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Athletes 


Use Absorbine, Jr., for the muscle that has been strained, 
for the cut or laceration that runs a chance of infection, 
tor the abrasion that pains and the limbs that are stiff 
and lame from over-exertion. A few drops of this clean, 
tragrant liniment acts quickly and effectively and leaves 
no greasy residue. 


Absorbine. q 


Applied before a contest it conditions the muscles and | filat@atanhesi 
minimizes fatigue. : 


AbsorbineJ 





THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 


P CUTS. Sones. ViceRs. g01LSAS 
PY YORRNEA ANDS muses 


i Is a Positive antiseptic and germicide which inereases its CB ymoeg OE 
efficiency. When apphed to cuts, bruises, sores and wounds, 
it kills the rerms, makes the wound aseptic and promotes 
rapid healing. 





The positive merits of Absorbine, Jr.. for conditir i 


athletes is recognized by successful trainers everywhere, as well as physical direc 
tors in colleges, preparatory schools and Y.M.C.A. gymnasiums 


USED AS A RUB-DOWN 





after violent exereise o1 phvsical exertion it puts vim and enerev into jaded 
muscles and gives the bedy the glow of bealth. A good formula for a rub-down 
is one ounce of Absorbine, Jr... to a quart ot water or witeh hazel. 


Absorbine, Jr., is just as valuable in the home as in the elub house loeker, 
for taking eare of the little injuries that are ‘‘part of the dav’s work’? and in 
relieving soreness and strains. 


Absorbine, Jr., will not destroy tissue; it is positively harmless. It is com 
posed of vegetable extracts and essentia| Ll and contains no acids or minerals. 
It does net stain, and, being fragrant, is pleasant to use. Onlv a few drops re 
quired at.an ap pie: atio mn. 

W he at Athletes Say of Absorbine, Jr. 


| 


“T do quite a bit of athlet and find Absorbine, Jr.. great for sore mu 
“T have used Absorbine, Jr., and find it a handy traveling companion for athletes as 
it certainly does rood work on strained or stiff arms, sore muscles, etc.” 


“T have used Absorbine, Jr., and find it an excellent liniment for my pitching arm.” 
“For general household use and as a rub-down after athletic exercise I have found 
Absorbine, Jr., highly efficient, as it gives quick relief.” 
(( ne re —_ with names and addresses mailed on request.) 
Absorbine, Jr., is sold by leading druggists at $1.25 per bottle or sent direct pestpaid 


A Liberal Trial Bottle '! |» Py led to your address upon receipt of 10¢ in stamps. Send 


bottie or procure reou 7 froy at 





-CAY 


W.F. Young, P. D. F., 506 Lymans Bldg., ‘Siatens eaniie 












































MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 

















OD eorornsnyoervtnvaaterrntegity o tovscemaantet ncnetidt we M8 atttea 








Underwear 


THE STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE 


The little, but all-important things 
that—after quality of material —count 
most with the well-dressed, are just the 
features that make Penmans Underwear 
the choice of all discriminating buyers. 


It retains its shape and satisfies to a 
nicety. An intimate acquaintance with 
Penmans is something no man should 
ignore. Also makers 
of Sweater-coats 


Penmans, Limited, 
and Hostery 


Paris 
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More Man Power on 
Our Farms 


ITH our population depleted by war, Canada's 
shortage of man power in rural communities 
is emphasized. 

There’s a short route to the increasing of that farm 
man power. We do not need to wait for immigra- 
tion to correct the difficulty. We can multiply our 
man power by improving our highways. Slow haul- 

ing on Canada’s rough roads represents a time-waste 

equivalent (if applied to crop production) to an agri- 
cultural army many thousands strong. We canfelim- 
inate that waste by building 














Permanent Highways of Concrete 


Concrete has all the advantages: No mud, ruts, 
holes or dust, Easy to haul on—safest to ride on. 
Durable, economical, always ready for use. 


Get the full facts about Con ete, 
by writing to 


CANADA CEMENT COMPANY 
LIMITED 
305 HERALD BUILDING, 







MONTREAL 
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NEXT MONTH 

A SPLENDID new 
“ “serial story, “The 
Three Sapphires,” by 
W. A. Fraser, starts in 
the next issue of MAC- 
LEAN’S. It is a rare 
combination of mystery 
and adventure with a 
background of animal 
lore. 


TREMENDOUS! 


N] EXT month H. G 
4°'N Wells will explain 
in MACLEAN’S why it 
is necessary in his opin- 
ion for all empires and 
nations to cease to ex 
ist as separate and 
entirely independent 
organizations after the 
war and merge their 
interests into one 
world-wide league. He 
advocates the most 
radical change the 
world has ever seen 


SOON 


A RTHUR Stringer, 
“most versatile of 
Canadian authors, has 
written the story of the 
best known Canadian 
living—Mary Pickford, 
“the world’s sweet- 
| heart.” It is the first 
| real story, the facts 
| having been supplied 
by Miss Pickford her- 
self. It will start in 
an early issue of 
MACLEAN’S. 
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Long 
Look 


When you buy a thing, 
do you look a year, or 
more, ahead? Then you 
don’t look entirely at the 
thing you buy, but just 
as much at the folks who 
sell it to you. 


Royal service is not 
merely built into Royal 
Typewriters — it is 
breathed into every de- 
partment, every branch 
and every man of the 
Royal organization. We 
intend that the Royal 
Typewriter shall serve 
you so well that you will 
continue to be our cus- 
tomer. 





Royal Typewriter Co., Inc. 


Royal Typewriter Building 
Main Office 


364 Broadway - New York 


CANADIAN AGENTS: 


FIELD, LOVE & HOUSE, 
41 Richmond St. W., Toronto, Ontarie. 


LIBRAIRIE BEAUCHEMIN, LTD., 
79 St. James St., Montreal, Canada. 


MODERN OFFICE APPLIANCES CO., 
251 Notre Dame Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 


QUEBFC TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 
82 Mountain Hill, Quebec, Canada. 


ROYAL TYPEWRITER AGENCY 
312 Pender St. W., Vancouver, B.C. 


SUPPLIES COMPANY OF CANADA, 
LTD. 


65 Sparks Street, Ottawa, Ontarie. 
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War Developments Do Not Affect Business 
Conditions. 


di HERE was a flurry of alarm across 
the country when the announcement 
of the placing of embargoes on cer- 

tain lines of American goods was an- 
nounced. In business circles the probabil- 
ity of such an order had been well under- 
stood. It was referred to in these columns 
last month, nevertheless the actual an- 
nouncement created a certain degree of 
censternation and a hurried scurry to take 
stock. 

It seems reasonably clear that the ef- 
fect on business generally throughout the 
country will be good. Individuals will be 
hit in the readjustment, but in most in- 
stances preparedness has served to soften 
the blow. For instance, the automobile 
people knew what was coming and the 
pericd immediately preceding the appear- 
ance of the order was spent in a feverish 
push to get cars across the line. It is 
said that one firm turned the complete 
staff of their Canadian branch on to the 
work of driving cars over the line. Back 
and forth they went, driving one car 
across and then rushing over the line 
again for another. Whether such methods 
were actually employed, the fact remains 
that all the agencies for American-made 
cars brought in emergency stocks, and the 
cessation of business for them will be 
tapered off on that account. 

Unquestionably the cutting off of 
American competition in the lines speci- 
fied spells a tremendous opportunity for 
the home manufacturer. Demand will 
continue as great as ever inasmuch as the 
people of Canada generally are prosperous 
as never before, and, having the money 
to spend, lack the self-restraint to keep 
from spending. If the home manufacturer 
can get the materials and the labor to 
meet the situation, a wonderful oppor- 
tunity offers for increasing output. 

Probably also the embargo order will 
result in American firms starting branch 
factories in this country or even incorpor- 
ating especially to serve Canadian mar- 
ket. It is asserted that many prominent 
U. S. concerns affected by the order are 
already considering the step. The Can- 
adian connection is too valuable to lose, 
even temporarily—for temporary loss 
sometimes develops into a permanent one. 

On the whole it is clear that the effect 
cn business is more likely to be tonic than 
harmful and, as the move was made with 
the full knowledge and consent of our 
allies no unprofitable effects are to be an- 
ticipated. On first thoughts many were in- 
clined to regard the move as a dangerous 
one, but it is now accepted as being on the 
whole expedient. 


HE vigor of the German offensive 
on the Western front has been an 
effectual silencer to the pacifists and 
the unwise optimists who kept harping 


on the prospects of peace. It is now con 
vincingly apparent that there are no im- 
mediate prospects of peace. The German 
offensive has not disturbed the firm belief 
in al! countries that ultimate victory will 
be ours—-the stock markets, volatile baro 
meters of national hysteria—failed t 
break when the first smash on the western 
line came. It has made this truth amaz- 
ingly clear, however, that the Germans 
still have the power to fight and the wil 
and determination to keep on. 

This steadying down of public senti- 
ment to a still longer prolongation of the 
struggle has had some effect on business 
It is hardly necessary in the face of the 
gigantic struggle that wages along the 
Somme to assert that the munitions in- 
dustry will continue active. Not only does 
the Hindenburg drive presage a struggle 
indefinitely prolonged and bitter in an in- 
tensified degree but the wastage of am- 
munition in so titanic a contest must be 
made good. While no definite assurances 
come from Ottawa on this score it can be 
taken for granted that the shell orders 
will continue to be placed. In view of the 
awakened earnestness of American effort 
and the insistent demand that comes from 
all corners of Uncle Sam’s domain for a 
“speeding up” effort, it is safe also to as- 
sume that war orders will continue to 
reach us from Washington, perhaps in 
even larger volume. 

The munitions industry has become the 
pivotal point in business. It is a dynamo 
which radiates energy in all directions 
Canada cannot fail to remain busy and 
prosperous as long as the necessity for 
shell making continues. 


: HERE has been some slackening up 
in business generally during the past 
six months but it has been due very clearly 
and very exclusively to the fact of limita- 
tions. Shortages of materials, scarcity of 
labor and lack of capital to carry on neces- 
sary development and extensions have 
been factors that have created the degree 
of slowing up that so far has been ap 
parent. This slowing up process will dis 
appear as these shortages are overcome 
or become more apparent should the 
shortages become greater. The proba 
bilities favor the latter eventuality. Now 
that it has been found necessary to place 
embargoes on American manufactured 
goods it is not at all likely that the U. S 
Priority Board, hard pressed as it is to 
find raw materials for all industries, will 
consent to an increased share coming t 
Canada. Nor with the seeding season 
upon us is it likely that the labor situa- 
tion will become easier. Agriculture will 
demand more labor than ever before if the 
greater production plans are to be carried 
out and it is certain that the demands for 
help will be insistent and pronounced. 
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HE financial outlook shows no 
change. Already there is talk of 
another Victory loan, and, although it 
would not under any circumstances be 


floated until the fall, the effect is a little | 
unsettling. The country has not yet re- | 


covered from the magnificent effort of last 


fall which placed over $400,000,000 at the | 
disposal of the Government for war pur- ' 


poses. Although the response was spon- 
taneous and the total was reached without 
undue straining, such an amount cannot 
be raised in a country the size of Canada 
without curtailing the possibilities of fi- 


nance in other directions. When the need | 


arises for another loan the response will 
be just as ready and perhaps even greater 
but in the meantime money is tight. 

Reports from all parts of the country 
indicate, however, that collections are 
good. This is the surest test of the sound- 
ness of conditions. 


EpITor’s NoTE.—Since the above review 
was written it has developed that the an- 
nouncement of an embargo on American 
goods was premature. Unquestionably 
the matter was considered and _ the 
measure may still be put into effect but so 
far no definite official action has been 
taken. It is believed in many quarters 
that the suggested measure will be 
abandoned owing to the difficulties which 
have been seen since the initial announce- 
ment was made. Certainly very strong 
pressure has been brought to bear 
on the Government by the interests 
affected and confidence is expressed by 
some that the matter has been recon- 
sidered. It is not thought that the effect 
on business generally would be very seri- 
ous in any event. If no embargoes are 
placed business conditions will undoubted- 
ly continue at the present pitch of pros- 
perity throughout the summer months. 


EFFECTS OF THE WAR 
ON BUSINESS 


CANADIAN business men who have 
4 been in England during the past year 
or so have been struck by the complete 
change in the country. It has been galvan- 
ized, electrified as it were. What were 
once sleepy hamlets have become brisk 
manufacturing towns. People work 
harder and faster. The old love of pomp 
and pageantry is shoved into the back- 
ground. England has become a producing 
machine, keyed up to new standards of 
workmanship. And the question persists 
in the mind of the visitor, will this change 
be permanent? 

As a matter of fact the war has altered 
very materially business standards in all 
countries which have faced war condi- 
tions. In Canada manufacturing stan- 
dards have been raised both as to speed 
and accuracy by war office needs. All 
branches of business have felt the stimu- 
lus. The necessity of increasing produc- 
tion with less help has been the problem 
that all business has faced with the result 
that a higher degree of efficiency, both 


personal and institutional, has been abso- | 
iutely necessary. Further the hazards | 


of business have been so much greater and 
the outlook so much more uncertain that 
safer and surer financial methods have 
been literally forced upon us. Men have 
had to count costs who seldom gave an 
intelligent thought to the matter before. 
Wild catting is a thing of the past. Waste 
and extravagance in a business sense have 
been checked. 
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They All Endorse 
elsey Heating 


The three lette 




















1oted--from a church »} and 
a residence are similar to the letters received from 
the owner r trustees of the three buildings here 
pictured, and of the thousands of letters 
which we have received from a}! parts of Canada 
from users of 
The KELSEY 
c E, 

W Air G t 
Heating a Church 

I Kelsey stem of Heating has given us every satis 
f Tw ators ir se in the Lecture Room and 

ree the « We are satisfied with the results. We 

¢ we a & g more heat with a less consumption 

f than w be furnished by any other furnace of 
which we have had experience We have nothing but praise 
f Kelsey Faithfully Sgd Alex, MacGillivray 
Toron Ont May 16, 191% 
Heating a School 

As we have “1 K Generators in our large 
Separate Sch for the past three winters, we are now in 
1 position to state that they are giving perfect satisfaction. 
We find the amount of fuel nsumy n very small con 
sidering the size of e twelve-room school All of the 
ooms are kept comfortably warned and the ventilation is 
perfect, the air being quite mild and summer-like, not 
pare 1 W. M. Connor, Chairman of 

Board June 1914 

Heating a Residence 

I feel at credit jue for system of heating my 
house with a N 8 Kelsey Generat« I find it very easy 
m fuel, and heating yms alike If I were to build 
again I would use nothing but the Kelsey, as I find while 
it wt more that I easily save the difference in cost in 
saving fuel. Wishing the Kelsey every success, I remain, 


W. M. Thompson, South Mountain, Ont., Feb. 13, 1015.” 
If you are interested write for our booklet 


Canada Foundries & Forgings, Limited 
James Smart Plant 


Brockville, Ont Winnipeg, Man. 





them are the famous 


ESTERBROOK PEN MANUFACTURING COMPANY 

16-70 Cooper Street, 
Canadian Agents 

The Brown Brothers, Limited, Toronto, Canada. 


The easiest writing pen 


you ever used, if you are accustomed to a broad 
pointed pen. There are stub pens for different 
brands, and for different kinds of work. Among 


ESTERBROOK 
Jackson Stub, No. 442. A broader point than this, 
Probate, No. 313 pen 
Write for sample dozen of these well-liked pens— 
Send 10 cents 
The safest standard of pen value is in the 


long wearing smoothness and acid 
resisting qualities of 


ESTERBROOK PENS 















"ERBROOK & CO'S 


Cbken bien 


Camden, New Jersey, U.S.A. 


Esterbrook Pens 

















A. E. AMES & CO. 
Toronto Montreal 
New York 


REMEMBER 


CANADA'S 
VICTORY 
BONDS 


is both 
Excellent Business 
and True Patriotism 








W rite for Booklet Canad 
Loans, I ding Vi y 
and n k 
Your order “id be appreciated 


th. 


Established 1889 























TAKING A 
CHANCE 


may be quite all right if the 
worth the candle.” Sut it is mi 
business to take chances on serious fire 
losses which can easily be guarded against 
and prevented 

Vietory Bonds, Insurance Policies, Notes, 
Accounts, Deeds, all valuable books and 
papers will be protected from fire if you 
have a Goldie & McCulloch Safe. There 
is a style and size for every requirement 
Send fer our Catalogue M 32, and a copy 
of our booklet, “Profitable Experience.” 
It is Free! 


THE 
: C 
oldie & M°Culloch 
COMPANY. LIMITED. 
Head Office and Works—-Galt, Ont., Can. 


Toronto Office 
1101-2 Traders Bank Bidg. 


Western Branch Office 
248 McDermott Ave., Winnipeg, Man. 
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MAGAZINE 


The Investment Situation 


By H. H. BLACK, Montreal editor of The Financial Post. 


This is the idea of investment that MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE desires to present: 


That 


men and women should save carefully, putting their money in the bank; should carry 


endowment and life insurance; should 
as executor. 


be invested in good Government and municipal bonds. 


make a will, naming some good trust company 
When these matters have been taken care of, the surplus income should 


To these might be added 


good real estate mortgages, but the average man or woman who is not in close touch 
with values would be unwise to put money into mortgages at the present time, 
except indirectly through investment in some of the good loan companies’ shares 
Men and women, and particularly young men, whose incomes are above the average, 


who are not dependent upon a sure income 


from their investments and who are 


willing to take risks to secure a larger return on their money, may buy shares in 


financial and industrial companies. 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE does not care to advise 


readers on any particular securities, but with the aid of the editor of “The Financial 


Post” will gladly give regular subscribers opinions on new flotations 


War Stocks Are 


HE investment market stood the 


test of those anxious and uncertain 
opening days of the terrific German 
lrive. At no period since the early weeks 
of the war did so much, perhaps all, seem 
to be at stake, dependent upon the defence 


that was made to those savage thrusts at 
the line. But long before the issue was 
placed beyond a doubt in the European 
battlefield the line of securities sagged 

le a little s held fir -sarged 
only a little, and then held firm—sagge 


one point, or two, or three, and the last 
only where a stock was peculiarly liable 
to a downward movement. The eyes 
of Canadian finance saw with a measure 
of amazement the rapid recovery of the 
ie U. S. stocks even in the first couple 
of days, and wondered whether in the 
short hours of exchange operation some 
confidential and assuring news had not 
been flashed across to Washington and 
transmitted to Wall Street the secret of 
the calm strength that lay evident there 
This theory was disproved, and next cams 
one that interests in New York, to pre 
vent a panic and a bad break in the mat 

ket, were providing an artificial stimulant 
in the form of support. But it was none 
of this: merely a steadfast belief that 
would be well. Even international bor 
like Anglo-French’s, did not flicker '« of 
a point. From first to last no signs of d 

moralization were in evidence. 

It is true that an indirect result was to 
i trading. When New York drops 

1,000,000 shares a day 
it becomes in the language of 
the Street a “nominal affair.” 

This last factor and the utter 
of a panic in one of the grave crise 
the war lead naturally to one or two con 
clusions that should be regarded as fairly 
reliable for the future in the midst of the 
sum of past prophecies that tend to make 
us regard all prophecies—in which the 
war stands as the central and governing 
condition—as empty imaginings doomed 
to a sure refutation. But it is clear at 
least that there has been a gradua! and 
complete liquidation that has left the 
present holdings in strong hands. This 
in itself will be a reasonable guarantee of 
stability even in the face of depressing 
periods that are bound to come. For a 
similar reason it may be argued that there 
is not likely to be any marked develop 
ment upwards until the Allies start a 
definite reversal movement and a decisive 
outcome brings an assurance of peace 
with victory. 

More and more, indeed, the progress of 
the war will dominate the security mar- 
kets throughout the world. A New York 
financier early in April, dealing with this 
point, in so far as his own country was 
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THE EpItrors 


Well Absorbed 


concerned, said: “France to-day is com 
pletely under government control. Capi 
tal cannot be issued unless with the forma 
issent of a government board, and money 
s not available even for ordinary banking 
transactions except in the form of de 
mand loans, which, in turn are virtually 
under the jurisdiction of a money com 
mittee. So long as new capital may not 
be sought, except for purposes directly 
associated with the requirements of the 
war, there necessarily is much less com 
petition to be expected of new issues with 
standard investments. That is to say 
government bonds are the only form of 
competition with the older stock ex 
change investments.” And these bearing 
according to the third and latest Liberty 
Loan only 414 per cent. will not always, 
even on patriotic grounds, withstand the 
llurement of 7 or 8 per cent. interest re 
turns that throng the stock exchange list 








to-day. While the legislation in force in 
Canada is not as far-reaching in absolute 
terms of orders-in-council, the trend is 
long similar lines of subordir ating al 
corporatior de velop nent alor gr tinan inl 
nes to governmental, or, as we prefer t 
term it, national expediency 


SECURITIES SHOWED 
INCREASE 


TA KING the past month as a whole 
r ily sis of the stock 

*xchanges shows that out of 
were active, 20 showed 
ended unchange l, and l1{ 
The incre; 
1e decreases 1914, a pre 
ing balance on the positive side 
of the market. This is all the more re 
assuring when it is considered that at the 
time of writing the war situation, though 
distinctly brighter, still carried untoward 
possibilities. 


movements 











ises totaled 





ponderating 


, -—_ . —_— eee 
WHAT OF INTERES'1 
RATES? 

“HIS idea of a comparatively early 
return to lower interest rates is, of 
course, a mere presumption that cannot 
be verified at the present time, but there 
certainly are indications tending to lend 
color to that view. Perhaps one of the 
most significant was the decision of the 
U. S. government to fix the rate of the 
new $3,000,000,000 Liberty war bonds at 
41, per cent. instead of the universally 
accepted conclusion of 4% per cent. More- 
over this carries with it certain taxation 
liabilities, and is not convertible into fu 
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ture issues, which again is taken in many | 
. . ~ | q + 
quarters to indicate that the government EXT TOT (0) 2soumam TTT TT 
— 




















has no intention of paying any higher rat 
in future issues. Then, during the month 
the dispute as to the maximum rate U.S 
banks should be allowed to charge was 
settled at 3% per cent. But here again 
existing figures are no criterion: govern 
ment-fixed rates on war bonds in Canada 
and the States are widely divergent. 


TOTTTAT TT 


We Serve Security Holders 


Those who find that travel or absorption in other buyi- 
ness makes proper attention to investments difficult can 
rely with full confidence upon the experience and relia- 
bility of this Corporation. Our service includes collecting 
amounts due, paying obligations and in every way caring 
for the investments entrusted to us. We keep clients post- 
ed on matters of importance in connection with their 
affairs, and render statements regularly. 


. TOT A . 
INDUSTRIES ARE 
STRONGER 

URING the month an element in the 
investment situation that was noted 
in last issue continued to project itself 
prominently: the steady improvement in 
the financial position of many of the in- 
dustriais. Owing mainly to conditions 
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created by the war—rather than to direct r- THE _ 

war orders—these companies have been TARALITA ase A Sl ise ow = gw 

able to increase their domestic sales and TORONTO GENERAL | RUSTS 

add to their profits proportionately. After J aN We Bee EE ee ES O's) FB BS 

more liberal allowances for de~reciation ESTABLISHED CORPORATION HEAD OF FICE 
1882 TORONTO 


than usual their surplus has been added } 
to materialiy, funded indebtedness reduc- 
ed, or bank liabilities cut down or wiped 
out entirely. This growing strength has 
for the most part been held in reserve; 
few have reduced it by increased divi- 
dends, few stocks have discounted the im- 
proved position by rising quotations; the 
surplus value is being laid up in store 
and the generous provision that is being 
made for possible depreciation in values 
of products or unfavorable trading condi- 
tions in future shouid offset most nega- 
tive developments. 

It is probable that at no time was the 
intrinsic average value of stocks so high 


BRANCHES : OTTAWA , WINNIPEG, SASKATOON, VANCOUVER 
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»Invest Your Money in Canada 


The Dominion Government urges that 
Canadian Securities should be held by 
Canadian Investors. ‘laxation is likely to 
be imposed on non-Canadian Securities. E 
You can be patriotic and at the same 
time, obtain a certain 5'4% for your 
money by investin’ your funds in 


Standard Reliance Mortgage Corporation 
Debentures 
This Canadian Security does not fluctu- 
ate in value. It is repayable at certain 
fixed periods. Meantime it bears interest 
at 534°, payable half-yearly at your 
local bank, in cash, on the day it is 
due. 
Thousands of people haf invested their savings in 
these debentures with4it the loss of one dollar 
invested. The deben*ures are issued in amounts 
of $100 and upwards ” a fixed period to suit your 
convenience, 
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THE VALUE OF VICTORY 
BONDS 


T HE widespread holdings of Victory 
bonds will retain for them a perman- 
ent interest for the investor. So far the 
system that was worked out between the 
Minister of Finance and the bond houses 
and brokers, by which all transactions, 
buying and selling, are conducted through 
special committees, has worked admir- 
ably. The fixing of the price, and a 
government-backed guarantee behind it, 
has stimulated confidence in the future 
value of the issue; so far from encourag- 
ing “unloading” in order to realize all the 
bonds cost—less the 1 per cent. charges 
for selling—it has actually influenced the 
holding of the bonds as an investment. 
At the same time the assured market has 
provided an outlet for those sales that 
were forced upon the original subscribers 
without the inevitable loss that such an 
issue, left free to run the gamut of un- 
equal blocks for sale or purchase, would 
have incurred as it swung down with the 
pendulum of the market and special cir- 
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Write for our booklet entitled 
“PROFITS FROM SAVINGS 


Paid up Capital and Surplus Furd $3, 362,378.63 
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cumstances pertaining to itself. ELMIRA NEW HAMBURG WOODSTOCK v 
From the point of view of future is- ry 
sues it has achieved the fondest expecta- Pa rT ett TUTTO a Se k= __ == 
tions of those who were most concerned: 3 : 





a strong confidence in war bonds as a 
stable form of investment. This must act 
as a powerful element in promoting sales 
of forthcoming issues. Coupled with this 


is the interchangeable privilege with any B ay h | A C 
similar issue that may be brought out in SALESMEN WANTED fitis mer a Ssurance 0. 
the future. . : who would be willing to sell us their incorpcrated A.D. 1833 

Another element of advantage in this 


careful, systematic form of disposal of spare time. Let us tell you about it Assets Over $2,750,000,00 


a postcard will do 





these bonds is that it is ensuring a much i i j 

SS ce ieee ar ie Address Agency Division Fire, Marine and Hail Insurance 
more thorough distribution of the bonds The MacLean Publishing Co., Limited 
among real investors than had hitherto 143-153 University Ave., Toronto, Ontario HEAD OFFICES: TORONTO 











been the case. 
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Canada’s 
Capes 


are the crowning climax of a trip that 
has no equal—“ Niagara-to-the-Sea.” 


‘ey 





From the moment you board a ‘Canada 
Steamship Lines’ boat et Toronto—you will 
find each hour of the journey filled with new 
and surprising delights. The route is one 
of wondrous beauty — the boats are floating 
palaces, providing a new experience in travel 
de luxe. 












Through the kaleidoscopic beauty of the 
far-famed ‘Thousand Islands,” winds this 
route of scenic enchantment. Then it trav- 
erses the River Rapids of the St. Lawrence— 
the ‘‘shooting”’ of them is an experience that 
charms and exhilarates. 








Then comes the quaintly interesting city 
of Quebec—rock-bound, and reminiscent of 


old-world cities. 











The final entrancement of the trip is found 
in the canyon of the River Saguenay—where 
the boat steams slowly past Capes that tower 
higher than the Rock of Gibraltar. 


1000 miles of scenic splendor—each day ’ 
of it so wonderful that you'll marvel why - 3 ; : : 
anyone ever went across the Sea for scenery 
















when this vacation rdute is so readily access- 
ible—at a cost so low that all can go. 


Complete standard service maintained. 





Send two cents postage for illustrated Re : Rea , : “ 
booklet, map and guide. — _ noes . 


CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, 
Limited 
C.S.L. Building, Victoria Square, Montreal 
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PUGET POPE 


Your Employees’ Health Figures 
on Your Payroll 

‘Puro” drinking fountains increase the efficiency 

xf your organization, because they diminish sick- 


ess 


‘Puro” Sanitary 
Drinking Fountains 
have solved the pro- _ 
blem of pure drink- 
ng water. They are 
in use in the estab- 
ishments of hundreds 
of the largest con- 
cerns in Canada and 
United States rm 


Recause 

They are fool proof 
and cannot get out of 
order. They are sim- 
plicity itself in oper- 
ation. 


Unscrew the old fancet and put on Puro, If no sink 
i desired, order Puro Jr Ge **Puro facts and 
figures that mean something in health, time and money 


Manufactured exclusively in' Canada by 
Puro Sanitary Drinking Fountain Co. 
For literature and Full Information address Dept. M. M 
151 University Avenue, Toront Canada 
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Victory 
Bonds 


@ Which issue of Victory 
Bonds is the best pur- 
chase for the average 
investor? 

@This question is an- 
swered in the eurrent 
issue of “Greenshield’s 
Monthly Review.” 

@ The Review also con- 
tains other information 
which can be profitably 
used by every investor. 
Write for Review No. 74 


It will be sent you free on 
request 


GREENSHIELDS & CO. 
Members Montreal Stock Exchange 
Dealers in Canadian Bond Issues 

17 St. John Street, Montreal 
Central Chambers, Ottawa 





ENUS 
PENCILS 


ror all writing and 
/} drawing the pencil 
j which sets the standard 
for the world is VENUS. 
17 black degrees 
6B softest to 9H hardest 
all perfect! 


American Lead Pencil Co., N.Y. 
and Clapton, London, Eng. 
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A few minutes and— 
the detail’s off your desk 


You know what an impediment detail is to clear 
= and constructive thinking—you know how the “‘loose ends’’ 
that find their way to your desk—the stuff you can delegate to 
someone else—you know how all this can fog your vision of the 
bigger, more vital affairs that depend on you for solution. 

You’re mighty glad when you that suits your needs. 
= get it cleared off your desk and get 


Right now you know that you 
down to real work. - 


can work better at a clear desk top— 
you know that you can get through 
more work when your detail work's 
organized so it makes no demands on 
your time. 


An ‘‘Office Specialty’’ Tele- 
phone stand with an arrangement of 
Letter Trays will enable you to han- 
dle the daily detail as fast as it comes 
to your desk—and do it in an organ- If you want to know more 
wed way. There's acertaintray for about this practical way of handling 
= departamental letters — another for detail work, drop a postal in the mail 
: iffairs you want to discuss later—in to-night and we'll be glad to send 
fact you can adopt just the system — you a descriptive folder 


THE OFFICE SPECIALTY MFG. CO., LIMITED 


{ Home Office NEWMARKET Canada 
Filing Equipment Stores at 
Montreal Ottawa Halifax Hamilton Winnipeg 


Regina Edmonton Vancouver 


























| Built for all-around Office Work 


Sure Shot stapling machine binds strongly, securely, and 
will drive a staple through one-quarter inch material. It is 
stout and durable It will be useful in your office for 
rapid, reliable work. Saves time and trouble; is automatic; 
simple; clog-proof 
Sure Shot is one of the ‘“‘Acme’’ Family 

There is an ‘‘Acme’’ machine to meet every requirement 
from the binding of fine silks, delicate paper, to carpet 
samples. 

If your requirements are peculiar we will make u 
special machine to serve your purpose satisfactorily 
Write to-day. stating your requirements. An 
“Acme” Machine will save time and money for 

you. 
Ernest J. Scott & Co. - - Montreal, Canada 
Acme Stapling Machine Co., Limited, Camden, NJ. 
Progress Typewriter Supply Company, Limited. g 
London, Eng. 
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Dry Batteries 


The good old boat will keep 
on traveling along if you’ve 
got a few husky Columbia 
Drys tucked away some- 
where. 


It’s quite the stunt to carry 
a few extra cells—to wire in 
on a pinch. 


Columbias run autos, en- 
gines, motorboats, tractors, 
trucks and toys; they furnish 
light for lanterns and talk 
for telephones. 


Columbias cost no more — 
and they last longer. No 
extra charge for Fahnestock 
Spring Binding Posts. 


Columbia is the Symbol of Supremacy 


CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON CO., Limited 


Toronto, Ontario 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


Columbia - 


Batteries 


— 
F 
: 


Storage Batteries 


For a quarter of a century 
the name Columbia has sig- 
nified “the best in batteries. 


And for the storage battery 
needs of every car, Colum- 
bias are there with 100¢; 
joy. 


Columbia Storage Batteries 
are concentrated power 
houses—built not only to do 
the job, but to keep on doing 
it 


Columbia Storage Battery 
Service is a national institu- 
tion. No matter where you 
are, there’s a Columbia Ser- 
vice Station or Service Deal- 
er just a few doors away. 


Ck Waldir sorrel, 
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May Time in Mariposa 


The First of a New Series 





By Stephen Leacock 


Luthor of “Sunshine Sketches of a Small Town,” 
“Further Foolish ness,” etc. 


Illustrated by Lou Skuce 


reader, the loss is yours, and the fault 
lies at your own door. For it means 
that you have failed to see it by not having 
the eyes to see. There is no doubt that 
if you live in Ontario at all you have 
driven, numberless times, in your motor 
through the wide streets of that beautiful 
town; that you have drawn up out- 
side of the Continental Hotel, and 
have drunk two per cent. beer, 
foaming over the bar; you have ad 
mired, or at least have had the op 
portunity to admire, the striking 
architecture of the Carnegie Lib 
rary (OPENED 1902: THE GIFT OF A. 
CARNEGIE. J. MELVILLE, MAyor) ; 
you have seen the imposing front 
of the new Y.M.C.A. building 
(ANNO Domini, MCMXIX), even 
if your urban indolence has pre- 
vented you from inspecting the in 
side of it and viewing the swimming 
tank, which is said to be the largest 
of its size in North America, and is 
deep enough to drown any man 
under eight feet high. 

If you have not seen these things 
the fault, I repeat, is all your own. 
It means that you have crawled 
wearily aWay in your motor after 
eating dinner at the Continental 
and have started back on your jour- 
ney to the sordid city with the re- 
flection, ““How absolutely alike all 
these little towns are.” You have 
perhaps applied to it the brutal 
and degrading epithet “one-horse”; 
and you may have said to your com- 
panions, “How awful it would be 
to live in a town like that all win 
ter!” Such a man as you could 
hardly realize that in the winter 
time—wheéen the Mariposa Shake- 
speare Society is in full swing 
(meeting once every five weeks), 
when the Chess Club (over Hillis’s 
store in the Oddfellows’ Block) is 
a blaze of light every third Satur- 
day evening, and when the Mari- 
posa Opera House presents, every 
month or so, such features as Muggs Trying to read the thermometer which has shrunk discouraged into its bulb. 


H F you do not know Mariposa, my dear 

















Landing, the Marks Brothers in East 
Lynne, and things admitted even on the 
handbills to be big New York attractions 

that, in short, in point of intellectual 
life the winter time is the season in Mari- 
posa, just as June is the season in Lon 
don, or March on the Riviera. 

But let it pass. If you do not appre- 
ciate your own country it is not for me to 
tell you how. 

In any case I had not meant to talk of 
things in general in 
Mariposa or in any 
of the two hundred 
towns that are just 
like it, but to write 
of Mariposa as it is 
in May. The spring 
time when it comes 
n Mariposa comes 
as the fitting and ap 
propriate reward of 
the peculiar optim- 
ism that has carried 
its inhabitants 
through the rigors of 
winter. There never 
were such people as 
the Mariposans for 
persisting in the be- 
lief that the winter 
is not really cold, and 
that it is at any 
given moment about 





iposan hugs his fur 

coat about his ears as he stands on the 
creaking sidewalk in the flying blizzard— 
outside of Elliott’s drug store—trying 
to read the thermometer, which has 
shrunk discouraged into its bulge, and 
talks of the “January thaw,” which he 
feels to be imminent. his “January 
thaw” is an obstinate tradition which 
fifty years of meteorological records have 
been unable to break. In February, 
though the mercury stands at twenty-five 
below zero and the farmers’ horses on 
market day move in a cloud of frosted 
vapor, there is a rumor in the town that 
crows have been seen in Smith’s hardwood 
bush—-TRESPASSERS PROSECUTED: PICNIC 
PARTIES KINDLY APPLY AT THE HOUSE 
—and the winter is felt to be breaking up. 
In March, though the ice on the lake 
beside the town is two feet thick, the 
winter is declared to be “on its last legs,” 
and there is an organizing meeting of the 
Mariposa Tennis Club which gives a touch 
of summer itself to the season. April 
blows wild with great gusts of flying 
snow that come whirling down from the 
Hudson Bay. But the Mariposans sneer 
at it. Already they are planting beans 
under the snow and patching up hen 
houses with an eagerness which means 
that the brief winter is over all too quickly 
and spring may be upon them, unpre- 
pared, at any moment. 

Then all of a sudden comes the First 
of May and the winter is understood to be 
over. On which there is an immediate 
and peculiar change of opinion, a sort of 
right-about-face. All the people declare 
that it was the longest and hardest winter 
that they ever remember: that such a 
winter was never seen before: that their 
health is shattered by the severity of it: 

1 





that the fall crops are destroyed: that the 
that the fruit trees 
Ww never bear again. The farmers, it 
s freely claimed, are ruined—a fact ad- 
mitted by all the farmers themselves. 


lambs are dead an 
+17 


TILL at any rate it is spring time. 
This is a known fact, provable by the 
calendar. It is the first of May, and May 
is spring. Everybody tells everybody else 


- ‘ A man who won't drink four 
to “break. At New glasses of beer to help to 
Year’s time the Mar- win the war is a poor lot. 








as they walk down for the early morning 
mail (eleven o’clock) at the post office 
that they are glad that the spring has 
come: that they “feel it in the air’; that 
the days are ever so much longer thar 
they were a week ago. The livery man at 
Johnson’s Livery (MoToR CARS A SPE- 
CIALTY) who meets the four-thirty from 
the north every morning, says that it is 
broad daylight now at five o’clock. Hence 
it is known to be, absolutely and beyond 
a doubt, spring. To a person ignorant of 
Mariposa there might be some doubt or 
hesitation about admitting it. The wind 
blows raw and cold: the nights are sharp 
and bitter as zero: the ice still lies thick 
upon the surface of the lake: there is 
ragged snow along the sides of Main 
Street: the Mariposa Newspacket states 
that it was fifteen below up at White 
Fish River yesterday, and that the trains 
out of the Soo have been stalled in a bliz- 
zard: and the proof of it comes to Mari- 
posa two days later in the wild whirling 
of a storm that sends the powdered snow 
dancing in eddies along Main Street. 

All this, I say, an outsider might 
falsely call winter. But it seems that it 
is not. The Mariposans explain it all 
away as a pure exception, an absolutely 
unaccountable thing, a straight violation 
of the usual and normal course of na 
ture. The fact that the same thing hap 
pens every year makes no manner of 
difference to them. It is declared to be a 
“caution,” the way the ice hangs on in 
the lake below the town. But it is stated 
that in any case the ice must be so “honey 
combed,” so “sun-checked,” and so “eaten 
into” that it is absolutely rotten. The bar 
tender at the Continental says he’ 
to drive a team of horses over it. 
the snow storm at the Soo merely 
the Mariposans to compassion: the Soo 
they say must be an awful place to live in 
in winter time: their own snow storm is 
explained away by the Newspacket as a 
“snow flurry.” 

Besides, the visible signs are all around. 
George Popley, manager of the bank, is 





wearing his bronze straw hat: the spring 
opening at Northrup’s store is announced 
in the window: and at McTab’s hardware 
they are already advertising fishing lines, 
hooks, sinkers and a full line of fisher- 
men’s supplies (CoME IN AND SEE Us) 
for the opening of the bass season. Oh, 
yes, it’s spring! 


i UT most of all as the sign of the 

month, par excellence, the gardening 
season has begun. Every other man in 
Mariposa is at it. Look over, or through, 
the fence of any backyard in Mariposa 
and you'll see the Mariposan crawling 
round on his hands and knees on the cold 
earth with a packet of lettuce seed in one 
hand, trying to keep the wind away from 
it while he picks the seeds out with his 
finger and thumb. Look more closely 
still and you will see the lettuce seed fly 
ing in little clouds: in fact, all through 
the first two weeks in May, lettuce seed 
blows round in Mariposa like thin mist. 
But if you want to watch a Mariposar 
gardening, it must be done surreptitiously 
and by stealth. If you call out to a man 
and he hears you, he will rise up from his 
hands and knees and lie about it: he will 
say that he is just having a look at the 
ground to see how it is and when it wil 
ve ready: he will report that it is in n 
shape yet to be worked: there is “no growth 
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sre is still frost in it, a great deal 
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ist: he advises you, very strongly, 
you are planting a garden this summer 
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to wait at least two weeks longer: in fact, 
1is Own Opinion is that a late garden does 
better, and that June is quite early 
enough: all this he says with brazen hard 
ihood, for he has by this time hidden h 
lettuce seed in his pocket. 

A stranger would find this conduct 
peculiar. Everybody in Mariposa under 
stands it perfectly and passes on the same 
kind of lie to everybody else. The reason 
is that each man in Mariposa wants to be 



























first with his garden. He wants, later on, 
in the first week in June when you are 
planting your potatoes, to tell you very 
quietly that his are already in flower: he 
wants, further on in the season, to meet 
you with a box of sickly little tomato 
plants under your arm and to tell you that 
his are already climbing up a stick five 
feet high, and that he and his wife had 
the first ripe ones last Sunday. Thus 
everybody in Mariposa wants to be first 
with his garden, and everybody lies about 
t to keep the rest out. Men go out after 
jusk and plant beans under the snow, and 
then remove the traces of the mud from 
their clothes as carefully as if it were the 
evidence of acrime. Nobody says a word 
about his vegetables till the moment 
-omes when he announces that he and his 
wife had a of them last Sunday. 
After that let envy rage as it will and the 
more the better. 


“mess” 


B UT did I say the ice has not gone out 
of the lake? That must be an error. 
There is a mistake somewhere. Certainly 
the ice was there, when May began, all 
covered with dirty snow and rutted here 
and there with sleigh tracks. Yet lo and 
behold! All of a sudden it is gone! One 
looks down the main street of Mariposa, 
which slopes right down to the water, and 
there all of a sudden is the open lake, glit- 
tering and sparkling in the sunshine, with 
little waves lapping upon its surface. 
Where is the ice? Noone knows. Where 
has it zone? How did it get out? No 
one can tell. 

It is, and it remains, a standing mystery 
what happens to the ice in our little 
lakes such as the one beside Mariposa. 
One day it is there, 
still solid enough, 
though said to be 
honey-combed and 
unfit to bear a team 
of horses, and 
reaching away for 
miles. The next it 
is gone. It can’t 
get out of the lake 
for there is only 
one little river, 
sixty feet wide, 
leading out of it, 
and a dozen angry 
creeks pouring 
broken ice into it. 
Where does the ice 
go? There are 
many theories. One 
is that it evapor 
ates: another that 
it sinks; another, 
that it is water 
logged: and an 
other view, held on 
both sides of the 
lake, that it blows 
away over to the 
ther side of the 
lake and _is_ lost 
from sight. 

But certain it is 


that once the ice i 





gone there is a real 
and notable change 
n the season. The 


heart of faith reaps 
ts reward. Boats 
are seen on_ the 
limpled water of 
the lake. Motor 
launches, with their 
passengers in over- 
coats, go splashing 
along in the chill 
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water. In the main street there is cold 
bright sunshine with the thin promise of 
summer init. The gardeners throw off some- 
thing of their secrecy and are seen openly 
carrying hoes and shovels, unabashed. 


EADERS of the ignorant sort might 
easily be mistaken by my reference to 
the bar. They are under the impression 
that there is prohibition in Mariposa. In 
one sense there is: but in another and 
larger sense there is not. The little town, 
like all its fellows, has passed through the 
successive phases of restrictive legislation 
—it has been in turn wet, half dry, dry, 
and now bone-dry. Virtue has gripped it 
like a coiling snake and holds it tighter 
and tighter. But all of this makes no 
difference to the habits or to the heart 
of the place. There is still a bar at the 
Continental Hotel, and at the Mariposa 
House, and, in fact, at all the hotels in 
the town: and in each a bartender, still 
in his wicker sleeves, with his bar pump, 
and his row of bottles and a group of 
Mariposan disciples drinking at the bar. 
The change is one merely of percentages. 
Here you may still have, if you will, 
spring beer (two and a half per cent. 
alcohol), or fine old Sherry (one per cent. 
of it straight from Spain), or old Tawny 
Port (guaranteed one and a quarter per 
cent. genuine spirit). In the old time the 
beer was ten per cent. alcohol: now it is 
two and a half. A man must drink now 
four glasses to do the business that was 
done by one. But the Mariposans are a 
kindly, law-abiding people. And, in any 
case, the thing is a war measure; a man 
who won’t drink four glasses of beer to 
help to win the war is a poor lot. 
So the Mariposans line up still in front 
of the bar, and call for Old Sherry (young 
enough to be ashamed of itself) and pale 





ale (pale enough to blush for itself), and 
they treat one another to rounds of 
drinks and five-cent cigars as if nothing 
had happened. Law, it is often said, is 
powerless against a determined public 
opinion. 


ND then, lo and behold, while they are 
4 still st jing drinking and talking of 
the advancing season, somehow, by a 
sort of transformation as it seems, spring 
time the real spring time —and the 
month of May—the real month beginning 
about May the twentieth—comes all with 
a rush. 

The grass that had been but a few poor 
shoots under the mud has changed over 
night to a luxuriant carpet of verdant 
green. The eager dandelions burst out 
into a waving mass of yellow, swinging 
on their stems. The hard maples along 
the main street that shivered thin and 
bare in the wind last week burst into such 
heavy and luxuriant foliage that there 
is nothing to equal it this side of Suma- 
tra. The lilacs are heavy with blossom 
and the ten million bees that have lain 
hidden somewhere in Mariposa during the 
winter fill the air with drowsy murmur- 
ings. The green peas of the Mariposan 
gardens hear the sound and peep up above 
the earth to have a look. The birds sing 
in every bush. The oriole is back. The 
raucous crow calls resonant from the 
hardwood bush. The Queen’s birthday 
comes with flags down the main street and 
a firemen’s excursion that arrives in 
Mariposa in seventeen cars with banners 
on the side of them. There are ten bands 
playing all together. 

So ends the month and passes in such a 
blaze of the glory of opening summer 
that every Mariposan swears that May is, 
after all, the only month of the year. 
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You'll see the Mariposan crawling around on his hands and knees on the cold earth 








The Girl On 


By Arthur Beverley 
Who wrote “The Man Who Scoffe d,”’ Mamselle Butterfly,” ete. 


Illustrated by E. J. 


N a certain summer night in the 

year 1916, Lieut. Victor Kilgour of 

the Canadian Engineers strolled out 
upon the verandah of the Golf Club in 
Crowborough and seated himself quite 
unconsciously very near the sole occupant 
of the aforesaid verandah. Thus in the 
gloaming of this particular evening the 
following situation was created:— 

Scene—Golf Club verandah in Sussex, 
England, deserted by all except Lieut. 
Victor Kilgour, aged twenty-four years, 
possessed of brown eyes and an agree- 
able optimism of manner partly the re- 
sult of his age and partly the inheritance 
of the Colonies, and an undeniably at- 
tractive young damsel. 

Victor Kilgour gazed meditatively over 
the undulating downs and gorseland that 
melted in the distance and then, opening 
a copy of Punch, proceeded to peruse 
that journal’s contents. On glancing up 
for the first time he became conscious 
of the proximity of feminine loneliness. 
The possessor of the f.l., being engrossed 
in a volume of “Simon the Jester,” failed 
to notice the glance. Her long lashes 
completely obscured her eyes as they 
rested on the printed word which 
was just as well, for these particular 
eyes had played the very deuce with in- 
numerable subalterns already and had 
been known to cause a major acute 
melancholia for a month. 

Victor Kilgour drank in the delicate 
softness of her coloring—such hair—such 
a perfectly rounded chin—and a neck so 
lovely and graceful that the collar of 
her mauve blouse seemed to blush at the 
contact with such beauty. 

He forced himself to return to Punch. 
She read on, her mind never wandering 
for a moment from its self-imposed task 
of following the literary vagabondisms 
of Mr. Locke as exemplified in “Simon 
the Jester.” Punch failing to supply 
the diversion that he sought, Lieutenant 
Kilgour of the Canadians looked squarely 
at her—then at her book. He was so 
close that he could see the number of 
the page was 203—he found he could 
even read the words. She was reading 
the page to the right-—he read from 
the middle to the end, then waited, she 
continued to read. He shrugged his 
shoulders and read from the top to the 
middle. He glanced quizzically at her 
but she remained motionless. With a 
puzzled look he re-read the entire page 
then gazed directly at her. 

“Pardon me,” he said, “I’m through if 


you are. 


HE made no reply—she did not even 

look up—but a slightly deeper crimson 
stole into her cheeks and she slowly 
turned the page. 

A cold sweat broke over Kilgour. Good 
Heavens! What had he done? Probably 
she was the daughter of a duchess, or 
a maid-in-waiting to the Princess Some- 


Dinsmore 


Baxter 


thing-or-other. 
Confound the nobil- 
ity; why didn’t they 
wear rank badges 
showing who they 
were? At any rate 
she need not have 
been offended—she 
could have been civil 
without losing her 
dignity — besides 
wasn’t he an honor- 
ary member of this 
golf club and didn’t 
club members fra- 
ternize in this place? 
They did in God’s 
Country God’s 
Country! Canada. 
With dazzling rap- 
idity his mind de- 


nounced England, 
class distinction, 
Imperial politics, 


English women, etc., 
ad libitum, which 
shows what a thor- 
oughly typical sort of a Canadian Victor 
Kilgour was and how incoherent and 
pugnaciously ingenious was his viewpoint 
after five months’ residence in England 

He rose. 

“Excuse me,” he said stiffly. There 
was no answer. He paced to the end of 
the verandah then turned about resolute- 


ly. 


“Pardon me,” he said—it is difficult to 
be successfully theatrical if one’s audi- 
ence takes no notice of the actor. He 
contemplated flight but it was too igno 
minious. With an awkward shrug of 
his shoulders he started towards her. 

“I hope you don’t think,” he stam- 
mered, “that—” 

The young lady became suddenly ani- 
mate. She sat up and looked towards 
the final green. 

“Hello, uncle!” she called. 

Kilgour went hot and cold. Supposing 

-but it was too horrible—yet supposing 
she told her uncle that she had been ac- 
costed—he shrank from the _ word! 
Probably all his fellow officers would be 
struck off the honorary membership of 
the club as a result. He determined there 
and then to desert the Engineers and 
enlist as a private in the Infantry. 

“Did yeu have a good game, uncle?” 
Her voice was rich and sweet, but it 
failed to produce a thrill in at least one 
of her auditors. A jovial, grey-haired 
golfer ascended the outer moss-decked 
stairs that led to the verandah and nod- 
ded to Kilgour. 

“How are you?” he said, pleasantly. 

The youthful officer surveyed him with 
a horrified look. 

“Good morning,” he said, hoarsely, and 
retired precipitately down the opposite 
stairway. He strode back to camp and 
bursting into his hut, threw himself into 





a chair. His room mate, 
without looking up from the novel he 
was reading. 


Symonds, nodde 


I’m a seven horse-power, ivory-heade 
idiot!’ groaned Kilgour. “Fir 
to a girl I don’t know—then n 
fool of myself trying to explain 









with a sunset right in front of me 
across her uncle and say ‘Good morning 
Oh, Lord!” ; 
The studious 
pathetically. 
“Light your pipe,” he said soothingly 
“And I'll read you a bit of this—its’s 
awfully good. By the by, have you read 
‘Simon the Jester?’ ” , 
Victor Kilgour brandished a fist in the 
region of Lieutenant Symonds’ eyes. 
“If you want to live,” he said vehement 
ly, “never let me see that book in this 
room again!” 
The astonished Symonds puckered | 
brow 
“TI thought you liked Locke,” he p1 
tested. Kilgour’s reply was halted | 
the bursting open of their door and th: 
appearance of Kirby of the Signallers 
“Kil,” he said, “the agitato wants you 
in the orderly room toute de suite.” ; 
Kilgour slowly rose to his feet. 
“The uncle must have *phoned,” he 
said weakly. “Did Aggy say anything 
about a court-martial?” ; 
Kirby grunted. 
“It’s all very well to be facetious,” he 


Symonds blinked syn 





———— 








growled. “You lucky bounder!—you've 

been chosen for France and leave here 

to-morrow.” 
* . * 

Next morning, the ten o’clock train for 
London sped swiftly into the station of 
Crowborough and Victor Kilgour, care- 
fully selecting an empty first-class coach, 
entered it and settled comfortably in the 
corner. The guard had blown his whistle, 
the engine had given a single chug when 
there was the noise of running footsteps. 

“Here you are!” called a man’s voice; 
there was the sound of a hurried kiss and 
1 young lady was half hurled and half 
lifted into Kilgour’s carriage. She stood 
for a moment recovering her breath. 
Kilgour rose hurriedly to his feet. It was 
the Girl of the Verandah. 

“Good morning,” he said. “Will you sit 


lowr 
She glared haughtily at him and then 
they had both forgotten the sudden 
irve just out from the station. He 
lropped into his seat and she collapsed on 
top of hin 
“I’m so sorry,” he said, when the train 
id straightened out its course and she 
had taken herself and her belongings to 
the opposite side and farthest corner of 
the carriage. 
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“I have met one girl,” said Kilgour, “at 
least I have spoken to one. When |! 
first looked into her eyes w 





“It was my fault,” she replied. 

“Not at all.” It was horribly inane and 
he had drawled his vowels atrociously. 
he felt a renegade to his own country. 

A silence fell upon the scene, during 
which Kilgour surveyed her with frank 
admiration, not unmixed with a certain 
trepidation. She was dressed in a deep 
blue travelling suit with the daintiest of 
shoes protruding just enough to show a 
silk-clad ankle. He tried to read the Daily 
Mirror, then thrust it aside. 

“I suppose,” he said, “that I was ex- 
tremely rude last night.” 

The young Girl of the Verandah opened 
her eyes to their widest and he looked 
directly into their blue liquid depths. Had 
a medical board examined his heart and 
pulse at that particular moment he would 
have been classed as totally unfit for 
further military service. 

“Have I met you before?” she said, 
vaguely. 

He flushed this was going too 
far. It was all very well for her to pose 
but he wasn’t so commonplace in appear- 
ince that she could not remember him for 
twenty-four hours. 

“You were at the golf club last night,” 
he said, “weren’t you? Of course you 
were.” 
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“I was,” replied the young person in 
blue with the suggestion of a smile play- 
ing about her mouth. “My name is Evelyn 
and I am twenty years of age — any 
further questions?” And she produced 
from a bag the volume of “Simon the 
Jester.” 

Kilgour’s eyes twinkled. After ail the 
whole thing had been rather dro]! and ap- 
parently she had not taken it very seri- 
ously. With a chuckle he reached for the 
Daily Mirror and carefully read that 
journal’s mysterious hints of intimate 
secrets almost laid bare by one who if he 
could, would—— 

“Right in here, sir.” 


HE train had stopped and the guard 

was ushering another officer into 
their little movie drama. The two men’s 
eyes met and almost as quickly their 
hands. 

“snr 

‘By Jove—O’Connor!” 

“When did you come over?” 

“Five months ago—you’re with the Fly 
ing Corps, eh?” 

“You .bet—a gentleman’s life for me 
while it lasts. I see you are with the 
Engineers. How’s Canada anyway? |! 
haven’t seen it for a year.” 

Kilgour sighed. 

“T suppose it’s a case of ‘Breathes there 
a man’ Well, all I can say is that 
from here Canada looks mighty good to 
me.” 

“Moi aussi—where are you off to?” 

Kilgour glanced out of the corner of his 
eye and noted that she was reading very 
earnestly. 

“T’m leaving in a couple of days for the 
front. he —th Field Company 
has drafted me.” 

O’Connor clapped his hand on the 
tther’s shoulder. 

“The best of luck, old boy,” he said 
“You must dine with me at the R.A.C. to 
night and then we’ll do one of these dis 
mal revues—shall we?” 

“Delighted, old sock.” 


W HEREUPON Lieut. Charles O’Con 

nor, of the R.F.C., and Lieut. Victo 
Kilgour, of the C.E., entered upon an ani 
mated conversation of personalities and 
army shop talk. The train was nearing 
Victoria Station when O’Connor delivered 
the inevitable question. 

“What do you think of the English 
women?” he said, naively. 

Kilgour’s brow puckered and he thrust 
his hands into his pockets. 

“TI don’t approve of London women at 
all,” he said; audaciously. “I consider 
London distinctly improper. As for the 
women of the better class, they are not 
as pretty as ours or the Americans, nor 
are they as well dressed. Although to al! 
these generalizations there is one wonder 
ful exception a 

“There always is 

“T have met one girl—at least I have 
spoken to one who wears mauve delight- 
fully and blue sublimely—blue, my dear 
O’Connor is the color of inspiration 
When I looked into the blue of her eyes 
for the first time I was almost moved 
to poetry. I could have sung with Keats 
those glorious lines: 

“*Blue, gentle cousin of the forest 
green, married to green in all its- : 
Well, I’ve forgotten the rest, but I remem 
ber you were plucked on that poem 
Upper Canada id 

“You lie like a cheap watch.” 

“There is only one fault in her,” Kil 
gour’s eyes twinkled; “she rather lacks 
a sense of humor.” 





” 











“Orders from materral head- 
quarters, sir!” she saluted 
smartly. 


“Awful.” 

“Not in a woman. It is regrettable, but 
traditional. Another thing she does, is to 
read one page of a book over and over 
again.” For the second time he chuckled. 
“And now she has acquired the unfor- 
tunate habit of reading novels upside 
down.” 

“Victoria—Victoria.” 

The guard’s voice trailed off into an in- 
coherent list of London’s geographical 
charms. 

The young lady closed the book with a 
snap and thrust it into the bag, then 
turned on Kilgour. 

“T think you are an absolute boor,” she 
said. He bowed. 

“T am flattered,” he replied, suavely, 
“to be thought of at all by you—Miss 
Evelyn.” 

Without another word she left him and 
as they stood and watched, she paused 
outside a taxi and entered it. 

“Would you mind explaining this thing 
to me?” O’Connor’s face bore a look of 
ludicrous perplexity. 

“Willingly,” answered the now thor- 
oughly talkative Kilgour. “If there’s one 
thing I prefer it is explaining. Now 
for——” 


IS words were arrested by the sud- 
den stop of the taxi which had just 
started, and the sight of a white kid 
gloved hand beckoning him. In a dozen 
strides he reached her side and saluted. 

A bantering remark was on his lips 
when she leaned towards him, but he 
paused at the gentle tenderness of her 
voice. 

“IT want to say good-bye.” 
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trembled slightly. 
God bless you 
back safely.” 

Her fingers broke off a little group of 
violets from a cluster she had on her 
blouse. She touched them ever so lightly 
with her lips and with an impulsive ges- 
ture offered them to him. 

“For luck,” she said and motioned to 
the driver. Kilgour went to speak, but 
the machine staggered forward and was 
lost in a moment among the traffic. 

Dazed and with an uncomfortable sen- 
sation in his throat he wandered back, 
violets in hand, to the waiting O’Connor. 

“Who is she?’ asked that young gentle 
man when Kilgour came up to him 

“T don’t know.” 

O’Connor’s eyes rested on the violets 

“Say, are you an utter ass?” 

Kilgour started. 

“T have often wondered,” he said 


“Good-bye ; and 
And bring you 


T wasn’t a particularly important en- 

gagement — the newspapers did not 
even mention it. The Canadians had taken 
a nasty bit of the Bosches’ trench and 
Kilgour was sent with a working party to 
tidy up and rebuild the mud heap accord- 
ing to the wishes of the new owners. It 
was merely in the work of an ordinary 
day. To be sure they were shelled and 
subjected to machine gun fire and perhaps 
in any other war he would have won a de- 
coration for it. 

Kilgour was wounded in the leg and 
dropped. When he was being carried back 
to the dressing station he was hit by 
shrapnel — once in the shoulder and a 
cruel wound in the same leg. Three of 


Her voice his men were killed and, I suppose, three 





women’s hearts were broken in Canada— 
the official communique said the casuali 
ties were negligible. 

The —th Field Company, Canadian En 
gineers, noted that Lieutenant V. R. Kil 
gour was a casualty. At the dressing 
station a mud-stained, blood-stained 
figure with drawn white face limply 
puffed at a fag and hoped he wouldn’t 
faint—then he fainted. 

It was the 902nd day of the war 

That is, perhaps, as good a description 
as any 


WO months later a train steamed 

swiftly into a quiet station in Shrop- 
shire and from his compartment there 
emerged the pale and limping figure of a 
Canadian lieutenant. An old man 
stepped up to him, his ruddy sun-burned 
face beaming a cheery welcome. 

“Mr. Kilgour, sir?” 

“Y-Yes.” 

“Give me your bag, sir—the fly’s just 
outside. Pleasant journey, I hope, sir?’ 

A few minutes later the two men were 
seated behind an antiquated grey horse 
and were being sedately drawn along one 
of England’s superb highways, common 
place enough to the Englishman, but won 
derfully beautiful to Colonial eyes. Kil 
gour looked furtively at the old man. 

“Are you Sir John Tremayne?” 

His companion beamed. “Bless your 
‘eart, no. I’m Thomkins, the combination 
butler, gardener and coachman—all the 
others is gone to the war or ‘opped the 
twig to some other estate. Sir John 
wouldn’t have none of them nohow, locked 
up his motor car he ’as and sent his ’ole 
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N the previous paper I offered the suggestion that a Peace 
Congress, grewing permanent, might prove to be the most 
practical and convenient embodiment of this idea of a 
League of Nations that has taken possession of the imagination 
of the world. A most necessary preliminary to a Peace Con- 
yress with this end in view is obviously the meeting and 
organization of a preliminary League of the Allied Nations. 
That point I would now enlarge. There seems no reason what- 
ever why 


the world should wait for the Central Powers before 
it begins this necessary work. An able contemporary has been 
writing lately, “Why not the League of Nations now?” That 
is a question a great number of people would like to echo very 
heartily. The nearer the Allies can come to a League of Free 
Nations before the Peace Congress, the more that body will 
approximate in nature to a League of Nations for the whole 
world. 

In one most unexpected quarter the same idea has been 
endorsed. The King’s speech on the prorogation of Parliament 
this February was one of the most remarkable royal utter- 
ances that has ever been made from the British throne. There 
was less of the old fashioned king and more of the modern 
president about it than the most republican-minded of us could 
have anticipated. For the first time in a king’s speech we 


1 


heard of the “democracies” of the world, and there was a clear 
claim that the Allies at present fighting the Central Powers did 
themselves constitute a League of Nations. But we must admit 
that at present they do so only in a very rhetorical sense. There 


is no real council of empowered representatives, and nothing 
n the nature of a united front has been prepared. Unless we 
provide beforehand for something more effective, Italy, France, 
the United States, Japan and this country will send separate 
groups of representatives, with separate instructions, unequal 





status, and very probably conflicting views upon many subjects 
to the ultimate peace discussions. It is quite conceivable, it is 
a very serious danger, that at this discus 
sion skilful diplomacy on the part of the 
Central Powers may open a cleft among (. 
the Allies that has never appeared during j 
the actual war Have we settled, for ex q 
ample, with Italy and France 
for the supply of metallurgical 
-oal after the war? They must 
lave it Across the board Ger 
many can make some tempting 
bids in that respect. Or take 
another question: Have we 
common views with France, 
Belgium, Portugal and South Africa about the administration 
of Central Africa? Suppose Germany makes sudden proposals 
affecting native labor that win over the Portuguese and the 
Boers? There are a score of such points upon which we shall 
find the Allied representatives haggling with each other in the 
presence of the enemy if they have not been settled beforehand. 
It is the plainest common sense that we should be fixing 
up all such matters with our Allies now, and knitting together 
a common front for the final deal with German Imperialism. 
And these things are not to be done effectively and bindingly 


II.—Who is to 
Represent Us? 
By H. G. Wells 
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nowadays by official gentlemen in discreet undertones. They need 
to be done with full knowledge and authority of the participating 
peoples. The Russian example has taught the world the insta- 
bility of diplomatic bargains in a time of such fundamental 
issues as the present. There is little hope and little strength 
in hole-and-corner bargainings between the officials or poli- 
ticians who happen to be at the head of this or that nation for 
the time being. Our labor people will not stand that sort of 
thing. There will be the plain danger of repudiation for all 
arrangements made in that fashion at the next general election. 
A gathering of somebody or other approved by the British 
Foreign Office and of somebody or other approved by the French 
Foreign Office, of somebody with vague powers from America, 
and so on and so on, will be an entirely ineffective gathering. 
But that is the sort of gathering of the Allies we have hitherto 
been having, and that is the sort of gathering that is likely to 
continue unless there is a considerable expression of opinion 
in favor of something more representative and responsible. 

Even our Foreign Office must be aware that in every country 
in the world there is now bitter suspicion of and keen hosility 
towards merely diplomatic representatives. One of the most 
significant features of the time is the evident desire of the 
labor movement in every European country to take part in a 
collateral conference of labor that shall meet when and where 
the Peace Congress does, and deliberate and comment on its 
proceedings. For a year now the demand of the masses for 
such a labor conference has been growing. It marks a distrust 
of officialdom whose intensity officialdom would do well to pon- 
der. But it is the natural consequences of, it is the popular 
attempt at a corrective to, the aloofness and obscurity that has 
hitherto been so evil a characteristic of international negotia- 
tions. I do not think labor and intelligent people anywhere are 
going to be fobbed off with an old-fashioned diplomatic gather- 
ing as being that League of Free Nations they demand. On 
the other hand I do not contemplate this 
bi-cameral conference with the diplomatists 
trying to best and humbug the labor people 
as well as each other and the labor people 
getting more and more irritated, suspicious 
and extremist. with anything 
but dread. The only alterna- 
tive that I can see to this un 
satisfactory prospect of a 
Peace Congress sitting side by 
side with a dissentient and pro- 
bably revolutionary labor and 
socialist convention both 
gatherings with unsatisfactory credentials and both drifting to 
opposite extremes—is that the delegates the Allied Powers send 
to the Peace Conference, the same delegates whom, if they are 
wise, they will have previously sent to a preliminary League of 
Allied Nations, to discuss the common action at the Peace Con- 
gress, should be elected ad hoc upon democratic lines. 

I know that this will be a very shocking proposal to all the 
able specialists in foreign policy. They will talk at once about 
the “ignorance” of people like myself about such matters, and 
so on. What do we know of the treaty of so-and-so that was 
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signed in the year seventeen something?—and so on. To which 
the answer is that we ought not to have been kept ignorant of 
hese things. A day will come when the foreign offices of all 
countries will have to recognize that what the peoples do not 
know of international agreements “aint facts.” But what I, 
is a sample common person, am not ignorant of is this, that the 
business that goes on at the Peace Congress will either make o1 
ar the lives of everyone I care for in the world, and that 
somehow, by representative or what not, J have to be there. 
The Peace Congress deals with the blood and happiness of my 
hildren and the future of my world. 
I do not see that any genuine realization of the hopes with 
which all this talk about the League of Nations is ch 
e possible unless the two bodies which should nat j 
p to the League of Nations, first the Conference of the Allies 


nd then the Peace Congress, are elected bodies, speaking cor 





) 


lently for the whole mass of the peoples behind then This 
I think, is one of the considerations for 
which many people’ 


prepared. 





s minds are still uw 

Sut unless we are to have ove1 
igain after all this bloodshed and effort 
some such “Peace with Honor” foolery as 
we had performed by Dizzy and Salisbury 
at that Berlin Conference in which this 
present war was begotten, we must sit 





ip to this novel proposal of electoral re 
presentation in the peace negotiations. 
Something more than common-sense binds 
our statesmen to this idea. They are 
morally pledged to it. President Wilson 
ind our spokesmen alike have said over 
ind over again that they want to deal 
not with the Hohenzollerns, but with the 
German people. In other words, we have 
demanded elected representatives from 
the German people with whom we may 
eal, and how can we make a demand of 
that sort unless we on our part are freely 
prepared to send our own elected repre 
sentatives to meet them? It is up to us 
to indicate by our own practice how we o1 
yur side, professing as we do to act for 
lemocracies, to make democracy safe or 
the earth and so on, intend to meet this 
new occasion 

Yet it has to be remarked that so far 
it one of the League of Nations projects 
I have seen have included any practicable 
proposals for the appointment of dele 
gates either to that ultimate body or to 
ts two necessary predecessors, the coun 
of the Allies and the Peace Congress 
It is evident that here again we are neg 
lecting to get on with something of very 
urgent importance. I will venture. there 
yre. here to sav a word or two about the 
possible way in which a modern com- 


1 
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nunity may appoint its international re 


presentatives. 


A ND here again I turn from any Euro 
4 nean precedents to that political out 
ome of the British mind, the constitution 
f the United States. (Because we must 
always remember that while the political 
nstitutions of Britain are a patch-up of 
feudalism, Tudor, Stuart and Hanover 
r monarchist traditions and merely 
gent European necessities, the Amer 


in constitution is a real deliberate crea 





tion of the English-speaking intelligence.) 
The President of the United States then, 
we have to note, is elected in a most 
extraordinary way, and in a way that 
has now the justification of very great 


successes indeed. On several occasions 





MAGAZINE 


the United States has achieved indisputable greatness in its 
presidents, and very rarely has it failed to set up very leaderly 
and distinguished men. It is worth while, therefore, to enquire 
how this president is elected. He is neither elected directly by 
the people nor appointed by any legislative body. He is chosen 
] This college exists to 


by a special college elected by the people. 


elect him; it meets, elects him and disperses. Is there any 


reason why we should not adopt this method in this new neces 
sity we are under of sending representatives first to the long 


overdue and necessary Allied Council, then to the Peace Cor 








gress ar then to the hoped-for Council of the League if 
Nations? 

I am anxious here only to start for discussion the idea of a 
electoral representatior he nations at these three bodies that 
nust n suc SS t themseives to define, organize, anda 

laint mn the peace of the world I do not wish to complicate 
the question by any too explicit advocacy of methods of eicctior 
or the Ke. In the United States this 
college which elects the president is 


elected on the same register of voters who 
elect the Senate and Congress, and at the 
same time. But | suppose if we are to 
give a popular mandate to the three or 
five or twelve or twenty (or whatever 
number it is) men to whom we are going 
to entrust our Empire’s share in this great 
task of the peace negotiations, it will be 
more decisive of the will of the whole 
nation if the college that had to appoint 
a special elec 


tion. I suppose that the great British 


them were to be elected at 


commonweals overseas, at present not re 
1 


presented in Parliament, would also and 





separately at the same time elec 





representatives. I suppose there would 
be at least one Indian representative 


elected, perhaps, by some special electoral 





conference of Indian princes and leading 
men. The chief defect of the Americar 
election is that as the old 

nethod of e 
employed, it has to be fought on purely 


president ial 


corrupt single vote 1 





party lines. It would give a far more 
representative character to the electoral 
college if it could be elected by fair mod 
ern methods, if for this particular purpose 


parliamentary constituencies could be 


grouped and the clean scientific method of 


proportional representation could be used 
But I suppose the party politician in this, 
as in most of our affairs. must stil! have 
his pound of our flesh-—and we must 


reckon with him later for the bloodshed 


[gamer are all, however, secondary 
considerations The above paraygraptl 
ire of a footnote. The funda 


mental matter, if we are to get towards 


is in the 


any realization of this ideal of a world 
peace sustained by a League of Nations, 
is to get straight away to the conceptior 
of direct specia! electoral mandates in this 
matter At present 


; 
incheon and dinner parties in London are 


ll the politica 
busy with smirking discussions of “Who 
The titled 


irly busy They are talking about it 


is to go 





particu 


as f we poor, ignorant, tax-paying, blood 


payll ommon people did not exist | 
G tney Siu \ \V sf ‘7 t i? f ; 
going,” but there s mi the 
“Old Man.” People are ge ni 





again about “the Old Man’ 


would be such a pretty thing to send hin 
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make up for so much. One or 
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The Sleep Walker 


Being a relatiol 
hefel] cotie 
troubled 


Parley 
with 


~ le ( plessni =s. 


of the divers strange adventures which 
Kempton when the latter, sorely 


ventured forth at = mid- 


night along the highwavs and bywavs of Manhattan. 


By Arthur Stringer 
juthor of “The Prairie Wife.” “The Hand of Peril.” “The Door of Dread 
‘The Sitver Poppy.” 


Illustrated by H. 


EPISODE Il 


lr was a week later, and well after two, 

in the dullest ebb of earth’s deadest 

hour, when Benson lifted the portiere 
and stepped into my room. 

I put down the book at which my brain 
had been scratching, like a dog scratching 
at a closed door. It was a volume of 
Gautier’s “Nouvelles.” I had just reached 
that mildly assuaging point in “Une 
Nuit de Cleopatre” where the mysterious 
arrow, whistling through the palace win- 
dow of a queen who was bored almost to 
extinction, buries itself quivering in the 
cedar wainscoting above her couch. 

But the incident, this time seemed to 
have lost its appeal. The whole thing 
sounded very empty and old, very foolish 
and far away. The thrill of drama, I 
cogitated, is apt to leak out of a situation 
when it comes to one over a circuit of two 
thousand mouldering years. So I looked 
up at my servant a little listlessly and 
yet a little puzzled by what was plainly 
a studied calmness of appearance. 

“Benson, why aren’t you in bed?” 

“If you will pardon me, sir,” began 
the intruder, “I’ve a gent man here.” 

He was so extraordinarily cool about 
it that I rose like a fish at the flash of 
something unusual. 

“At this time of night?” I inquired 

“Tea, air.” 

“But what kind of gentleman, Benson?” 

Benson hesitated; it was the sort of 
hesitation that is able to translate silence 

nto an apology. 

“T think, sir, it’s a burglar 

“A what?” I demanded, 

“The fact is, sir, I "appened to hear him 
at the lock When he forced the door, sir, 
not being able to work the lock, I 
waiting for him.” 

The dropped aspirate was an unfailing 
of mental disturbance in Benson. I 
ny book and tossed it aside. It was 

drama of the second dimension, as 
old and musty as a mummy. And here, 
apparently, was adventure of the first 
) something of my own world and 


incredulous. 


was 














time 

“This sounds rather interesting, Ben 
so! Be so good as to show the gentleman 
up.” 

I sat down, with a second look at 


the dragging hands of the French clock. 
But Benson still seemed a trifle ill at 
ease 

‘I I took the 
up a trifle, sir,” 
‘being compelled, as it were, to use 
of forge.” 
“Of course. 





liberty of tying him 
explained the servant, 
a bit 


Then untie him as much as 


necessary, and fetch him here. And 
you might bring up a bottle of Lafitte 
and a bite to eat. For two, if you 
please.”’ 

( rhe 


THE STRANGE ADVENTURE OF 


Weston ‘Tavlor 
THE OX-BLOOD VASF 
“Yes, sir,” he answered. But 


still he hesitated. 

“The revolver, sir, is in the 
cabinet drawer on your left.” 

There were times when old 
Benson could almost make me 
laugh; times when the trans- 
parency of his obliquities made 
them almost respectable. 

“We won't need the revolver, 
Benson. What I most 
need, I fancy, is amuse- 
ment, distraction, ex 
citement, anything 
anything to get me 
through this endless hel! 
of a night.” 


COULD feel my voice 

rise on the closing 
words, like the uprear 
of a terrified race- 
horse. It was not 
a good sign. I got 
up and paced the 
rug, like a cast- 
away pacing some 
barren and empty 
island. But here, I 
toid myself, was a 
timely foot-print. I 
waited, as breath 
less as a Crusoe 
awaiting his Fri 
day. 

I waited so long 
that I was begin- 
ning to dread some 
mishap. Then the 
portiere parted for the 


and 
Benson led the burglar into the room. 
I experienced, as I looked at him, a dis 


second time, 


tinct sense of disappointment. He 
not at all what I expected. He wore no 
black mask, and was neither burly nor 
ferocious. The thing that first impressed 
me was his slenderness—an almost feline 


was 


sort of slenderness. The fact I next re- 
marked was that he was very badly 
frightened, so frightened, in fact, that 
his face was the tint of a rather soiled 


white glove It could never have been a 
ruddy face. But its present startling 
pallor, I assumed, must have been largely 
due to Benson’s treatment, although I was 
still puzzled by that look of abject terror 
which gave the captive’s eyes their ani- 
mal-like glitter. He stood before me for 
all the world as though a hospital interne 
had been practising abstruse bandaging 
feats on his body, so neatly and yet so 
firmly had the redoubtable Benson hob 
bled him, and swathed his arnis in a half 
dozen of my best Irish linen table napkins 
Over these again had been wound and 
buckled a trunk-strap. Benson had not 
skimped his job. His burglar was wrap 
ped as securely as a butcher wraps a 
boned rib-roast 
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“You'd find it took 
nerve, all right, all 
right,” he retorted 


My hope for diverting talk along the 
more picturesque avenues of life was de 
pressingly short-lived. The man remained 
both sullen and silent. His sulky speech 
lessness was plainly that of a low order of 
mind menaced by vague uncertainties and 
mystified by new surroundings. 


} 


Blood 


still dripped slowly down the back of his 
soiled collar, where Benson’s neat whel} 
had abraded the scalp. 

Yet his eyes, all the time, were a 





enough. They seemed to take on a 
dom that was uncanny, the inarticulate 
wisdom of a reptile, bewildering me, fon 
ali their terror, with some inner sense of 
vicious security. To fire questions at hin 
was as futile as throwing pebbles at a 
alligator. He had determined, apparently 
not to open his lips; though his glance, a 
this time, was never an idle or empty one 
I gave up, with a touch of anger 
“Frisk him,” I told the waiting Benso 
As that underworld phrase was new to 
those respectable Anglian ears, I had to 
la “See if he’s carrying a gun. 


translate it. 
Search his pockets-—-every one of then 


WISs- 


HIS Benson did, with an affecting 
mingling of muffled caution and open 
repugnance. He felt from pocket t 


eat Brita 








pocket, as gingerly as small boys feel into 
ferret holes, and with one eye always on 
the colorless and sphinx-like face beside 
him. 

The result of that search was quite en- 
couraging. From one pocket came an 
ugly, short-barrelled Colt. From another 
came two skeleton keys and a few inches 
of copper wire bent into a coil. From still 
another came a small electric flashlight. 
Under our burglar’s coat, with one end 
resting in his left-hand waistcoat pocket, 
Was a very attractive tool, not unlike a 
long and extremely slender stove lifter, 
with a tip-tilted end. I found it sugges 
tive of tremendous leverage-power, tempt- 
ing one to test its strength. It proved as 
inviting to the hand as a golfer’s well- 
balanced “driver.” 

From the right-hand waistcoat pocket 
Benson produced a lady’s gold watch, two 
finger rings, a gold barrette, and a foot 
or two of old-fashioned locket-chain of 
solid gold. There was nothing to show 
who the owner of this jewellery might be. 

= suppose you just bought this at Tif- 
fany’s?” I enquired. But the needle of 
antiphrasis had no effect on his indur- 
ated hide. His passivity was beginning to 
get on my nerves. He might have been a 
wax figure in the Eden Musée were it 
not for those reptiliously alert and ever 
exasperating eyes. I stood up and con- 
fronted him. 

“I want to know where this stuff came 
from.” 

The white-faced burglar still looked at 
me out of those sullen and rebellious eyes. 
But not a word passed his lips. 

“Then we'll investigate a little farther,” 
I said, eyeing his somewhat protuberant 
breast-bone. “Go on with the search, 
Benson, and get everything.” For it was 
plain that our visitor, before honoring us 
that night, had called at other homes. 

I watched Benson with increased inter- 
est as his fastidiously exploring hand 
went down inside the burglar’s opened 
waistcoat. i saw him feel there, and as 
he did so I caught a change of expression 
on our prisoner’s face. He looked wor- 
ried and harassed by this time; he seemed 
to have lost his tranquil and snake-like 
assurance. His small, lean head with the 
pathetically eager eyes took on a rat-like 
look. I knew then the end towards which 
my mind had been groping. The man was 
not snake-like. He was like a cornered 
rat. Rat seemed written all over him. 


UT at that moment my eyes went back 

to Benson, for I had seen his hand 
bringing away a small vase partly wrap- 
ped in a pocket-handkerchief. This hand- 
kerchief was extremely dirty. 

I took the vase from his hand, drawing 
away the rag that screened it. Only by 
an effort, as I did so, was I able to con- 
ceal my surprise. 

For one glance at that slender little 
‘olumn of sang-de-boeuf porcelain told me 
what it was. There was no possibility of 
mistake. One glimpse of it was enough. 
It was from the Gubtill collection, for 
once before my fingers had caressed the 
same glaze and the same tender contours. 
Once before, and under vastly different 
circumstances I had weighed that delicate 
tube of porcelain in my contemplative 
hands. 

I sat back and looked at it more care- 
fully. I examined the crackled ground- 
work, with its brilliant mottled tones, and 
its pale ruby shades that deepened into 
crimson. I peered down at the foot of 
enamelled white with its slowly deepening 
tinge of pale green. Then I looked up 
at the delicate lip, the lip that had once 
been injured and artfully banded with a 
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ring of gold. It was a vase of the Kang 
shi Period, a rare and beautiful specimen 
among the Lang Yao monochromes. And 
history said that thirty years before it 
had been purchased from the sixth Prince 
of Pekin, and had always been known as 
“The Flame.” 

3oth Anthony Gubtill and I had bid for 
that vase. Our contest for it had been a 
spirited one, and had even been made the 
subject of a paragraph or two in the 
morning papers. But an inexplicably 
reckless mood had overtaken that parsi- 
monious old collector, and he had won, 
though the day after the Graves sale I 
had been a member of that decorously ap 
preciative dinner party which witnessed 
its installation between a rather valuable 
peach-bloom amphora of haricot-red 
groundwork, with rose spots accentuated 
by the usual clouds of apple-green, and 
a taller and, to my mind, much more valu 
able ashes-of-roses cylindrical Lang Yao 
with a carved ivory base. 

We had looked on the occasion as some 
what of an event, for such things natur 
ally are not picked up every day. So the 
mere sight of the vase took me back to 


I found myself confronted by a blaze of light 


the Gubtill home, to that rich and spacious 
house on lower Fifth Avenue where I 
had spent not a few happy evenings. And 
that in turn took my thoughts back to a 
certain Volpi sale and an old Italian table 
cover of blue velvet From the table 
cover they flashed on to Mary Lockwood 
and the remembered loveliness of her face 
as we stood side by side staring down at 
the gold galloon along the borders of that 
old vestment. Then I drew memory up 
short, with a wince, as I suddenly realized 
that the wanderer had been penetrating 
into strictly forbidden paths 


PUT the vase down on my table ar 


turned away from it, not caring to 
betray my interest in it, nor to give to the 
rat-like eyes still watching me any inkling 
of my true feelings. Yet the thought of 
such beauty being in the hands of a brute 
like that sickened me. I was angered by 
the very idea that such grace and del 
cacy should be outraged by the foul rags 
and the even fouler touch of a low-browed 
sneak-thief. I resented the indignity, 
just as any normal mind would resent a 
jungle ape’s abduction of a delicate child 
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“Don't move!" 


I turned and looked the criminal up and 
down. I noticed, for the first time, that 
his face was beaded with sweat. 

“Might I inquire just what you intend 
doing with this?” I asked, gazing back, 
against my will, at that fragile little trea- 
sure known as “The Flame.” 











The man moved uneasily, and for the 
first time. For the first time, too, he 
spoke 


“Give it to its owner,” he said 

‘And who is its owner?” 

He looked from me to the vase, and 
then back again. 

“It belongs to a pal o’ mine over t’ First 
Avenue,” he had the effrontery to assert. 

“And where did you get it?” 

; “ 


ngs 


I couldn’t restrain a touch of impati 
ence as my glance fell on the all too elo 
quent implements of burglary 

“And you ¢xpect me to swallow that?” 
I demanded. 

“I don’t give a dam’ what you swallow. 
I know the trut’ when I’m sayin’ it!” 

“And you’re telling me the truth?” I 
found it hard to keep my anger within 
bounds. 


commanded the man with the revolver. 


“Sure,” was his curt answer 

“That’s a cowardly lie!” I cried out 
again. “You're a coward and a liar, like 
all your sneaking kind, that skulk about 
dark corners, and crawl under beds, and 
arm yourself to the teeth, and stand ready 
to murder innocent women, to strike them 
down in the dark, rather than be found 
out! It’s cowardice, the lowest and mean- 
est kind of cowardice!” 

The sweat stood out on his face in 
glistening drops 

“What's eatin’ you, anyway?” he de- 
manded. “What ‘ve I done?” 

I pushed the cluster of women’s jewel- 
lery closer to him. 

“You’ve done some of the meanest and 
dirtiest work a man can stoop to. You've 
skulked and crawled and slunk through 
the dark to rob women and children!” 

“Who's given you a licence to call mea 
coward?” 

“Do you dare to intimate there’s any- 
thing but low and arrant cowardice in 
work like this?” 

“Just try it,” he said with a grin that 
made his face hideous. 

“Why should I try it?” I demanded. 


“Do you suppose because I don’t carry a 
jimmy and gun that I can’t face honest 
danger when I need to?” 

GLANCED round at my den walls 
I studded with trophies as they were, 
from the bull-moose head over the fire 
lace to the leopard pelt under my heels 
The other man followed my glance, but 
with a lip-curl of contempt. He had 
jumped to the conclusion, of course, that 
those relics of encounter in the open stood 
as a sort of object-lesson of bravery which 
belonged to me in person 

sah,” he said, apparently glad to 
crowd me off into some less personal side 
issue, “that’s all play-actin’! Get up 
against what I have, and you’d tone down 
your squeal. Then you’d walk into the 
real thing.” 

“The real thing, black-jacking chamber 
maids and running like a pelted cur at the 
sight of a brass button!” 

I could see his sudden wince, and that 
it took an effort for him to speak. 

“You'd find it took nerve, all right, al 
right,” he retorted. “And the kind o 
nerve that ain't a cuff-shooter’s long suit.” 

My movement of contempt brought him 
a step or two nearer. But it was Benson 
who spoke first. 

“Hadn’t we better have the police, sir?’ 
he suggested. The burglar, with his eyes 
on my face, stepped still closer, as though 
to shoulder any such suggestion as Ben 
son’s out of the issue. 

“You just go out in the middle of the 
night,” he went on, with derisive volu 
bility. “Go out at night and look at a 
house. Stand off, and look at it good and 
plenty. Then ask yourself who’s inside, 
and what’s doin’ behind them brick walls, 
and who’s awake, and where a shot’s 
goin’ to come from, and what chances of a 
getaway you'll have, and the size of the 
bit you’ll get if you’re pinched! Just 
stand there and tell yourself you’ve got to 
get inside that house, and make your 
haul and get away with the goods, that 
you've got to do it or go away with 
empty guts! if it takes 
nerve,” 

I must have touched his professional 
pride. I had trifled with that ethical 
totem-pole that is known as honor among 
thieves. 

ll right,” I said, suddenly turning 
on him as the inspiration came to me. 
“We'll try it, and we'll try it together. 
For I’m going to make you take this stuff 
back, and take it back to-night.” 





( 


Try it, and see 


Then a sud 
His rat-like 


COULD see his face cloud 
den change came over it. 
eyes actually began to twinkle. 

“I think we ought to have the police, 
sir,” reiterated Benson, remembering, 
doubtless, his encounter below stairs. 
“He’s an uncommon tricky one, sir.” 

I saw, on more sober second thought, 
that it would be giving my friend too 
much rope, too many chances for treach 
ery. And he would not be over-nice in his 
methods, I knew, now that I had him 
cornered. A second idea occurred to me, 
a rather intoxicating one. I suddenly felt 
like a Crusader saving from pollution a 
sacred relic. I could catch the whimper 
of some unkennelled sense of drama in 
the Ps q 

“Benson,” I said, “I’m going to leave 
this worthy gentleman here with you. 
And while you look after him, I’m going 
to return this ox-blood vase to its owner.” 

“He ain’t in town to-night,” broke in my 
troubled burglar 

“And to demonstrate to his somewhat 
cynical cast of mind that there’s nothing 
extraordinary in his particular line of 











activity, I propose to return it in the same 
manner that it was taken.” 

Benson look troubled. 

“I beg pardon, but mightn't it get 
us all into a bit of trouble? Couldn't 
we leave it until morning, sir, and talk it 
over quiet-like with your friend, Mr. Me 
Cooey, or the gentleman from the Pinker- 
ton office 

“And have a cuff-shooter running for 
help over such a triviality? Never, Ber 
son, never! You will make yourself com 


fortable here with this gallant gentlemar 
: 











Colt of his quite close about you while 
you’re doing it. For I’m going to tak 


this piece of porcel: 


of the black-jack, and keep this handsom 


n back where it be 





iongs, even I have to face a doze: 


en every housemaid of 
[welfth Street into hysterics.” 


Py oeony, I have often contended, is 
4 altogether sane aft midnight. Th 





lap-dogs and 





i atter 





lief came back n 

that gloomy-front Fifth Aven 
hat ebb-tide hour of the 
even Broadway is empty, wor 
lay behind the brownstone mask, :¢ ! 
myself what dangers lurked about th 


inner 





i0oom, speculating as oO what 





t steps and 
electric pust 





until a sleepy servant 
answered it. that, after all, seemed 


absurdly tame and commonplace. It was 
without the slightest tang of drama, and 
I was as waywardly impatient to try that 
icing tip-tilted instrument of steel on 
an opposing door as a boy with a new 
knife is to whittle on the nursery wood 


work. 
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was quite heavy. But one tug at it showed 
me that its lock-chain had been forced 
apart. 

T took but a moment to lift the metal 

shield to one side of the shute-head. It 
took but another moment to lower myself 
nto the shute itself. I could see that it 
was a somewhat ignominious beginning. 
But I felt buoyantly sure that I was on 
the right track It took an effort to 
work the iron disc back over the ope re 
It also required many strange contortions 
of the bocy to worm my way down into 
that narrow and dirty tunnel. 

My rather peremptory 
val-bin resulted a start ing amount of 


ose, noise enougn to wake 


ivent into the 











t ne soundest 


of sleepers. So I crouched there for 
several seconds, inhaling dust, and liste: 


ng and wondering 
valls above me h 
Then I took out tl 
nd, with the pressur 
my ray of illumination against a wooder 


partition bisected by a painted wooder 





joor 
A distinct sense of disappointment 
swept through me as | stooped down to 


examine this door, and found that it had 
already been forced open. I knew, how 
ever, that I was following in the faot- 
steps of my more experienced predeces 
sor. Then came a store-room, and then 
1 laundry-room, with another jimmied 
door at the head of t lead 
to the first floor. 
Here I stood 
some time. But 


larkness and 


he stairway leading 
listening for 
nothing but 
} that musty 
1a peculiar to unoccupied houses sur 
led me. I felt more at home by thi 
nd was more leisurely in my survey 
passage upw I was, of course. 


nted Dy nothing more disturbing 





























han ghost-like furniture covered wit 
ticking and crystal-hung chandeliers « 
cased in cheesecloth. I began to admire 
ny friend the burglar’s ss in 
hoosing so circuitous 

tected path. There 


lis advance, I 





oper 
te Cle 
ot 
it r 
\ 4 t t Y t 
er i the highs 
rtilees that wh ¢ € the 
“t f. 1 kr ¢ t I Let 
P 1 
vs St ‘ ear enoug I s | 
+ + 7 2 ++ € + S 
1 + + ¢ . 
1 l ] l 





vt Is I $ ep si taf : 
s-st I I was ng 
+. ¢ as aie ‘ ¢ 
+ + ++ ve $ rknecc« nha oe the 
warmer air that seeped uy ny face 
Wit + x Lite 
+ + # + is I b ist 
I f g : 
~ XN 
| at ‘ ‘ y + 


the trap after me. I began to feel, as | 
groped by way downward, that the whole 
thing was becoming more than a game 
I was disturbed by the thought of how 
deep I had ventured into an uncertainty 
I began to be oppressed by the thought « 
how complicated my path was proving. I 
felt intimidated by the undetermined 11 
icies that still awaited me A new 


f 


ti 





anxiety was taking possession of me, : 
sort of low fever of fear, an increasing 
mpatience to replace my precious porce 
lain, and end my mission, and make ! 
escape to the open. 


It began to dawn on me, as I grope 











ower and lower down through the dart 

ness, that a burglar’s calling was not 

beer and skittles. I to fee ttle 
hero in hour before 














I rept tomy ears. The tingl tr 
through t wholly one of 
fright here in the irk 
ness wit iinst the wa I 
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issuring in tnat reiterated vit n, eve 
though it served to emphasize the dange 
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the sound of a bell-buoy floating up t 
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I was no longer a prey to any feeling of 


hesitancy. I was already too deep in the 
woods to think of turning back. My one 
passion now was to complete the cit t 
to emerge on the other side. 

I began to wonder, as I felt for the s 
bannister and groped my cautious way) 
down the treads, ! the burglar 
himself had effected that final exit fri 
the house id the sooner I got away 
from the sleeping quarters, I felt, the safer 


would be 
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The Last Stand of the Princess Pats 

















Princess 


HE noose of the net we 
were in was drawing up 
tighter with each new 
rhe closure of the stra 
tegic sack either at Hill 60 o1 
at St. Julien spelt ruin 


*atricia reviewing the regiment for the 


By George Pearson 


last 


I.— The Retreat From Polygon 


annihilation for us h — Who wrote “Englander Schwein,” and “The S 
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evacuate. The story ran that of war as at aetually is tis he himself saw it 
we were faced by Prince Rup /p Pot / +] ticle #] 
precht of Bavaria and half a gin PUN COSS ats " es ctrteete, Tite 
nillion men converging on us series Of three, he tells how soldiers behave im 
for a drive to Calais. It took is Go ogrine ane edlistic pucts mn oachia err 


yn wild shapes. They said an 
irman but newly back from a 
over the German lines had 
lapsed in a faint at the landing place 
that they had to carry him from the 
machine hey dashed water in his face 
ind brought him to. “Are you all right, 
d chap?” 
He rolled his weak ‘Good God, 
sir! The country’s black with Germans 
oving men and guns,” he wailed. 
narvelled at the fine rage of my com 
They cursed the saving order to 
te in the same strong spirit that 
1m: nlaugh at the gas. Retreat, 
retirement, evacuation; call it what others 
night, our lads wanted none of 


reconnalsance 


so 


eyes. 





rades 
evacuatl 


na nade tne 


A pack is when the 
bearer of it is chained to a tiresome 
inactivity that places the full weight of 
the load on one set of aching muscles as 


never so heavy as 





the uneasy twisting of any pack-mule 
proves. So we waited and blasphemed 
the Bavarians and our own higher con 


mand 

And then the order came: 
“Take off your packs. The contingent is 
holding its own. We're going to stick it 
another day.” We slapped another 
boisterously on the back and cheered in 
a voluptuous relief and in a manner that 


vlor 10ous 


one 


time. 


choked the throats of those 
who heard and thought on the 
fineness of its meaning 
Others who were _ further 
down the line were quick to 
! catch the infection and 

cheered also so that the sound 

ran merrily up and down the 

length of Polygon Wood and 
my are I dare swear the stolid Teu 
f tons facing us must have won 
dered what false victory the 
Hnglande r fed on 





erdanmt 


vith t] 
acess sy now that men doomed to die 
/ ? , . 
7 eS should shout so lustily. 
it. Tf This thing happened upor 
of fact several days and towards the 


crucial last thrice in one day 

so that our nerves were likely 
to crack with the strain of it all. It was 
a time of great unease and dread of the 
unexpected which was for active imagin 
ations harder to bear than all other bad 
things hereabout. 


And with each fresh evacuation order 
the sullen determination of our men to 
die, if die they must, here and without 


giving up one foot of ground hardened 
and set into an obsession so that when the 
officers and non-coms. had 
the trench angrily bidding 
rebellious privates to stand-to in full 
marching order and to “Jump to it.” 

And then when the order came 

once more: “Stand fast,” we 


came, 
aowt 


order 
to go 





t under any name. If there 
Was trouble elsewhere, the 
etter reason we should stand 

ir ground here. Man for man 
ve feared no other men and 





lestroy the 


ed t« 


} 
complac 


ency of those fat ones yonder 

t fairly oozed their con 
enptuous derision across No 
M s Land and to us. Let then 
ome over at us. That was al 
we asked! We should show 
then Myself—I hoped that 


they would not take us at our 
vist whilst we stood around 
thus so clumsily burdened with 


1] the dunnage of equipment 
ind souvenirs of the private 








cheered some more, in growls 
by this time; flung our packs 
savagely down, peeled off our 
vreat-coats and took one more 
nsuring look at the prope 
vorking of our rifles 


T HE others were all packed 
up and waiting, iInarticu 
ate as usual, for the end of our 


tle world. As our time drew 


near we began out of our 
misery to make light of our 
mental travail. There were 


pitiful jests as though we did 
not care when we were in fact 
eating out our hearts because 
of this thing we were about to 
do after all this waiting it 
was now the third of May—to 








oldier. That would have been 
i slaughter. 

We id put on everything 
we vned and = stood about, 
Wait It was very hard 


A group of the original Princess Pats. 


sneak off in the night like 
beaten men. It was indescrit 
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ably terrible and humiliating to us and 
beyond the power of words. We were 
glad that the old colonel was not alive 
to see this bitter night when we, the proud 
Patricias, should march away from lesser 
men. We made sullen protest by hum- 
ming in a sickly minor key a parodized 
version of “We'll Wind Up the Watch on 
the Rhine” and “When I Get You Alone 
To-night.” That was our last defiance. 
We scowled and flung the cartel in their 
teeth. Every man realized the serious 
nature of the occasion and that the slight- 
est mishap to any small portion of the 
forces engaged in the retirément might 
easily spell disaster for the whole, but 
with that sublime egotism of the soldier 
which makes his armies, we utterly failed 
to take cognizance of any such possibility 
in our own case, for were we not invin- 
cible? Were not we, we? We did not 
then know that ten miles of British front 
participated with us in this highly dar 
gerous retirement. 

At first the plan had been for the rear 
guard of an officer and fifteen men to 
dynamite our trenches, but this was given 
over, presumably because it would most 
efficiently notify the enemy of our more 
important intentions. Instead they were 
up there in the front line now under the 
command of Mr. Lane giving rapid fire 
from sixteen different spots and as quickly 
changing to an equal number of new ones. 
They would do this for two hours more, 
changing rapid from one spot to an 
other, thereby giving us time to march 
back to the new position and shake down 
in it. Then if the Bosche had not already 
perceived our strategy and annihilated 
the rear guard, they too would come, 
trusting to their good luck that the enemy 
opposite would be slow in discovering the 
ruse—that he was sold, stung and stepped 
upon. 

We could hear them now up there, 
shooting smartly. We cor 
one man here and another there—from 
each a shot, perhaps two—a hasty run on 
the part of each to a new position, a shot, 
another run, then back again and so on 
ad infinitum, a nerve-racking task. They 
were brave men. We hoped no would 
befall them. 

We selected our loads from the pile at 
our feet. I choose two one-inch boards, 
a foot wide, sixteen of them long. They 
were very green and very full of sap and 
heavy in proportion, so that their floppy 
ends made much grief for me before I laid 
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them down for good We stuffed our 
pouches full of ammunition so that each 
man had two hundred and forty rounds 


about his middle and in addition to three 








extra bandoliers of twenty-five rounds 
each across each shoulder so that our load 
in lead alone was a very great one. We 





tightened our belts and shifted the bulky 
packs which contained our all of wordly 
possessions, from souvenirs to the great- 
coats which some thoughtful mind had 
bid us not to wear because there might yet 
I d 





be work in the wood this night not suite 
to the wearing of great-coats. We won 
dered ? 

We clustered in a small open place 
amongst the pines. There were these few 
odd shots from our rear-guard. That 
was all now, that and the less frequent 
twitter of some sleepy bird—except for 
that dull glow of villages which had these 
many nights become a fixture in our sum- 
mer sky—just the peaceful twilight of a 


1 ’ , 

summer evening that now closed in or S 
immer evening tha 11 is, 
‘ he % ld - 1 i+ 

eaving the world to us and 1 


HE main body of our comrades fron 
the front line trench had joined us 
here as soon as it was dark enough for 
them to do so unobserved. They too were 
full of this mellow sadness, that evinced 


itself mostly in such negative inaction as 
a gentle disinclination to grouse at petty 
things or to swear when one tired soldier 


bumped another’s pack, so that one needed 
to be skilled in the reading of hearts to 
correctly interpret their insular and 
wordless reserve. 

Our hearts were too full for utterance. 


It seemed to our simple reasoning an in 





spired thing that it was at this extremely 
trying moment put into the 


one man out there in the darkness to weep 








out to the night and to us, so that some 
crooned it with him savagely, proudly, 
tenderly and tearfully and so that all in 
their hearts followed grasped at and 
re-echoed the fair promise of the word of 
this: 
“O Canada! Glorious and free! 
We stand on guard for thee, we stand 
on guard for thee! 
O Canada! Where pines and maples 
grow, 
From East to Western sea, 
Our Fatherland, our Motherland, 
Our true North, strong and free. 
O Canada! Our home, our native land. 
With chains of love—O Canada! 
God bless and guard thee and keep us 
true to thee, 
Keep us true to thee. 








We choked v 


beits one last 
nd 


on, we gave oul 
aown, picned uf 
n with bitter hearts and 


our loads a 


like the beaten 
turned our backs to a foe we did not fear 
and trudged out into the night to Belle 
waarde and away from him. 

Again, we thanked God that the old 
colonel had not lived to see this night 
Weeping men cursed the Germans and 
topped to shake closed fists at them 


ittering Drokeniy 


en we knew we were not, 








\ CAPTURED German colonel was led 
é t ight through the empty 
shell of the Ypres salient and on back 


back tnat Ir 


ne where massed 





again through that 




















men and guns should have been but were 
not. 

He clasped his hands and wrung ther 
in a grand despair: “Nothing! Oh not 
ng! Notl ng at ail. D ’ e? wetter 
Only let me back for one short hour ar 
we through to Calais f we ha: 
ol ! If we had only known! 

HE night was heavy wi 

of unspoken Woe W 
stillness which was the mor 
cause of its apparent lack 
the evil circumstances of the moment 
The dying fires of the blasted villages 
ringed u vith a dull and sullen furnace 
giow whicn ! ts unconscious 

} } ust that bi: re n od ur 

Was necessary to sugyes 
th: I i to Tt rt? iv the lin iss ¢ 
mar *h ng mer ar 1 which because of the 
strange stillness of the night and all other 
ngs id the gre: it Quee 

OKING trees ana sf undies of 

oomed indistine y for a moment 


poor glare of the villages and ther 
slowly by. 





“he suspended swor 





ali nad so fiercely 
that ? nse 
or to this sterne 









were now up 
n, were in full re 
agonies Was addet 
that more poignant one of the separatior 
from the be lies of our sac red dead, now 
left to the unkind mercies of what wel 
might be evil minds. The thought was 
torture. We stumbled on with our awk 


a ee 


—— eres 


— 





' 
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~~ —— 
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ward loads of flopping boards and heavy 
sand-bags, full of a fatigue so keen that 
it was a physical pain and a heart-ache 
that was worse—upwards of a thousand 
disillusioned children. Dark though it 
was, it was easy to tell that we were very 
tired by the way in which our feet slipped 
on the cobbles, the lack of decision in the 
dragging sound of them and the utter 
lack of words. 

A little eddy of confusion arose for a 
moment when without any warning, a 
man in the middle of the column gave at 
the knees as though he had been shot and 
clattered so to the road where his rifle 
ind pack caught in the feet of other men, 
tripping them. They stopped for a mo 
ment while one of their number spoke 
harshly to him. There was no response. 
At the low voiced order one man, with a 
picturesquely worded protest stopped and 
flung over his own already laden shoulders 
the box of rations which lay against the 
prostrate figure while another man 
dropped out of the ranks and pulled at 
the still figure, endeavoring to roll it off 
the road and out of our way as we passed 
on by. 

At every hitherto unimportant cross- 
road a hidden figure stepped out: “Who 
are you?” 

ee ce es 
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so that these forgotten details because 
of their painful nature have not in this 
ase even been aided by the helpful recol- 
lections of other men. The soldier seeks 
to forget and one is able to write this now 
only because Time in its great mercy has 
at last brought with it that zero point of 
the partial detachment of the mind from 
the painful incidents herein recorded 
and which usually precedes the final leap 
of the remembered facts into the limbo of 
forgotten things. It is for fear of this 
last eventuality that it is thought well to 
preserve for all concerned such memories 
of comrades and of the occasion as have 
been accorded one mind. 

We had fallen in for the retirement of 
this night march about eight o’clock, but 
by reason of the heavy loads each man 
bore it was well on to midnight when we 
reached the edge of Bellewaarde Wood, 
three miles as the crow flies from the 
trenches we had just evacuated in the 
Wood of Polygon and a slightly greater 
distance from the still active lamp of the 
dying Ypres. 

The trench, if it could be called that, 
lay out from the wood in the middle of a 
mud-smooth field. We deployed along its 
course in single file by platoons until 








the entire regiment had been aligned, 
after which we were bidden to take off 
our packs. Our extra loads of lumbe1 
and other trench furnishings were al 
ready on the ground to which we had let 
them slide at the first hint of a halt, 
so that latterly and during this last short 
trek to our position on the edge of the 
trench the greater portion of us had been 
dragging them because we had not the 
poor strength necessary to lift them up; 


even as it was our fingers slipped their 





the loads because there was no 





ny firmness in our grasp and our 
Knees gave wickedly at inconvenient 


moments 


T was raining now. They told us to 
wait a while. We did so. Our heads 
} t standing—like 
horses. The distant star shells only served 
to throw the picture into relief without 
in any way disturbing the figures. Ina 
few minutes an officer wandered along 
the line giving orders. We reached down 
for our things, all of a tremble with this 
sudden new weakness which the unac 
customed rest had brought. We slipped 
one arm through the sling of the rifle and 
grasped the straps of the rest of our 

equipment in that hand, 

reserving the other for the 


nodded so that we sley 





“Pass, P.P.’s and all's 
well.” . 


TOW that we had left 
4 Polygon Wood the air 
seemed keener, but al- 
though it was not unplea 
sant, neither was it brac 
ing. But that like all othe: 
things seemed merely part 
f the strange dreams in 
which we now found our 
selves and in which noth 
ng mattered and so that 
the brain, except in certain 
rare and automatic mo 
ments, took no account of 
inything that passed: For 
every shrieking nerve was 
energized to. its 
wn highest pitch to the 
pressing need of 
hounding the tired body 
yn, whipping it harshly 
whenever its s 
related feet 1: 
i to the near point 
lling A condition of 
natural self-anesthesia set 
n which mercifully dulled 
the brain to all impres 
sions and the body to all 
pain—after first driving 
nto the one for the dire 
tion of the other that 
yne insistent command 
‘carry on.” 

It was this 
vhich makes all memories 
of so trying an occasior 


snatches o the 


falsely 


more 


} 


ly un 


ged and 


nore 











conditior 


mere 





rnt here, a 


trifling in 


a high 
shadow there, 


vhole, 





dents well 
whilst greater e 
retreated into the dark 
ness of forgetfulness and 
gone on by. And that 


same haziness of recollec 
tion clouds all later events 
because the trying nature 








boards and other foreign 
loads. 

We dragged them so, a 
separate collection in each 
hand, still like horses, but 
between shafts this time. 
There was no one to see 
that it was done properly 
and we did not care, so we 
did not pile the trench- 
material as we had been 
ordered to do, but merely 
let it clatter down, each 
piece sinking into its own 
bed of mud and so that the 
whole was spread out over 
an acre of ground. We 
continued to drag our 
packs as we turned back 
toward the trench, going 
further up it this time to 
make more room, as we had 
been directed to do. For 
the first time that night 
we began to talk. Weak 
voices lifted up as mate 
sought mate and, being an 
swered, quietened again 
We strove to walk faster 
under the spur of the 
knowledge that first come 
should be first served in 
the matter of positions in 
the trench and we began to 
detach ourselves from the 
main group in odd ones 
and twos, coalescing into 
ne customary sentry 
groups of the necessary 


three men each. 


“Lie down and get what 
sleep y 1 can We'll wake 
you up when the tools 
come. You can dig your 
selves the there’ll 
probably be hell to pay in 
the mornin’. Lie down and 
gre os The voice of the 


officer trailed off in a 
monotonous repetition as 


he shambled by, mouthing 








of the time has always 
tended to discourage dis 
cussion of itself by any 
of those who participated 
in it and who have since who 
gathered together and 





Lt.-Col. H. C. 


On right: Lt-Col. Francis Farquhar, D.S.O., the original 
commanding officer of the Princess Pats. 
Buller, D.S.0., then captain and adjutant, 
Although their deaths : 
occurred a year apart, they were buried together. Con 


On the 


succeeded Col. Farquhar. 


the order to each group in 
turn. 
left: We looked at the trench 
ind, weary thougn we 
were, longed ardently for 
inued on page 89. 
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The Magic Makers 


A Story of Mystery and Adventure in Northern Canada 


Author of “The Inner Door,” 


CHAPTER VIII. 
se OOK here,” broke in Salty Bill dis 
gustedly, “I’ve had about enough. 
You don’t think we’re going to live 
with a lot of Huskies as long as they say 


-Continued. 


so to make magic for a set of darned 
fools!” 

Nanook’s black eyes narrowed. “7 
have been told that the fool is the one 
who talks when there is no need of 


speech.” He hesitated a moment and 
turned to Sergeant MacTier. “If the 
magic is strong, then the day after, be- 
ing still full of it, and before it has run 
out at their toes, the men of the village 
go to hunt the white bear at the edge of 
the ice, and since you are a large man and 
also strong they would have you come, 
because they hunt not with the rifle that 
kills a long way off, but with the knife 
and the spear. Thus for many years, 
longer than the eldest man can remem- 
ber, have their fathers hunted before 
them. But the one who makes hot words, 
like all captains of whaling ships, he had 
better not come.” 

“If I had you somewhere else,” roared 
Salty Bill querulously, “I'd fix you!” 

“Tt is not so long since,” came the 
smooth answer, “that you lost not only 
yourself but many others. Is then a man 
who gets lost with a whole ship less likely 
to do foolish things without a ship? I 
have spoken.” And with that he crawled 
stolidly out. 

Night had already dropped like a v 
vet curtain when the great 
there shuffled, one by one, the men of the 
tribe. Last of all came Nanook, his face 
tense with anticipation. Ere the hunters 
arrived, there had been borne in trom 
surrounding houses great masses of frest 
seal meat which, cut into long strips 
by the knives of the women, lay in rea 
and slowly congealing piles, a gory tri- 
bute of the hunt. With this were slabs 
of pure fat and tit-bits carved from seal 
and walrus ere the fleeting life 
had deserted warm carcase. Inde 
scribably revolting, these represented, 
the final luxury of those 

without fire or water. 
the walls were fastened ad- 
vy flames sent up 
smoke that. 


igioo 


into 








aimost 


the 


nevertheless, 
who can live 
Against 
ditional ily 
continuous pencils of black 





amps wnose oOo 


mingling in the hollow roof, spread out 
into a thick and acrid pall. Into this icy 


but airless sphere crowde i the hunters 
] ions of their 
*s contributed 
supportable 














ele- 
atmosphere Bill, 
asped for breath and 


stared curiously about 

There were eighte: n all, hunters to 
1 man. Their broad flat aces, their 
narrow lustrous eves, their straight 
black greasy rious mixture 


hair, the cur 
of strength and dexterity displayed in 
every gesture and movement, their extra- 
ordinary apparel from the 
breasts of the ducks that for a space of 





. A 
wrencned 


Illustrated by E. J. D 


By Alan Sullivan 


“Blantyre Alien,” 
nsmore 


SYNOPSIS Sergear 
North-W 
private 
family ir 


t MacTue r, of the 
Mounted Police, 


COMMISS10? from awe 


accepts a 
althy 
to search in the far 
He nry Rintoul, whe 


The 


Scotland 
Canadian north for 


hasa sappeared oO ly clue 8 a? 


imperfect map which came through the 
mails which indicates that Rintoul is 
held a prisoner on an island in the wal 
rus country MacTicr charters the ship 


“Siren and its crew, with Salty Bill, 


its owne in charge, and sets sail for 
Hudson's Bay 4s they approach the 
northern end of Labrador the crew, 
led by Black Matt, the mate, shows 
mutinous symptoms it Chimo Trad 


ing Post 
named Na nook, 


they Esquim 


who myste riously offers 


Pp ck up ai 


to guide them to the country from 
which the map came Early in the 
vouage MacTier finds Na ok plotti J 
vith Black Matt to secu control of 
the shiz The ship is landed on a 
strange island in Hudson's Bay Vac 

Tie ai Salty Bill ga ashore taki 
Nanoc vith them He gives them the 

t the wight at f or sh 

tna , ” ’ they fivd the sh 
i y are ca tired by Nanook 

d he ff an Esquimo settl 
? 
every year nhabited these chilling 


waters, all this added to the meaningless 
but ceaseless babble of their high-pitched 
voices, created a scene that to the mind 
of MacTier baffled comprehension. Star 
ing at them he t observing 


seemed to be 


















some remnant of human a forgotten 
fragment of past ages that, isolated i: 
this frigid land, waged ce: SS War 
against hunger, danger and death sy 
devious means, he wonders was 
t possible to reach the elusive intel! 
h n somewhere it the 
ows of these men who raw 
so luxuriously down their roats 





U a 
> they in turn regarded himself, the 


chief, apparently of their captives, with 
mingled curiosity and awe. 
Now if the amount of flesh that dis 


appeared down the yawning throats were 
any gauge to the solemnity of the occa 

the latter was without 
conjecture, so incredible were these vora 
cious appetites, the 
unbelievable had happened and there re 
mained only a few stiff and reeking frag 
that Nanook, long breath 


established 


sion 


and it was not until 





ments after a 


drawn with considerable difficulty, wiped 
his greasy face on his worn and feather 
ed sleeve and looked expectantly about 
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would hav e e men know It is 
now two vears since there was brought 
to this llage another white man and 
vith him came the first magic that the 
tribe had seen For many months, day 


after day, it ran through the bodies of a 
on and children, and whoever 
was sick was thereby healed. But it 
came also that if there were any who 
were so sick that the Great Sp ‘meant 





men, wome 





etc. 


them to die then they did die at the touch 
of the magic. So it was very good.” 
He glanced round the attentive ring. “Is 
t the truth I have spoken?” he demanded 
in the Husky tongue 

For reply there came a flashing of black 
eyes and a nodding of sleek and shining 
heads. 

“Tt is truth,”’ rumbled the hunters 

“But after a while,” continued Nanook 
“the magic itself got sick and weak and 
no longer did it either kill or make wel] 
but only tickled whereas it should have 
run through the body like the running of 
many small fires. The white man who 
made it,” here he hesitated a moment, 
“would not tell us why this happened s« 
t fell on a night that we had feasting 
much talk and afterwards told the 
white man that either he must once more 
make magic or else die And 
this,” he added, turning again to the 


and 


strong 





motionless circle, “is it not also truth. 
my brothers?” 

Once more came the _ inarticulate 
rumble A silence still and deadly had 
fallen in the igloo which they could 
hear the north wind | past the oper 





ioor of the tunnel 

Sut after this talk,”” resumed Nanook 
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ill. and since summer came very l 
I away 
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in his arms he carried a square 


MacTier should fail like that of the man 
who seemed so unutterably lost—and 
pagan vengeance should overwhelm them 
both. But, just as the skipper’s heart 
sank, in utter despair, a wavering fiicker 
from the seal oil lamp cast a brighter 
vyleam on the face of Sergeant MacTier 
Instantly it flashed through his com 
panion’s consciousness that so long as this 
nan survived hope could never die, so 
old was the stare of his grey and wintry 
eyes, so grim the resolution carved deep 
m his powerful jaw. 

Now it may have been that something 
if all this communicated itself to Nanook, 
for leaning suddenly forward, he looked 
lirectly at the Sergeant. 

“You will make magic now,” he said 
lominantly. “Much magic and let it be 
ery strong.” 

Revolt, bitter and irrepressible, flamed 
ip in the soul of Salty Bill. He swallow 
ed once as though to drown that which 
he feared to express, and leaned forward 
‘Give ‘em hell,” he whispered, “and if 








wooden box, at the sight of which Bill's eyes rounded with astonishment. 


you can kill the whole darned bunch of 
‘em so much the better.” 

But he reckoned without his host for 
even as he spoke the mouth of Nanook 
twisted into a cold smile. “It may be that 
we are safer here than on the ship, where 
much death nearly came suddenly.” 

Bill grunted and, darting a furious 
glance, relapsed into truculent silence, 
till Jock, with a confident nod, glanced 
squarely back at the hunter. 

“It will be well,” he said, without a 
quaver in his clear voice, “that if you 
wish strong magic, your hands should 
be wet. And when they are wet you will 
hold each man the others, and the magic 
will go round and come back to me again 
and not be lost, only,” he added, thought 
fully, “the white men must not wet their 
hands for they need no magic.” 

T that the circle heaved itself up, 
and with much talk and many antici- 
patory grunts, there was a plunging of 
brown fingers into a block of freshly cut 


snow and a formal clasping of sinewy 
hands while Jock tested the wires that 
ran down his sleeves from the concealed 
battery and his heart slowed at the chill- 
ing touch of the smooth metal cylinders 
against his wrist. ; 
“You are ready?” he said finally, his 
arms extended as though in benediction. 
“We have been ready for a year,” 
grunted Nanook . 
“Then here,” and at this MacTier 
gulped, and seized the palms of Nanook 
and Salty Bill, “here is strong magic.” 
Now of what immediately followed it 
is difficult to write, but on the instant 
that greasy and colored circle became 
transformed into a jerking and grotesque 
] of convulsive figures that, anchored 
to each other by the mysterious current, 
indulged in every extraordinary contor 
tion. It was indeed strong magic. Palm 
rivetted to palm they clung to each other, 
while through their jerking bodies there 
leaped the thing they both loved and 
feared. Legs and arms folding and un- 














“Man’s work!” responded Jock, grim- 
ly, and launched the whole reservoir 
of his powers into one driving stroke. 


lding, backs swiftly bent and straight- 
ned, eyes dancing with unholy light, 
round barrel-like chests rising and falling 
with quick irregularity, wide mouths bab- 
bling in wonderment, the lost tribe of this 
ost land emptied itself in an orgy of 
ecstasy. And just as the commotion was 
at its height, Jock swiftly withdrew his 
hands. 

“It is not well,” he said, as steadily as 
his pounding pulse admitted, “to make too 
much magic in one night. It is hard to 
make it and, lest I grow weary and there 
be none when again you ask, it will stop 
now.” Pressing an invisible button, he 
shut off the current and once more ex- 
tended his fingers. ‘See, it has gone back 
to the place from which it came.” 

Automatically the circle closed again, 
but this time the contact of their palms 
brought no amazing thrill. “It is wise,” 
nodded Nanook sagely. Then, turning to 
the others, with a few incomprehensible 
words, he motioned the still gasping ring 
to disperse. It was not till the last hunter 
had crawled bear-like through the tunnel 





that he turned and, staring hard into 
Jock’s grey eyes, pronounced his ulti- 
matum 

“From the first I wanted this, and 


now it is done. I am at last a great man 
among my tribe, for have I not brought 
back to them the magic they had lost? As 
for you, and this other who makes strong 
words about small things, it is well you 
should know that while the magic is safe 
you are without danger, but should the 
magic fail the tribe would be very angry 
and neither you nor myself would see the 
light for many days. I have not,” he con- 
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cluded proudly, “gained the wealth of five 
black foxskins, but I have gained that 
whivh for me is better than many fox- 
skins.” 

And that night the cry of the wolves 
was more gruesome than ever. 


CHAPTER IX. 


T° HE polar bear is a social outcast dur- 

ing the grey months of northern win 
ter. In Spring time comes mating and a 
luxurious life spent fishing in shallow 
pools, feasting on the massive offal of the 
sea and roaming at will along the naked 
shore. But when winter comes the she 
hear deserts her lord, and, finding shelter 
between the snow and the black side of 
some half-buried cliff, passes the black 
months in solitary hunger, till, with the 
lessening frost, she emerges with the cub 
which she has borne during this grim pe 
riod. Woe be then to him who meets her, 
lean and famished, and with the mother 
love of the brute burning strong beneath 
her matted hide. 

Sut all this time the he-bear, lord of 
the north, wanders alone. The land tight 
ens and shrinks, the storms plaster it 
black ribs with ice and snow. What life 
there is moves stealthily, if it moves at all, 
the lesser fur is too fleet for capture, and 
only at the edge of the widening ice, where 
the salt waves lick hungri 
ening floes car 
his comfort. 

It fell on a day when the land sparkled 
with millions of tiny facets and the sky 
above seemed carved out of a hard and 
solid purple, that a great beast crouched 
motionless beside an air-hole in whose 


ly at the thick 
the he-bear find food to 


rounced funnel the water lay 
quiet and green. Hour after hour he had 
crouched thus, the wind lifting his alabas 
ter fur into feathery patches of shining 
hide, his small red eyes fixed staringly at 
the tiny and motionless pool, his black 
nose twitching with subdued ardor So 
still was he, so amazingly did his giant 
form blend with ridge and hummock, that 
he seemed carven out of the very snow 
itself. Hour after hour he waited while 
n the south the sun crept along its low 

last toward the close of 


deep sea 


are and dipped at 





the sti Just ere the light dwin 
dled ij lefinite glow in which the 
aurora begins to flaunt her palpitating 
banners, the ears of the great beast 
twitched and his sinuous body drew itself 
a fraction nearer the blowhole. In the 
centre of that glassy pool a single bubble 
was rising straight from its emerald 
depths, the bubble that precedes the 


square-flippered seal ere he comes up to 


re 

breathe. Mounting vertically it broke on 
the surface and, there 
stirred far down in the green water some 
thing that clouded its crystalline trans 


simultaneously, 


parency Very gradually this took or 
some indefinite form till, with sleek 
shoulders parting the unruffled surface 


the seal 





heaved his glossy body into the 


i 
ing one flipper over the 
rough edge of the ice, hoisted himself half 
lear. 

Thus for one breathless 
bear flattened himself 
and looked no more 
irregular shapes him. His eyes 
were nearly their red gleam 
give the alarm, his black muzzle, too, was 
thrust into the snow lest it flout the white 


air and, flingir 


moment. The 
against the sky 
menacing than the 
about 


1 . 
closed lest 
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immensity in which he crouched, but all 
the time the enormous frame was stiffen- 
ing into a rigid mass of bone and muscle. 


IGHER mounted the seal, his wide 
brown eyes still glazed with sea 
green water, his blunt face jewelled with 
diamond drops. The other flipper went 
out and, with a hold now secure, he 
jerked up his slippery length and lay 
drinking in great gulps of chilling air, till, 
in a flash, the bear’s great body straight 
ened and, like some furry avalanche, un- 
coiled itself. One huge arm shot out and, 
with a lightening stroke, the broad paw 
— whistled viciously 
eat against the round 
and dripping skull. 

A quiver ran through 

the seal’s body. In 

stantly the curving 

shoulders drooped 

as, with fractured 

neck, the wedge 

shaped and sinuous 

beast died even while 

its extended lungs 

were still full of life- 

giving air. A short 
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coughing bark and the bear, planting one 
great paw on the shrinking hide, drove 
his long teeth through it and guzzled 
greedily at the hot and scarlet flood that 
nstantly spurted forth. Presently, still 
growling softly, he sank to his haunches 
and began to eat ravenous! 

A little later he raised y snout 
and, sniffing suspiciously, stared redly 
toward the shore. At the bottom of the 
ong bay off which he had made his kill a 
group of irregular dots stood out sharply 
from their white background. In front of 
these were scattered other dots that 
moved swiftly to and fro while faint but 
clear there drifted out the sharp yelp of 
racing dogs. At this the bear, heaving 
himself -up, began to swing his stained 
and arrow-shaped head and little flecks 
shot rapidly across his eyes. He had been 
very hungry before he killed and now, 
even while he ate, he was mutely conscious 
that somewhere along this frozen land 
there lurked, invisible, the faithful mate 
with whom he had kept up an endless 
patrol all the previous summet This, 
added to the pangs of hunger that for 
days had been throbbing in his gaunt body, 
filled him with sudden and titanic rage. 
Behind him to the east the open sea licked 
the raw edges of the floe There was no 
escape there and he did not even look 
iround. It seemed almost that he sought 
no escape but only licked his slavered lips 
and began a curious. shuffling walk 
straight for his enemy. 

From far ahead came the renewed 
clamor of the dogs. Sergeant MacTier, 
whose grey eyes had already picked out 
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the almost invisible form of the slowly 
approaching beast, flung a curious glance 
at Nanook. They had started that morn 
ing just as Nanook had prophesied, armed 
only with short stiff spears, with foot 
long, wide, flat heads, and curving dags, 
that amazing and indispensable knife 
with which the Husky carves out not only 
flesh for his eating, but the very house 
that shelters him. It had been in Jock’s 
mind that it was all bravado till the 
hunter, with a touch of irony, had sug 
gested that if the white man was afraid 
he might stay at hime. At this Jock had 
flamed out and, picking the heaviest spear 
of all, had paused for one terrific instant 
debating whether he should drive it 
through Nanook’s heart, come what 
might. But, after a moment, wisdom fol- 
lowed and thus it happened that the white 
man, with Nanook, two other hunters and 
a dog team very wise in the ways of the 
hunt, now peered from under the shoulder 
of the westward rising hills and marked 
the steady approach of their quarry. 


B Y the time the bear had shuffled five 
nundred yards, the dogs flanked him. 
They had spread into a semi-circle toward 
the centre of which each of them began 
to work with infinite caution, for once 
within swinging reach of that mighty 
vy the end was inevitable. Immediately 
Nanook, his eyes 
blazing, his spear gripped in his strong 
brown hands, its sharp head slightly in 
clined and extended in front.” 





De 






behind the dogs c: 


“Wait and you will see,” he said tensely 
to MacTier. “The dogs cannot kill, but 
only anger him. Then I too will speak 
hard words to him and call him a rat 
and no bear and at that his spirit will be 
vexed and he will come at me to kill me.” 

He jerked this out, his beady glance 
never wavering from the now furious 
animal 

“Ave,” answered Jock curtly, “and if 
you don’t kill him, what then?” 

“This man on my right, and this one on 
my left will strike quickly so that their 
spears will go through him and the points 
stand out on the other side,” snarled 
Nanook. His blood was rising to fever 
heat. By now the great brute was on 
his haunches, a white and dreadful pin- 
nacle of wrath, surrounded by a fren 
zied ring of snapping dogs. Darting in 
at him they made swift and simultane- 
ous attacks while through the ait 
whizzed the stroke of those terrific paws. 
One of the team, bolder and more careless 
than the rest, nipping a fragment of fur 
between his gleaming teeth, held to it just 
a moment too long, and, at the impact 
of a vicious blow, was flung hurtling 
through the air, a shapeless thing that 
instantly panted out its life while round 
ts conqueror the din became more savage 
than ever. 

Slowly, but marking every step with 
minutest care, the three hunters closed 
gradually up, till only a few spear lengths 
separated them from the insensate ani 
mal. Halting thus, Nanook, stooping 
swiftly, caught up a lump of hard snow 
and flung it dexterously, straight between 
the bear’s snapping jaws. 

“You are no bear, but a coward!” he 
shouted in wild. excitement. “You are 
Dzintoo the rat, and your father was 
one before you, and now I will kill you 
ind give you to the dogs to eat.” 

Thus spoke Nanook and, dropping on 
one knee, fitted the butt of his spear into 
a sharp depression of the ice and with its 
gleaming blade pointed straight at the 
huge and swaying body, waited im- 
movable. 











A‘ once it seemed that something of 
his insult had reached the great 
brute, for there came a cessation in the 
swinging strokes of the enormous paws 
while the dogs snapped on unheeded 








Then, brushing them aside as a swimmer 
breasts the turning wave, the lord of the 
north dropped to his forefeet and 


shambled doggedly toward the hunter. 
Now, indeed, did MacTier marvel, for not 
by a fraction did the crouching Nanook 
yield, but ever his darting eyes were fixed 
undaunted on the approaching brute, and 
ever the great spear head was turned 
infinitesimally right or left while it 
pointed grimly at the huge and furious 
breast. It seemed an age, although it 
could only have been a matter of seconds, 
before the bear rose to his full height and 
waddled with clumsy swiftness into 
Nanook’s very arms. Simultaneously 
there came the crack of splintered wood 
and the long spear head spun glinting 
across the snow 


W HAT followed constitutes in the 
mind of Sergeant MacTier one of 
those few but undying impressions whic} 
he will carry to his grave. In a motior 
so incredibly rapid as to be invisible the 
bear had, in one precipitous sweep, not 
only disarmed the hunter, but also, half 
turning, had stricken to earth the con 
rade who guarded his right flank. The 
latter now lay groaning while Nanook. 
jerking out his great dag, parried despe? 
ately and made unavailing thrusts at the 
great brute’s heart. Just what happened 
on the left Jock never learned, but 
seemed that there, too, the hunter’s plan 
had gone astray for too impotent were the 
shaky stabs that came from that quarter. 

In the middle of this uproar there sud 
denly sounded in Jock’s ear a voice quiet, 
but distinct, that sank into his very soul 
It was in his power to save Nanook, but 
why save him? Were it not better to let 
fate step in and, in her own inscrutable 
way, close the chapter of this trickster 
of the North? And just as an unnatural! 
and savage satisfaction was settling over 
him he caught, for a fraction of time, a 
contemptuous glance from Nanook’s eye 

“Are you also a rat?” panted the hunter 
between his stabbing blows. Even while 
he spoke the long claws ripped open his 
swarthy cheek. 

At that the body of Sergeant MacTie1 
became suddenly and strangely charged 
with Berseker rage. A fire ran through 
him in which shame and pride were aston 
ishingly mingled, and there throbbed ir 
his veins an elemental lust to kill. His 
mighty hands closed over the spear hz 
in a titanic strength. In that second 
became transformed into something te: 
rible and resistless. 

“Quick, quick!” gasped Nanook. “Unde 
his shoulder.” The voice was choking 
and guttural. 

“Man’s work,” responded Jock grimly, 
and launched the whole reservoir of his 
powers into one driving stroke. Home 
went the blade, shearing through the 
matted hide, on past the great arching 
ribs till it split the pumping heart itself, 
on through the tense and straining body 
till clear and clean on the other side the 
sharp and we shaped metal sprang 
to light a foot length past the cringing 
flesh. In mid-air the towering form paused 
and drooped. Even while they swung, 
there departed from the flail-like blows 
their strength and terror, till, slowly, as a 
tottering column, the bear swayed and, 
pitching on its side, coughed out its life 
in a crimson pool. Over it stood 

Continued on page 94 
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After that he may do desperate things, 
such as seeking guidance of artillerymen. 
Or he may cynically accept that hopeless 
trench as the fitting symbol of all things 
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lungs had recently been damaged by the 
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his works, Spoke 


smoking 
ay My 


boots are 
Thus spoke Cross 
juarre!l even with 


dour, ungraceful man 
Tonal’s counterpart and ally. 


Five others began to speak at once. A 


heavy shock silenced them. 


went out 


The candles 


They heard the loud hum of a 


shell fragment and the “plop” that ended 


tS care 
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ne, eee 


and Fritz wid his red devils and yellow 
devils and blue devils raisin’ hell and 
going wherever they like, at all. Tell me 
that!” 

Shells were still falling close, but they 
did not put out the candles. No one 
«4 to notice them but Podmore, who 
blinked his sleepy eyes comically and 
sometimes looked round with a slow smile. 

‘Two German planes and one of our 
down yesterday,” said the sergeant, soci- 
ably, “and you don’t notice him going out 
of his way ever to tackle a triplane, do 
you? I guess our men will do what’s 
wanted of them.” 

“T never see anything tackle anything,” 
answered the Irishman, with gloom. “If 
yez tell me there’s a fight and I come up 
widout my boots, there’s nothing at all 
of it left but a long tail of smoke in the 

r. And you tell me a Fritz came down 
and think it will pay me for the good 
pair of socks I’ve lost under two feet of 
mud. I want to see it raining Fritzes, wid 
my own eyes, so I can believe it.” 

“TIT take off my hat to the men who run 
the buses” (slow, low-flying observation 
nachines), said Spokeshave. “That chap 
yesterday, for instance. Toppled down a 
thousand feet from three Fritzes, flat- 
ened out, opened up over his tail on the 
one that followed nim down, beat him off 
and went on with his work. It may not 
acy in the air—but I think it’s 


























be suprem 
better.” 
setter my 

“Who is coming with me for water?” 
Cross Rhodes buttoned his jerkin busily. 
*“May as well get it over.” 

“I’m wid you,” O'Neill said, hotly. 
“And I hope a shell hits the two of us, 
and some of these guys that never lift a 
finger till they’re told have to carry us 
out.” 

‘Terry's got a grouch,” observed Tonal’, 
when thev had gone. 

“Nerves!” said Spokeshave. “We've 
all got ‘em, differently. For instance, our 
mutual friend, Percival Q. Wind-Up, has 
not spoken two words since breakfast. 
And why? Has he been stricken dumb, 





or sane, or modest? Not in the least. He 
is merely a nervous critter, like me, but 
some different.” 





British artillery “going up” before the drive on Vimy 
by the Canadian forces. 
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Ridge 


“Merci a Dieu!” said Little Tonal’, 


rrinnine 
grinning. 


THE YOUNG SOLDIER. 
NEARLY six feet of ungainly youth, 


ying cramped in a distant bunk, 
reading and hitherto unregarded, rolled 
on its side in acceptance of this quite 
friendly invitation to speak. Lindop’s 
eyes were large and solemn. His brown, 
lately unshaven beard was still almost 
downy. 

“T don’t want to quit reading,” he con- 
fessed. “It’s rubbish, but it diverts 
thought. I don’t want to think any more, 
nor to go out for water, nor ever to go 
out on post. And I’m not going to pre- 
tend that I do.” 

The corporal sat up with a_ jerk, 
scratched his disordered hair, and strug 
glied with his wet boots. 

“I am going to see how Andersen is 
“Anybody 








making out,” he explained. 
coming?” 

Lindop meditated. 

“T am,” he said. 

“Too late, dreamer. H: 
of you. Come on, Tonal 

They went out. The shells were fewer. 

“Pretty good time to get a Blighty,” 
mused Spokeshave. “I wonder if the 
Corp. is looking for one.” 

“No,” said Lindop. “I think he is a 
fatalist. I wish we were going over to- 
gether. He makes me feel safe.” 

“Console yourself, Percy! Thousands 
of sure-enough fatalists will be on parade 
with you to-morrow.” 

“Don’t be a fathead. You know what I 
mean. I’m not the only man he helps.” 

Spokeshave was a wise old soldier. He 
head refused to go over with Lindop, on 
the principle that it is good for no man 
to see his best friend die. And he called 
the youngster Wind-Up (which was not 
very offensive) and Perey (which was) 
on the principle that talking is a healthy 
exercise, 

“Granted!” he said, still provocative. 
“And yet the Corp. believes in nothing 
but women and music.” 

“Don’t try to cheapen his faith.” 

“T quote.” 





lf a dozen ahead 




















Lindop shook his head, half rising. 

“Love and music,” he corrected. “He 
means that these things clearly help, and 
that the rest is dark.” 


“You are anass. The Corp. is not. At 
least not so much. Your iove is a calf of 
fairy gold. His women are living, warm, 
real the women of England. They 
are well worth fighting for.” 

“Dying for, yes! Nothing is worth the 
beastly, mechanical stupidity of fighting.” 

Spokeshave chuckled over some private 
joke of his own—a trick he had. 

“Exactly,” he mocked. “Let us go over 
in the morning holding the points of our 
own bayonets between our ribs, and ask 
the first German we meet kindly to push 
on the handle. Sweet Percy, slick dodger 
of shells and propounder of thoughts to 
the prejudice of good order and dis 
pline, do you know what happens to men 
of your temperament when they go over? 
If I were a Fritz to-morrow, an intelli- 
gent Fritz, with a proper taste for home 
comforts and the loveliness of an English 
April, and you were to approach me, I 
should empty half a belt of cartridges 
into your pacific disposition, and then 
surrender to some savage-looking ser- 
geant-major.” 

“I don’t know,” said Lindop humbly. 
“This is my first real battle. I think that 
is what makes me so anxious not to be hit 
beforehand.” 

“A Blighty for me!” cried Podmore. 
“Any old time will do. Ping! Right here, 

36 Nice, clean little bullet-hole 
straight through the joint, so it'll stiffen 
me up for life.” 

“But I’m afraid,” he added gently, 
that I have been lucky too long. If I get 
it I shall get it good.” 

“Chut,” said Birkett, his chum. “The 
war will be over in six weeks.” 

“Or months,” said Telford. 
haps two years.” 
for the fire. 











“Or per 
And he split more wood 


THE RIDGE 
| ITTLE TONAL’ came in again, hum- 


x tunelessly. 
a lovely day outside. Perfect 
observation. Fine work by the heavies. 
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“I saw a fifteen-inch make ‘rate 


rignt agains nat grain-stack we re- 


ported as ibable machine-gun en 
plac ement. stack is kind of tousied, 
blown all over the lot 





instead of 


The Cory 





L gy, 
thev’ e puluit 1 concret er place 
nent nsiae cementing some of the 


= 1 es nN Dis t 
rl ponder 
they po ere 
vatched some s r 





seer ne greenness n 
ened Th we Y od trenches o a 
month ago had iost ir insolent secur- 


others 





ity; some could hardly be traced; 
were utterly wiped out; here and there 
an overland track threaded between rag 


ged ditches of linked she'l holes. Skele 


tons that had been trees lifted reproach- 
ful arms that no leaves would ever clothe. 
An untidy litter of rubble marked where 
the homes of men had been. Line after 
line of heavy wire was everywhere 
breached. 


Beyond the eastern 1 








all day long, ¢ after day, the ghostly 
rush of heavy Ils streamed overhead 
toward that rim, an 
ce W i na\ 





1 passed beyond to 
l of sight and heari 
But here and there, in spite of al 
waste of yellow-brown clay with 
chalk and rubble scars would house some 
things that dealt out death. How many? 
No man could guess. In the morning they 
would know. 

Or they would have bough 
for others. 

“We ought to have watched 
eagerly,” said Lindop. He said strange 
things, that boy. 

“We have done well,” said his friend. 

Lindop made a gesture of ‘despair. 

“The little more care, the little greater 
patience that would have saved a hundred 
lives to-morrow. I regret them.” 

Finding several curious eyes watching 
him, and some kind ones, he blushed. 








KNOW ledge 
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British guns, carefully 


masked, firing from a fringe of trees behind the western front. 





I know he sa his big eyes You shou ? I eg 
shining ‘I know I take the cake fe Sa the sergeant “Scray 
carelessness and impatience. I know OVS. 
wind gets up too"easily. That's why I Podmore arrived while they v 
speak If we were all keen and tireless ng Telf es wit 
soldiers, nstead of iea ng these things “Hullo! 1 . hl, — 
to the few, the war would soon be won.” s : . ’ } I 

“In the section,” said Tonal’, “each mar iets erect ‘had 
joes what he can. If that is not enougt a a ing ae agg“ Be 


he leaves us. If it is, we 
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‘Ve: ” 
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THE OLD MAN'S WAY 


- 4 A’TL - . ‘ : 9 + + bs 
i)! INER was over in the dug-out back serenely, in due course, 
The serge 


rgeant entered with three sages delivered 
sealed envelopes. ; ‘They were fakes,” he annou 
“Telford Podmore and Lindop, ne was ist a stunt to get the tl 


said, “you have not been out. Here are to ta little exercise.” 
Yours for the advanced Ty} 
Telford. Here it is on 








. 1 © 41 winde 
the map. Start when you are sure of the , 

" " t 1 | itr 
way. Podmore, the water dump is here. ; 
Start ten minutes later Lindop,. ter - s Land 
ee 1 4 — nm =? , toward wher our shells were 
minutes later: go to Four Comps S ’ \ 

Pn _ 3 ar 1 7 anes through a low wisp of « 
neadquarters in Aipnha trencn and give : 


this to Mr. Eyton.” “And, say, you know 
Andersen, relieved from the post, re back ne, a 

marked that he had seen ‘the t 

walking near the dumps. . , 

very funny,” he added. “Every Anyhow he loosed three w 














l came over he ducked. I neve ne Aleman wa —s 
luck before. I guess it was just Alpha where the parapet s , 
bee: he thought no one could see him.” way. Iw AS IN LOO E A hurry ¢ 
, 1 returned to the dug-out withir direction of fire; but I kind 
. 4 eae around and sized things up 


the hour, plastered with yellow mud to 
and elbows 

“Stuck in Alpha trench,” he narrated “You've been seeing things,” 
“Lindop pulled me out. Wrenched ankle. sergeant, not unkir ily “Bette 
He went on with both messages 


seemed to be feeling better.” 








His wind nap 
is up, but he’s game. I’m going to sleep Storm gathered in Lindop’s 
for a spe All right for morning.” did not break. He fel] te 
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“Better going 


THE DAY’S END 


M OST of the men slept. 
A lind { 


could not sleep. Lindop went or 


One or two “Take it easy. 





rime passed quickly, yet not too quickly mortar bon 


even for the wakeful ones. Cross Rhodes, machine-gun fire 
who slept, rose uncalled at a certain time guns were quiet. 





and began to fry steaks in mess-tin lids. 
Others wakened at the smell of cooking 
nd began to eat. 

Over their talk played the crude, fug bending. 
ve humor of the trenches. Lindop a groan. 


1 1 rv +1, 
in otners, nto tne 


Suddenly 


ndled. He liked this humo 
aking it himself “Telford’s hit.” 
This morning’s work,” he said, simply, 
‘has been like a burden to me for a long 





heard. 





somehow, I have been happier than usual. _ there alone. 








front line, where 
»s burst, or a short stutter of 
i broke out. The British 


there 
rush of a howitzer shell, so close that it 
burst while backs were still instinctively said Cross Rhodes, 
Telford dropped the box with “J 


= 


up 


now 


MAG 


here,” 
“One feels freer, out of the trench.” 


They followed a winding way toward the “Come,” said 
and then trench “Lindop and Little 
} 


came 


Lindop reac 
ime. Perhaps I am afraid. And yet, the heavy box to 





trench!” I 


The last phrase could not have been 
the trench with 


Telford 


ed 
find 


sindop 
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to the right. The 
The sergeant 
My ankle hurts a bit.” shivered and gave vent to his bitterness. 


said Lindop No one had gone 
other searchers came back. 


Cross Rhodes, evenly 
Tonal’, let us look to 
ward t 
‘Here’s the sh 
4 salvo of sm 


above 


ie iine, 

llow part 

ll calibre shells whistled 
their heads. - 


“Burst close to where we left the boys, 






the downward  clos« 
looking back 
now,” Lindop cried. “Just 
round the corner ahead. I was thinking 
of other things this morning. Maybe I’n 
rattled now.” 

They found the place. 

“Stay he re,’ Rhodes suggested. “Tona 
and I will bring the boys up.” 

After a weary wait Lindop went back 


KNOW 





shouted. 


leaning 


am not sorry to be going over with you “It isn’t much. But I can’t help with and met them on the way. 
Something is making us all better than the box.” 3irkett was hit,” someone muttered 
we used to be out there, in the Furiously angry, Lindop ran after the The boy, sick with self-loathing, won 
estaminets. Nobody gets sore or sulky others. Swearing strange oaths he dered if, daring much and being hit him 
here We have only played at squab brought them back. Two other men took _ self, he would be forgiven. But no one 
bling " the box. attached any blame to him, then or later 
He fi to awkward silence. Spoke The sergeant led them to a tunnel, in 
shave’s eves twinkled whose cool, well-lighted depths they left THE FLAMING GATE 
‘Tonal’.” he said. “some of your excel the slightly wounded man—incapable of : 
nt seed | ler to a humid, sandy, ‘urther effort. HE section was in place. Lindop and 
How a : In the trenc h again {they did not know Andersen crouched together in a cun 
‘ err iutitmie gk dike aa which trench: the tunnel and its environs ning funk-hole w hich Andersen had dug 
rollaew, “Tt a Se ntl tea aes iiaealial vere unfamiliar), they received vague A dozen shells had fallen very near Thei: 
of han. nend ence directions. Perhaps the directions were hole had caved in; they had refashioned 
, " correct; but they were already a prey to it. There had come cool, erect, breathing 


‘Day of days!” exclaimed Spoke shave 


The Scots have humor after a 


Tonal’ 








At the 


second cross trench 


confidence. 





tas: < : hae aiieniesy ne ! halted, puzzled. “You know how long to wait after the 

ott dag ioaline ve male oe ‘= on think I know this corner,” said Lin- opening of the barrage,” Andersen 

“nn bo tie » af sce vy ~ eed bes ad dop. “I'll go a little way to the right to cautioned “Don't forget. Stick to the 
Ps ee: oe a et a make sure. time table and your own job! 

is five men had better go ten minutes “It is Alpha,” he announced, return The booming of the heavy guns had 
sooner. Load your gats and take four , : 


bombs each. Don’t risk a jam by trying 











‘ ++ ‘ j acs i ; lled me is only 
re’ ten rounds n your magaz I es. And the line isn 
If you'll take the risk of mj blowing “We dant want the 
» oh : , + Indy yeas “s . 
e dug-out,” Podmore ested, “I'll peant. ‘We want I 
‘ , ‘ ys are detonated and = Guarters.’ 
e pins in order “Voy 
yY well. 
He pass nost of the hour in that , } 1 } 
' , ; ‘ ee ittie Way back, to the 
T t no rie t ” 
t sure. 
rhe sergeant’s party of Six formed up “You were sent up this 
n the trencl Four men of another sex make sure.” 
, irrying implements, joined them. “Was 1?” Lin 
» r h . 1 4 . 4 "+? 
Pe nore bring ip the rear For speech. A bitter sense of injustice filled 
Var ! hin 
4 few stars peeped through driving “Look for it, fellows,” 
is Here ar there the mud in the’ ordered. “Two or three 
trench was knee-deep. Telford and the direction.” 
four men with implements fell behind Lindop stood ominously idle. He knew 
. ; : : : 






back to help if necessary. the sergeant’s 
} limbed up out of the trench. 
Lindep and Telford, relieving two m 
a heavy box, perforce | further behind. 





sickness. 
1e\ 
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“The battered 
a hundred yards away. 
far beyond.” 





place where 


lop abruptly stilled his 


ill-humor 
He knew that he was at fault 
of But he wanted to anger the sergeant, in 
revenge for his own hurt. 


line,” said the ser- 
“our Company's head 


Fritz grown to a terrible monotony. 
dozed uneasily. 

Then he was wide awake, in a dread. 
exalted moment. Quivering chaos had 
leapt upon him. There were no separate 
sounds. Only the frenzied drumming of 
the eighteen-pounders dominated the dis- 
turbance and spoke of purpose And 
they created not a noise but a cosmi 
shuddering that shook the soul and made 
the body light as a feather. 

Lindop’s bayonet clicked into place A 
hand fell on his shoulder. Andersen was 
screaming something quite inaudible. 

“Come on!” Lindop shouted back. And 
with the word he was away, leaping, 
plunging in soft ground, feeling nothing 

Then he was down. Some stuborn, in 
significant thing held him firmly by the 
ankle. It was barbed wire. He tore him 
self free and sped on. 

Continued on page 79. 
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who sympathize 


To-day they have an addition to 
the thin, elderly 
were evidently 
That’s Senator Hastings. 
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< 


lose that key and I am going to 
a personal friend of the President. 
what a beautiful girl with Mrs. 
ings!” 

“That,” Lutchester told him, “is the 
young lady to whom you have just sent a 
card of invitation for to-night.” 


Jove, 


Hast- 


find it,’ 


—— 


he said quietly. 


“Then here’s hoping that she comes,” 
Philip Downing observed, finishing his 
glass of mint julep. “Is she a pal of 
yours?” 

“Yes, I 


mitted. 


know her,” Lutchester ad- 
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ws: 


Pamela and Lutches (oat 
ter immediately drop- 
ped the somewhat = 
frivolous tone of a . 
their conversation 

= 2: 
eee 


tai) 


££ 


“Let’s go and butt in, then,” Downing 
suggested. “I love breaking up these 
ittle gatherings. You'll see them al! 
stiffen when we come near. I hope they she declared. “Tea doesn’t attract me in “Will they have any show at all?” Lut 
haven’t got hold of Hastings, though.” the least, and that tree does.” : 
































i chester asked curiously 
The two men rose to their feet and Mrs. Hastings accepted defeat with a She shrugged her shoulders 
rossed the lawn. Fischer, who had sud- somewhat cynical icefulness She “Who can tell? The German-Ar 
lenly appeared in the background, whis closed her lorgnettes with a little snap s are very powerful indeed a! th i 
pered something in Mrs. Hastings’ ear. “You leave us all desolated, my dear the west, and then the pacifist 
She swung round to Pamela, a second too Pamela,” she said. “You remind us of them. You see, I believe that 
late. Pamela, with a word of excuse to what your poor dear father to say soul of the intry is with the A | 
he young man with whom she was talk ‘Almost any one could live th Pame 1 is the st tactless countr ! 


stepped away from the circle and if she always had her own way.’” 




















e 1 
out her hand to Lutchester. Pamela laughed as she strolled across he 
So you have really come to Washing- the lawn. yr 
ton!” she exclaimed. “Aren’t one’s relatives trying!" she the 
“As a rescuer,” Lutchester replied. murmured. id te 
fee] that I have a mission. We canr 2 
afford to lose your sympathies. May CHAPTER XXXIII 1 
ntroduce Philip Downing?” HILIP DOWNING verv scon justifed ¢ 
Pamela shook hands with the young the profession to which he belonged by l rt 
nan and took her place between them strolling off with some excuse about pay is to say, no munitions, no help for eit} 
“I’ve been envying you your seat un some acquaintances. _ side.’ 
the tree,” she said. “Couldn't we go there hester mmediately Wi ! n’t know anvthing 
for a few moments?” it frivolous tone of Amer t Lutchester conf 
Mrs. Has ‘hed herself and ap hut I } t thir he } . 
proached le «receive Philiy ngs are ne wit ‘ 
Downing’s ally, ar she was she beg “Mone nsely powerfu 
almost civil to Lutchester. itchester assent vent 1 ‘and all the 
“I can’t have my niece taken away,” she growing into shape, oney ir ests of the country are 
protested. “We are just going in to te know what wonde troll t German-Americans Mr 
Pamela. nee (cee nds are for organizing Fischer has a <t thrown me over pi 
Pamela shook her head ng to start a society a ally, but Uncle Theodore is ¢ razy about 
i am going to sit under that tree es and non te for Pre the lea of a German pled 
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t i l l ge to protect 
eodore America against Japan. That is goin; 


with Mr. Lutchester an 



























to be the great argument which he will 

keep up his sleeve until after the nomina 

tion.” 
ad ry, 


served, 


her’s trump card,” Lutchester ob 
“He hasn’t shown you a certain 
iutograph letter yet, I suppose?” 
S} shook her head. 
“He may have shown it to Uncle Theo 
I’m afraid he doesn’t mean to ap- 
again. He seems to have com 
changed his attitude towards me 
the night he saw us at the Ritz- 
Carlton dining together. He was going 
to show me the letter the first day after 
his arrival in Washington Instead of 
that he has been in the house for hours 
it a time without making the slightest 
ittempt to see me.” 
fellow! 





dore . 
proach me 
plete \ 


since 


Faithless Lutchester mur 
nured. “Nothing like an Englishman, 
ifter all, for absolute fidelity.” 

“Do you really think so,” Pamela in 


juired anxiously. “Do you think I should 
be safe in trusting my heart and future 
to an Englishman?” 
“To one particular Englishman, yes! 
the firm reply. “I was rather hoping 
you might have made up your mind.” 
“Too many things to think about,” she 
laughed. “How long are you going to stay 


in Washington?” 


Wiis 





M uA ¢ 
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“A few hours or days or weeks—until I 
have finished the work that brought me 
here,” 





And what exactly is that? 

“You ask me lightly,” he replied, “but, 
f you are willing I 
you into my 


have ler led ) 
Our friend Nik 
morrow. He was to 
1 for Japan yesterd I 
i yage for a few days 
u know much about the Japanese, 
Pamela?” 

“Very li 

“Well, I will tell you one thing. They 
are not very good at forgiving. There 
was only one way I could deal with Nik 
istiin New York, and it was a brutal way. 
I have seen him twice since. He wouldn’t 
look me in the eyes. I know what that 
means. He hates me. In a sense I don’t 


confidence. 
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nave Sali 


nas postponed his ve 
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believe he would allow that to interfere in 
any way with his mission. In another 
sense it would. The Allies, above all 
things, have need of Japan. We want 





Japan and America to be friends. We 
don’t want Germany butting in between 
the two. Baron Yung is a very clever 
man, but he is even more impenetrable 
that his countrymen generally are. Our 
people here admit that they find it diffi- 





lt to progress with him very far. They 
believe that secretly he is in sympathy 
with Nikasti’s reports but you don’t 


9 


know about suppose? 

“I don’t think I do,” she admitted. 

“Nikasti was sent to England 
years ago to report upon us as a country. 
Japan at that time was meditating an alli 
ance with one of the great European 
Powers. Obviously it must be Germany 
or England. Nikasti travelled all through 
England, studied our social life, measured 

did the through 
Germany, returned to Japan, and gave his 
vote in favor of Germany. I have even 
seen a copy of his report. He laid great 
stress upon the absolute devotion to sport 
of our young men, and the entire absence 
of any patriotic sentiment or any means 
of national defence. Well, as you know, 
for various his counsels were 
over-ridden, and Japan chose the British 
alliance. That was entirely the fault of 
imperfect German diplomacy. At a time 
like this, though, I cannot help thinking 
that some elements of his former distrust 
still remain in Nikasti’s mind, and I have 
an idea that Baron Yung is, to a certain 
extent, a sympathizer, I’ve got to get at 
the bottom of this before I leave the 
States. If I need your help, will you give 
it me?” 

“Tf I can,” she promised. 

They saw Mrs. Hastings’ figure on the 
terrace, waving, and Pamela rose reluct 
ly to her feet. 

“IT don’t suppose,” Lutchester continued, 
as they strolled across the lawn, “that you 
have very much influence with your uncle, 
or that he would listen very much to any 
thing that you have to say, but if he is 
really in earnest about this thing he is 
going to play a terribly dangerous game. 
As things are at present he has a very 
pleasant and responsible position as the 
supporter and friend of a very able man. 
With regard to this new movement he 
may find the whole ground crumble away 
beneath his feet. Fischer is playing the 
game of a madman. It isn’t only political 
defeat that might come to him, but dis- 
grace even dishonor.” 

“You frighten me,” 
gravely. 

Lutchester sighed. 

“Your uncle,” he went on, “is one of 
those thoroughly conceited, egotistical 
men who will probably listen to no one. 
You see, I have found out a little about 


those, I 


some 


our weaknesses; 


’ Same 


reasons 








Pamela confessed 












hin But they tell me that her 
social position means a great deal to your 
iunt. Neither her birth nor her friends 
could save her if Fischer drags your uncle 
it } hariot wheels.’ 

“Do you think, perhaps, that you under 
estimate M1 I her’s position over 
hora?” chy , thoughtfully 

I don’t think I ”" he repli ‘but 
nere 1s something w yu have scarcely 
ppreciate Fischer has had the effront 
ery to link himself up with a little crowd 


of Germans all through the States, who 
are making organized attempts to destroy 
the factories where ammunitions ar 
being made for the Allies. That sort of 
thing, you know, would bring any one, 
however distantly connected with it, to 
Sing-Sing. . . One moment,” he 
added quickly, as Mrs. Hastings stepped 
forward to meet them, “the reception at 
the British Embassy to-night?” 

“The others are going,” she said. 
aunt didn’t feel she was sufficiently 

“We sent you a card round especially 
afternoon,” Lutchester interrupted 
“You'll come?” 

“How nice of you! 
she promised. 


“My 


Of course I will,” 


CHAPTER XXXIV 
ssC MALL affair, this,” Downing ob 

J served, as he piloted Lutcheste: 
through the stately reception rooms of th« 
Embassy. “You see, we are all living a 
sort of touchy life here, nowadays. We 
try to be civil to any of the German or 
Austrian lot when we meet, but, of course 
they don’t come to our functions. And 
every now and them some of those plaguey 
neutrals get the needle and they don’t 
we never know quite where we 
Guadopolis has been avoiding us 
he was seen out at the 
Lakewood Country Club with Count 
Reszka, the Rumanian Minister, a few 
days ago. Gave the Chief quite a little 
flurry, that did.” 

“There’s an idea over in London,” Lut 
chester remarked, “that a good der! of 
the war is being shaped in Washington 
nowadays.” 

“That is the Chief’s notion,” Downing 
“IT know he’s pining to talk to 
you, so we'll go and do the dutiful.” 

Lutchester was welcomed as an old 
friend by both the Ambassador and his 
wife. The former drew him to a divan 
from which he could watch the entrance 
to the rooms, and sat by his side. 

“I am glad they sent you out, Lutches 
ter,” he said earnestly. “If ever a coun 
try needed watching by a man with intel 
ligence and experience this one does to 
day.” 

“Do you happen to know that fellow 
Oscar Fischer?” Lutchester asked. 

“I do, and I consider him one of the 
most dangerous people in the States for 
us,” the Ambassador declared. “He has a 
great following, huge wealth, and, al 
though he is not a man of culture, he 
doesn’t go about his job in that bull 
headed way that most of them do.” 

“He’s trying things on with Japan,” 
Lutechester observed. “TI think I shall 
manage to checkmate him there all right. 
But there’s another scheme afloat that I 
don’t follow so closely. You know Sena 
tor Hastings, I suppose?” 
The Ambassador nodded. 

“Senator Theodore Hastings,” he re 
thoughtfully. “Yes, he’s rather a 
He is supposed to be the 
President’s bosom friend, but I hear 
whispers that he’d give his soul for a 
nomination, adopt any cause or fight any- 


one’s battle.” 


come, so 
are. 
ately, and I hear 


assented. 





peated 
dark horse. 















¢ ¢ A mbass . 
ed T et g afoot, a I 


to avoid embarrassments to our mutual 
friends, that we do not hold functions o1 
th same dat If i¢ t Von S , 
tne same day eard that Von scnwerin 


was giving this dinner party, so I sent 
round this morning to inquire. 


was that it 





entire:y a private one 
One of our yi gsters Drougnt us In a 
list of the guests a short time ago. I 





see Hastings is one of them, an 
and Rumania and Greece will be repre 
sented. Now Hasting 
here, and as a rule the 
punctilious.” 

“I suppose the way that naval affair 
was represented didn’t do us any good,” 
Lutchester observed. 

‘It did us harm, without a doubt,” was 
the lugubrious admission. Still, fortun- 
ately, these people over here are clever 
enough to understand our idiosyncrasies. 
I honestly think we’d rather whine about 
a defeat than glory in a victory.” 

“Diplomaticaliy, too,” Lutchester re- 
marked thoughtfully, “I should have said 
that things seemed all right here. The 
President comes in for a great- deal of 


S was to have been 


neutrals are very 







































abuse in some countries. Personally, I 
think he has been wonderful.” 

The Ambassador nodded. 

“You and I both know, Lutchester,” he 
said, “that the last thing we w: is to 
find America dragged into this war. Such 
a happening would be nothing more nor 
less than a catastrophe in itself, to say 
nothing of the internal dissensions here. 
On the other hand, as things are now, 
Washington is becoming a perfect arena 
for diplomatic chicanery, and I have just 
an instinct—I can't define it in any way 

which leads me to believe that some 
fresh trouble has started within the last 
twenty-four hours.” 








ADY RIDLINGSHAWE motioned to 
~ her husband with her fan, who rose 
at once to his feet. 

“IT must leave you to look after your- 
self for a time, Lutchester,” he concluded. 
“You'll find plenty of people here you 
know. Don’t go until you’ve seen me 
again.” 

Lutchester wandered off in search of Pa- 
mela. He found her with Mrs. Hastings, 
surrounded by a little crowd of acquaint- 
ances. Pamela waved her fan, and they 
made way for him. 

“Mr. Lutchester, I have been looking 





pleas I met her siste 
4 ‘ t 
SI her fingers upon his arm, and 
i it of the ttle circle 
¥ 7 ’ mured 
\ j I irs sne nurmured 
where s f t inge! é ve 
‘a es She rt \ 





He shook his head. 
‘Nothing defi 
hours I have 














i, and whi 


nd , That is 





nodded I 


-d around for a moment. 








me t you sometnir 
pered. “This ever y ur 
my room just bef nner 
little safe built in w 





il Wal 
He begged for the loan of it y 
safe, he said, was out of order. I couldn't 
see what he put in, but when he had closed 


the door he stood looking at it for a 


moment curiously. I made some jesting 
remark about its being a treasure chest, 
but he answered me seriously. ‘You are 


going to ight, Pamela,’ he said. 
‘within a few vards of a dozen or so of 
written words which will change the 


world’s history. 


Lutchester was | 





sleep to 
as 


stening intently. There 


“Well?” he asked, at last 

She glanced at the little Yale key whicl 

hung from her bracelet. 

thing! I was just wondering how 

I should be able to sleep through the 
night without opening the safe.” 

“But surely your uncle didn’t give you 
the key?” 

She shook her head. 

I don’t suppose he knows I have such 
a thing,” she replied. “He has a master- 
key himself to all the safes, which he used. 
This is one the housekeeper gave me as 
soon as I arrived.” 

Lutchester looked out into the darkness 

“Tell me,” he enquired, “is that your 
house—the next one to this?” 

“That’s the old Hastings’ house,” she 
assented. “They are all family mansions 
along here.” 

“It looks an easy place to burgle,” he 
remarked. 

She laughed quietly. 

“IT should think it would be,” she ad- 
mitted. “There are any quantity of down 
stair windows. We don’t have burglaries 
in Washington, though—certainly not this 
side of the city.” 
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‘T have reasc n to believe,” he continued, 
yf their negotia 
Fischer has deposited with your un 
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You must leave that to me Ned he an 
swered. “I will tell you as much as I 
in. i sailing for Japan, 
but I ma a mortal er y of him at the 





same time. He has come to Washington 
to consult with his ambassador. They are 
ogether to-night. It is my mission to 
convince them of Germany’s duplicity.” 

: And you think that 
these written words 2" 

“Give the key to me,” he begged, “and 
ask no questions.” 
She shook her head. 

“I should object most strongly to nox 
turnal disturbers of my slumbers!” 
It seemed to her that his frame had be 
me tenser, his tone harder. The grip 





iis fingers was still upon her wrist 
“Even your objection,” he said, “might 
not relieve you of the possibility of their 


“Don’t be sijly,” she answered, “and, 
above all, den’t try to threaten me If 
you want my help ys 


She looked st adfastly across at tne 
ooming outline of the Hastings house. 

“I do want your help,” he assured her 
“How long should you require the letter 
for?” 
“One hour,” he replied. 
She led him down some steps on to the 
smooth lawns which encircled the houss 
They passed in and out of some giganti 
snrubds until at last 


She felt along 


“There is a 


they came to a paling 
it for a few yards. 
to t} ’ 


pate tnere, sne toid hin 


“Can you do anything with it?” 

It was fastened by an old lock. He lift 
ed it off its hinges, and they both passed 
through 

“Keep behind the shrubs as much as you 
“ps whispered “There is a way 
into the house from the verandah here.” 

They reached at last the shadow of the 
building. She paused. 

“Wait here for me,” she continued. “I 
would rather enter the house without be 
ing seen, if I can, but it doesn’t really 
matter. I can make some excuse for com 
ing back. Don’t move from where you 


can she 


are. 

She glided away from him and dis 
appeared. Lutchester waited, standing 
well back in the shadow of the shrubs. 

Continued on page 75. 
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Ihe story of Y.M.C.A. co-operation behind the lines told in picture. The man at the front 
has come to know and appreciate the comtorts that the “Y” offers him. 
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A snappy-eyed, frivolous 
French maid 


A[ ARMADUKE flipped his cigarette 
i%/ butt away, rested his elbows on 
4 t 


he arms of his chair, and joined 
his finger tips together. I was his guest 
over Sunday at the Golf Club. There was 
a little danae at a house near by, to which 
we had been invited, so we dined comfort- 
ably at the club, and had an hour or so 
before we need start out. The crowd had 
gone and the place sours. Marmaduke 
was in reminiscent mood. 





It was the morning after the night be- 
fore. Emphaticaliy so! he declared. I 
breakfasted late. Felt somewhat jazzy 
as I toddled up to the links. Florida, you 
know, in January. On the veranda I dis 
‘erned a frightful swarm of bees of the 
unwinged, male persuasion, buzzing round 
a girl dressed in white. Closer approach 
showed the flower to be none other than 
my own cousin Kate. I was and am fran 
tically fond of my cousin Kate. She is 
not one of the ¢ s of cousins one esteems 
solely for their moral worth. A perpetual 
delight to me was, and is, my cousin Kate. 

She is the daughter of my uncle—he's 
the head and most of the rest of the body 








rop Behind 
and Lose Two 


Who wrote “The 


e firm of wt 


am a hiberr ig 
sto¢ k >» 
bonds, things of that 
description 
that fluctu- 
ate. How 
ever he came 
to be the 
father of 
such a daugh 


ter as Kate is 


most pro 
foundlyv baf 
fling 
of mysterious 
Nature, for 
Uncle Ben 
with all fit- 


secrets 


ting respect, is somewhat of a 
buster. He has toyed so ince 
santly with things that fluctu 
ate that he perpetually fluctu 
ates between an office in the 
business quarter and Abraham's bosom. 
Outwardly his resemblance, facially, to a 
bottle of tabasco sauce is most striking 

Vell, when Kate saw me in the offing 
she waved the apiary aside and came run- 
ning down to meet me. I lost the jazzy 
feeling immediately. 

“Marmaduke, do you want to be a 
duck?” she asked, her hands on the lapels 
of my coat. 

“Do you mean a lovey-dovey duck, or 
something whose feathers you wish to 
see fly?” I enquired. 

“A lovey-dovey duck,” she answered, 


most 





S° we wafted the hive away and set out 
Y deciding that caddies were an extrav- 
agance one ought not to afford. We had 
sixth green on which Kate 

. 


reached the 


ran down a perfectly stunning putt. Ther 
a baffling thing happened. She threw 
away her putter, and began to rub her 
eyes with her handkerchief. As I am 


her assistance 

“Don’t rub, Kate, let me get it out,” | 
cried 

“Can’t you see I eryin ?”" sh il 





swered, rather pippily. 

“How can I see, dear, with that white 
postage stamp in the way?” I remon 
“But not really, Kate?” The 
she really was. 
is about Harry,” she said wearily 
tearily. 

“Harry!” I mused. There were piles 
of Harrys, but, running over them, | 
could not spot one whom a girl like Kate 
would be in the least likely to weep ove 

“Of course you don’t know him,” she 
said. “You were in Europe the year he 
came over here. Harry Mordaunt, Cap 
tain Harry Mordaunt.” 

“One of your ¢: 
I asked 

“Don’t! 
she v 











sualties, I suppose? 





Dont!” she cried. One saw 

va l Then she took 
from her pocket a cutting from a six 
weeks’ old Canadian newspaper. It was 
a long list of casualties—hundreds 
of them—lI found the name near the top 
Captain Harry Mordaunt of such and 


as in real distress. 


ong + 





such regiment, and an address somewhere 
} hats Te 
he all right by this time,” 





t ymfort her. “Most of the casu 
ilties are not very serious, and the boys 





ad to get a pass to 


*“W E went back to town presently and 
Iw 
+ lay 


ired to Ottawa. The reply came 
ex y saying that Captain Mordaunt’s 
njury was not serious and that, probably 
he was on his way home on three months’ 
It was very pleasant for Kate and 
for me. Kate was so grateful in such a 
nice way. 


‘ 
I 
leave 


“He was rather 


+} 


she said next 
“Trish, you 
father 


Irishmen 


lay, aS we sat or 


and frightfully 


like the kind of awfully 








one reads about in Lever’s books poiite 
chivalrous, but quite unpractical. The 
kind of people whose men hunt four days 


a week in pink and cords, and whose per 





delicious women live almost in the 
addle, and who never have any money, 
and whose house roofs always let in the 
rain. Harry came to this side and worked 


sixty dollars a month 


on a newspaper 
was all the mean things gave him—but he 
o tremendously ambitious, and had 





such great ideas, that when he talked to 


you about business you were quite certair 


he would be a millionaire ina 





And most persuasive he w 


ey \ sent 


‘ y i t i 

“Made the most fearfully persu é 
love to you?’ I Igvested 

“And I was most brutal of little 
beasts +4 said, whipping out the 





“When the 


postage stamp once more 
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war came in 1914 he rushed to see me. 
We were in the country then.” 
“*There’s war, Kate,’ he said 
out to say good-bye to you.’ 
“*Why, where are you going, Harry?’ 
I asked. 


‘I came 


} 


‘To the nearest enlistment place,’ he 
told me 

“*But you are not going to fight, 
Harry?’ I said, horribly seared. ‘You 
have your fortune to make, and to become 
a millionaire, and . Well, I didn’t 
remind him of all the plans we had made. 

“Tt is fearfully hard,’ he said. 

‘*But you need not go, Harry,’ I told 
him. ‘I positively will not let you go.’ 

‘*T must go, Kate,’ he replied. He had 
never been obstinate before, and I loved 
to think that I could turn him round my 
little finger. Now I knew it was not so, 
and for the moment it made me angry and 
jealous. 

“*Have they sent for you?’ I asked. 

““*No, dear, they never send for us,’ he 
answered in a proud way that made me 
|—like him all the more. ‘When the stan- 
dard goes up we have usually been some- 
Why, Kate, my fathers 
all that have gone before me would 
haunt me to my grave. and disown me in 
the next world if Ihung back. We simply 
can't do it if we would.’ 

“*Then I don’t count at all?’ I said, like 
a little idiot. 

“*Ves, before all, except that,’ he told 
me. ‘And Iam going among other things 
because I know when the surprise has 
passed you would be 1amed of me if I 


did not go.’ 





where round 





“IT was horribly mean and bitter, Marm 
aduke, and I told him that if he cared fo1 
fighting more than he did for me he might 
say good-bye and go We just shook 
hands, but one minute after he had gone 
I would have given everything I had 
well, you know, Marmy dear,” and I 
nodded. 

‘And you never wrote to him, Kate?” 
I asked. 

“Only seventeen times,” she replied, 
again tearily, and dabbed her eyes with 
the ball into which she had made her 
handkerchief. “I got back nine postcards 
and eight letters. You know the kind of 
postcards, all ready printed. ‘I am well,’ 
‘I am not weil,’ ‘It is fine,’ ‘It is raining,’ 
and you cross out the untrue parts. I 
sent him parcels of things, socks, smoking 
things, candy, and cakes. The letters he 
wrote were the most fearfully stilted 
things, ‘Dear Miss Hampson,’ they began. 

“Of course, he knew that those blighters, 
the censors, would read them,” I sug- 














ested. 
‘Yes, I thought of that,”’ she replied. 
‘Still, if he had said ‘Dear Kate,’ and the 
Germans had got hold of the letter it could 
have given them much aid or comfort 
The st two lots of cake I made myself 
nd I wished to know if he liked them 
U uly 
Of it e, ne wo 1 t hen mos 
fr fu a ae her Boy the 
tre? ‘ } ‘ ( + © } te 
Anythir reaso} 
hey n dowr If t iff too utterly 
“y » th fi ¢ the G , D? 
ners reprisals for Ruhleben ar 
W ittenber The B e can expect no 
rey fron the { na nl 
She w ent f b wi showed 
‘ framing up something. 
“He is coming back for three months, 


Marmaduke,” she mused. “And I—am 
just—-going—home.” 

That was the way she said it, one 
little hand punching firmly into the 








palm of the other. Of course, one rea- 


lized that she would go too. 


“Father means to stay till the end of 
March, and he does not approve of Harry 


nothing in the least 
personal, you know 
but he declares that it 
is ridiculous, and that 
nothing less than 
twenty thousand a 
year would keep my 
husband out of the 
bankruptcy courts. I 
mean to show him.” 

Well, it sounded 
very fine. On paper it 
would look good, ex- 
cept the kind of paper 
they make bills out on. 

“T have told father 
I am just downright 


Then a baffling thing 
happened. She began 
to rub her eyes with 
her handkerchief. “It 
is about Harry,” she 

said. 





ashamed of staying here,”’ she cont nued, 


“with all the work to be done to help or 
the Allies, and our own boys particular) 


They told me you were leaving, Marma- 





( 1lK< 
“Yes, the doctor says I an | right, so 
I thought I would run up and see how 





_ Il am going North with you,” she 
said. “You know father thinks I am only 


ust out of my cradle, and cannot go about 





alone. He will let me go under your 
wing. Hortense will come, too, and she 
and I will take a small apartment till 
father comes home. Then we will be on 
hand whatever happens.” 

Uncle Ben made less fuss than I 
though the dear old blighter would. 
He’s a patriotic sort of buster down at 
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bottom—no end of a good sort—and he 
only fluctuated moderately. So I escorted 
Kate and her French maid, Hortense, up 
North. There they settled down peace- 
fully for about two days. 
Then Kate began to get 
frightfully fidgetty about 
Harry. We wired to Ottawa, 
but the chappies there were 
a bit indefinite. Got to be 
f I suppose, about ship 
and so forth; but 
Kate was not in the 
least satisfied. 

“T want to go to 
Ottawa, Marma 
duke,” she said. “I 
think if I saw the 
authorities there I 
might be able to get 
some precise inform 
ation.” 

It was most pro- 
bable, I thought. 
Kate has a way with 





her, and military chappies are quite 
human. In the end, the three of us, Kate, 
Hortense, and set out for Ottawa, to 
see about this person whom Kate had told 
Oo gO away, and, in essence, bidden t 
roll his own hoop without the least regard 
o ner 

So we fared forth to Ottawa, inte 
viewed sundry and several official lads. 
I did the preamble to the act, then Kate 
took up the details. There were artillery, 
and infantry, and cavalry, and aviation, 
and departmental chaps, and Kate had 
them as old Hindenberg never could get 
them. Polite! That wasn’t the word for 
it. Kate, you know, is one of the sport- 
ingest little girls, and she had official, 
civil and military Canada as a sort of 
retinue We stayed at the Chateau 
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Laurier, and the flowers that were sent 
in every day would have stocked a fash- 
ionable florist to repletion. She had to 
buy an extra valise to hold the buttons and 
badges she annexed as tribute tokens. The 
lads were nice about Harry, but the en 
thusiasm was not quite the same. This 
we did elicit, that he was due any minute, 
id would have to report to Ottawa, as 
he was to be assigned to some special tem 
porary duty. 

Then Kate was keen to get back home 
is she was sure he would hustle along that 
way, and, of course, it would not look quite 
proper considering the terms on which 
they had parted, for him to find her hunt 
ing for him so openly. About a thousand 
or so of her slaves promised to wire he 
the minute he turned up, so things seemed 
in order. Some of the artful young 
blighters strongly advised against leaving 
so soon, as they said a most frightful 
storm was coming on. But it was no 
we went aboard the night train. 

-!” T said. “All that is needed to 
war is for you to walk a step 
ad of these soldier boys in the 
direction of Berlin. They would be strol- 
ling down Unter den Linden in about 
two weeks after.” 

“Bully boys, aren’t they she said. 
“They like me because of Harry, don’t 
you know In a way I belong to the 
famil 


And I observed: “Just so!” 
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\ YELL, those weather sharps turned 
out perfectly right after all. 

id scarcely started when a most fright- 
blizzard blew up—wind, you know, and 
clouds of snow. There was a snow plough, 
or something of that description, sent to 
the track clear, and the bally thing 
got off the line. There we were, neatly 
boxed up, and the snow meantime drift- 
ry yards high. Kate and Hortense went 
bed and I headed for the smoking sec- 
ion. It looked pretty snug, so I dropped 
nto a chair and took out a pipe. There 
were three other Johnnies scattered 
round, affable, chirpy kind of blightez 
ind everybody talking war. That’s the 
Ontario and the West. War’s the 
with it, stick it out to a 
winning finish, no matter what it costs. 
Then when conversation was losing 
steam a bit the curtain at the door was 
drawn aside and two soldier lads came 
n, captain and lieutenant. On the cap- 
; a little white and violet 
Cross laddie! On his 
four little gold stripes, 
> cuff. Four times he had 
1e Boche. He was one of 
those chap} \ ake a fancy’to on 


ippies you 
Middle height, sturdily built, blue 
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ol 


eyes, the red and white complexion of a 
girl. He ‘and then most! 
to his ex l, dark, rather 
. 4 

gyioomy loc sp tne crisp, 






ed English one 


Dublin among 





or two he \ 
but his 

soon he got ioosene 
k war, 1n ans\ 
Thirty months the two | 


rencnes, he 





t n said The 
for the first trip home. | 











reserved but polite v an if Thc ‘ 
vant to talk rt ( e out that he 
was going dow: Ne York to see his 

ther, and that tha } 1 She 
didn’t know he was coming, and he S 
as excited as a boy, and one thing led to 
another till we got h y into the war 
zone. It was great b beat 





ing the snow agains 
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thing snug and comfortable, and those 
names running off the boy’s tongue as if 
thev had been home-town streets—Ypres, 
the hellish salient, Festubert. Givenchy, 
the Somme, Loos, Lens, Poverinche, 
Dickebusch. Plug S } 
ner, and a dozen other place 
slow, drawling voice. his face half hid 
t } 





en. as he looked at his outs 


l etcne ots 
and the tale of trench life, as one might 
relate a dream Not a word of boasting, 
not a hint of self. alwavs the ther 


chappie doing 
whole thing 
business, th: 
be done, ant 
lerful tale! 
heard it. 





Y OMEBODY asked the laddie the usua 
S 


kinds of foolish questions about the 


biggest things he had seen. He made no 
answer for a time, it seemed as if he 
wasn't going to notice it, then he sud 


lenlv spoke. 
“Finest army I have seen!” He re 
the question. “The Old Contemp 
tibles, the boys that died, the first British 
Army. The rest of us that came late 
had achance. They went to die, knew it, 
and went to it as men to meet their girls. 


You hear about what we 


peated 











and so or 

but not much about them, they are ir 
their graves. Greatest s ? «The Iris 
uards going over the top in front of 






pres. Parading through hell with a 
1achine gun in the hand of every devil 


spitting at them. When a man dro 


and then the whirlwind charge! The 
Prussian Guard is good, in } 
Bavarian good, too, but the 
through them like a circus g 
a paper hoop. We Canucks watched them, 
and it made the heart leap into your 
throat. We got up on top of the trenches 
and yelled for the sheer glory 
throats nigh burst. The Boche might 
have wiped us ou t 
was as dazed with 
“Biggest thing 
paused a moment. 
“In a way I was in it, and yet I wasn’t 
ontinued. “Got plugged, and they 


e 
yanked me along with them. While it was 


idies went 


through 
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as we were.” 


ever in!” Hi 











going on I was on the trench bottom. The 
man who went out just now could tell you 
better all about it he wouldn’t. It 
battle of Ypres You 
racked us up about it 
» the Channel ports and 


near go. How near we 














r. There was a wood 
e slope jammed w 
guns, and all t rest 
came to'‘take the wood 
nt it ght beat tal 
ver we went. It was some fight ir , 
ut and round about the tree c 
bout hide ar und picnic parties! 
It was a |} fa mix-up. Machine gur 
! ttie bushes free for a i] 
round Ut! ust Nothing aske 
ng bloody war to tl 
. ur eT wh t to 
pal two of ours whom the t. We 
nart I t vou pper that wor 
th ) So we lad + 
a r own the on 
, ror it i ¢ 
yut Inte Se 
ft n i = \ i 
er things now agall Seven, wit 
fers not to exceed 25 shells a day 





rhose were 
got the shells 
as best we 
full of shells, 





Vay 
. 1 
+ } oT tne 
ng b ) 
7 Ba an 
slope i line 
ins at the 
. $ . 
trench Fy ‘ 
me nd seven time vent ba We 
had rair t night. but the only 
t to tne trer nh once i! we | i ore 





“Ip th ne rain, massed forn 
lL 4 ] ner 
tion. na the boys toot ) of them sa 
’ cnr S I 1 wheat ne 








fain, up and ve 
king a few 
n the 


» © 
t by. That's 


ly 


e step, rea 











“*You wis na never been a soldier 
nd then ¢ 1 are one, and you wor 
jer if the ¢ » was real, the places, the 
folks, tk r] So we ted for the peg 
ving out, but the Boche never came again 











re ke a lot of 
ne ts, tne ids n e up a party 
t night and did a raid on their ow 
They relieved us that morning. The 
papers gave ind it was a 
m he road to ¢ 
he but it was the hell of a block 
s men and three ma ne guns 
We I’li turn in. Pretty windy, but the 
I inders winds were worse snow 
KS but its warm to tne 1u al 








o him, f you Ww man in whom I 
im rather ntereste Captair Harry 
Mor jaunt 

Just tle bit,” grinned the lad. “He 
the officer I on il of the for 
i! re i Got the M ry Cross for 
t. If you want to see him, better wait 
the orning He w the 1 whe 

e into the s king room with me.” 


Wavy some é 
explalr Hortense. She wv iit 
wise kind of gir Vit DiaAcK } 





ee! eY ipertluous \ t I vere 
1 f Or ‘ it tf egar 
f thy ‘ 
K ( ( Mor int. That 
5 l neve | } voul have 
pneumor I ta 
I I t ] 
lone ned a cheery 
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The cream of the world’s magazine 
tific, Literary and Descriptive article 
new, all that 1s important and worth 

























































literature. A series of Biographical, Scien- 


swhich will keep you posted on all that is 


while to thinking men of the world to-day. 




































































re . ‘ 
Labor Will Demand State Control PT 
CONTENTS OF 
English Labor Leader Lays Down Pro seek to set up a social and economic order R EVIE WS 
gram for After the War. based . a delibe a plotned oe ‘ F 
in production and distribution which will nn : - 
guarantee the widest possible freedom for all ual # Will Demand State Control 41 
P te obvi te a . eee Se classes and both sexes and involve the explo 1 New Joa f Are 50 
| ER ee IE Re age tation or subjection of none As a first step Is Wilson Failing As War Presi 
bser the ritain Wi ACE ‘ n the direction of this new social order we dent? 52 
mendous problems of readjustment after the claim for every member of the community the The Secret Eyes of the Czar 54 
war. If these problen n be solved without fullest measure of al protection it is po : . 
: sible to secure by means of the universal « The Main Facté the Coming 
serious class confiict the brand of statesmar > Campaig 56 
: ; f nt of a minimum standard of subsist fe : 
ship employed will indeed have to be high eisure, of health, of education. A Spiritualisn the Life Beyond 5 
The nation is, as matter ct alr i eginning id been made before the war ir Vust We Wee Shark Shoes? 6? 
feeling the throes of readjustme nd ther th ition of this social protection by The Treatment of Belgian Slaves 63 
z mea nimum ts, Public Healt! 
na en snarp dis I nditic Ac Factory t on Acts, Con Tra g the Colored Soldier 64 
low. One of the n ble ten ensation Act Truck and the like; ( many Faces Bankruptey 69 
o far made ppear 7 ( , ¥ ve propose to carry process to its Last illiance is Now Forming 9% 
Dee , a Arti ae ‘ ! sit by suit able amendments 
é CESes . hate Wa ‘ ne a ; - s : S ma i tegiatason The first , 2 
est o e policy a national minimum w Me Mn 
i the recogr ri ‘ r ibor He ome witlt he demobilization of the fighting ad 
sresents a statem ¢ Z | forces and the discharge of the munition A fs 
stihl ities tis ie wine in part rkers. | To flood the labor market with som aft FAR | 
. eight mi vage-carners—discharged sold ) if 
Our programme f re truction i! rs, sailors, and munition workers would \ i 
from the assumption that the individualist produce an unparalleled dislocation and ir to leg 
system of capitalist production has broker volve the whole wage-earning s in ru 
iown. It was discredited by its results before Unemployment will depress the standard o 
the war; it was superseded when war came rages, the reduction of wages wil! bring ab 
because it proved to be impossible to adapt it i terrible tion of the workers’ stan ! eering ‘ ther by individual c: 
to national needs in time of war. But an dard of li his calamity car ts or Dy great interests IN More OF 
conomic system which degraded and demoral verted by the deliberate prevent ance with the State. Neither ota 
zed its victims in time of peace and was found employment by national orgar sm nor State socialism 1s our objec 
o be useles n t var stands totally labor party, therefore, insists tha her industrial democracy We 
ondemned i at to restore it would shall demobilization be gradual, but e, resist every propos to hand 
) Ines Or i democracy does not ible provision shall be made a to private hands the great industries and 
want to re : W " ee reso worker being turned adrift withou ces which have come under the control 
itely agair proj i h w have when the inunition factories cease productior of the community during the war. Not only 
he effect of r tat } t} system of and the war trades languish and di We also large undert kings like the railways, shipping 
private ownershiy ! ompe ‘ dminis insist that the obligation to find work for the and the mines, but many important processes 
tration of 1 and « ta In its place we workers is national, and that until it is found and enterprises such as the purchi . 
Government must maintain them. We tribution of raw material and of f 
expect the Government rigorously t articles of food have been wholly or in part 
ie , a tain the workers’ wage standard. and "3 and the labor party, far from 
—SS = to prevent capitalist employers tampet ne wishing to relax this form of control or to 
_—— a vith wages; but also to take red steps Teverse it, wishes to see it extended and 
ee. SV to prever nemployment irgentlv strengthened There are other things that 
a NIN SS needed public works w 1ave to be instantly are ripe nat as well as the 
Pr ' VN ta ice n hand to t d—the buil * great industries Among them ws 
‘ ’ : » the rut 5 ashes : place the profit n istrial insurance 
aa 4/ la sateen Oi ae auld be a ’ es, whose activities so wastefully and 
n intellig Hotte he ren d irily complicate the work of the d 
aroves ae a “eaigge , pres hich administer the Health Ir 
vacton : Porestation ; ind the Friendly Societies. And 
opm { gr further pr wt y opposed to the creation of n« 
: . <, tainggeaigtane “ail Te ea ont ta ‘int like the proposed Electrical Trust 
: ps ae ne age 1 eta “ts That the erection score of gigantic power 
LL netamtne the 1 rs of labor. especially for stat s to generate electricity for industria 
young peop - “ae the amout and il purpose s a wise and necessary 
at dreomtton | aie eonsides 1 r ve heartily but it would b 
be to distribut employment =? 1d 3 I r prise were to 
mempioyment. “ar : the sencebee 4 dertakir vith proper arr ‘ 
+} State to fir Dre ‘ wor Paw 4 nur co-operation in the u 
man and woman who eds it of ight, heat, and power at the cheapest 
itis aditinwk, tin ak ‘ieee Ranma q pe ble rates a this alone Ww ll ere 
< : n iture revolu in the homes of the 
mit of no qu cat oa " ead te ’ I ple by ne ving of labor and the elim 
tie organiza of industry fe ‘ nt ition of dirt and waste that it would enta 
Webster in Chicago Daily News b ‘ par vh * ways S ood We os Al +} reforn wataenente 1 ve as their 
: é es industry organized on the basis of de mocrati ultimate object a general increase of social 
“Over the top an’ the best of luck. control, with a consequent elimination of well as economic freedom, a steady im 










48 







provement in manners 





Ol material cumstance, 





nd accordingly th 
illow the 





does propose to 


drink to re- 







» sale of r 
those who derive profit 


ment ft habits o ex- 


























main in the hands of 


encourag 





and. 


and public 








town 





creation, are developments. which we shal 
seek to foster in possible way 






The 
ever, n 
gard to which ther 
that can be ¢ 
matter of nationa i é 
ion. Here the iabor party, as tl 
people, have a duty and opportuni 
onerous in the which it is 
1 to t derlying 


iality and mutual service upon 


















gree to 
democratic 


which 





o ne 









policy is cor founded It is not 
necessary to dwell upon the difficult hat 
will face tl ] of the ! r 
who 1 in future have to rais ° 
mee annual charges of a p f 





ike 7,000 million 





ses of central 
, a robab y re ach tl 
id millions a year. By the 1 
various parties will propose to meet 

obligations of t 


the 








sa 





y 
° 


he war and the cost of re- 





would icre 
ary commodity w 
countenance from the 
are at once with the far 


turer in opposition to 


labor party, and we 


er and the manufac- 
es whic ll 









h will inter- 


morais, aS Well 4s 































































ere with produc r trade or er 
transport and c¢ nunicatior All suct I g yu 
methods of finance, however skilfully devised, : rev 1e wh n ‘ 
ultimately mean an increase of the cost of mean that the poor pay r 1 the rich 
ving for the common pet ‘ To that we payment Our proposals will, no doubt 
are unalterably opposed We ivoca is a r rded y r althy classes as pur 
method of raising the greater! the re rator t jeed, future Chance 
venue that wv be required the diz tax k ‘ r, whe r y belong t 
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Kacey in 
THE ENEMY IN OUR MIDST. 
Intern This Enemy of Allied Victory at Once. 


MADE IN GERMANY 
Civilization: “What's that supposed to represent?” 
Imperial Artist: “Why, ‘Peace,’ of course.” 
Civilization: “Well, I don't recognize 


Montre 








it—and 1 never shall. 
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aca The Boiling Room That 
Protects the Label 


The Boiling Room is a most essential feature in the modern 
food factory. There you will find demonstrated — under 
absolutely perfect sanitary conditions—the science of producing commercially the 
quality of food products demanded by the most fastidious, and acquiring for those 
products a reputation for delicious perfection. 


Such is the Wethey boiling room—shown above—in which 


WETHEY’S 
ORANGE MARMALADE 


is made from fresh Seville Oranges and granulated sugar. 
The constituents are known to every good housewife but the secret of the attraction in 
the Wethey product is that indefinable something—that quality—that deliciousness—which 
makes Wethey’s the marmalade that surpasses all others 
Buy it in the glass i 
Or buy it in the tin 


The label goes on 
After the quality goes in. = 





ORANGE 
MARMALADE 
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v4 xn * 
versatile 
Ivory Soap can do any- 
thing that any other soap 


can do. 


It is used 1n the 


bathroom, in the work- 
shop, in the nursery, in 


the 
house. 


laundry, about the 
Wherever you 


need soap you need Ivory 
Soap because it cleans 
thoroughly but does not 


injure. 


IVORY SOAP 





99i0% PURE 


Made in tne Procter & Gamble factories at Hamilton, Canada 
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A New Joan of Arc 


French Peasant Girl Goes to Front to 


Deliver He Co intry Fron Invaders 


eee 





rv s b " nge } 
y s Vv t 
rT T T cou T 
: . The story 
wa firs m 
: Am 
France e K ( S It rur as 
ws 
Down beyor Loir 
he Perct rn 
o tf e een her 
tio r c I 
tr ( yn ind 
ne rs i 
¢ + } « s cr x 
kets ind ea basket fu 
f photographs of ldier Last Mar her 
were thirty thousand photographs To-da 
there are sixtysfive thousand pt grap ( 


soldiers 
What will happen? 
Early last March all France was stirred 
the reported appearance of another Joar 





f Arc the person of a young peasant gir 
Perchaud, who claimec t 
ealed to her in visions that she 
o put herself at the head of the 
s was n popularly s 
1 r } (er r vader 
I ! st cre enormously vt 
Cath ch France, with wha 
r b is t genuir 0 
( P i te g f her 
se } s of Par i, a 
is § 1 xtually archbishopric 
gan to mak a pro nd yuiry ir a 
reur neces of ns of ( r 
Per And, unt 1 juiry 1 
t c | 1 tr secrec was eT 
ined 1 r relatiy ind the clergy whe 
ad ved her ght intervie r 
I r the k vr Dey ity 
Y i J ; De n whose electoral 
r ( t and ( ind wh 
cha 1 ‘ Perchaud far 
ked fr y WwW y members of 
I Bourbon « rr hese w jerfu 
id ired that “he could see 
hir j he f cle of a peop! 
faitl enou . Aspire 
the r A gz ‘ rut 1] page 
ts . I ) K, W il and 3 
M Orle 
( ire 1 typi peasant girl who helpe« 
the farm work, as did Joan of Domre 
ime mystical refinement of face 
Maid of Orleans, and, like 
i, k roughout intr le 
r | nest piety 
A few n I r t March she re 
turned elds day, pale and ex 
hauste nd confided to her parents that she 
had see on of the Sacred Heart above 
her, it blaze of glory At the same time 
y r voices told her to be up and deliver 
France om the German invaders 
Sx say r par chided er 
D Cer y Clair va 
in no way suppressed by her parents or rid 
culed by the neighbors On the farm there 
was a tiny chape There they met to pray 
The story spread throughout the entire 
country Then begar remarkable pil 


grimage to the Perchaud farm. People came 
for miles, on foot, by wagon, by rail, to pray 
for France, to lay the photographs of fathers 
husbands, brothers, or children fig 


¢ 


ghting for 
France at the foot of a tiny altar and to sup 
plicate for divine protectior f their soldier 
kin 

In time the pilgrimage became so important 
that the local clergy took notice The move 
ment had grown up without them, among the 
people The local clergy d nothing to do 


with it Now they saw that it had grown 
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Adhesive 


Plaster Tape 


In mending 
torn clothing 
apply Adhesive 
underneath 


The Universal Mender 







—_~ j 


Bri tate \ 





It Will Serve You 


In a Thousand Ways 


ILLIONS of people use B&B Adhe- 
sive Plaster Tape almost daily. Every 
home has countless uses for it. 


It is a strong tape, so it holds. 
ber-coated and thus practically waterproof. 


It sticks without wetting to 
anything that’s dry. And it 
stays stuck. 


Applied to rubber or metal 
it stops leaks. One great use is 
in mending leaky lawn hose. 
Applied to wood or other things 
it repairs almost any break. 


Even tires and tubes can be 
temporarily mended by it. 


On golf clubs and tennis rack- 
ets it makes an ideal grip. And 
it clings like glued-on canvas. 


Bauer & Black, Limited, 


Mention 


It is rub- 








Double-Sure Products 


This firm has a _ world-wide 
fame for the B & B Double-Sure 
products. These include: 


B & B Absorbent Cotton 
B & B Bandages and Gauze 
B & B Fumigators 
B&B First Aid Outfits 
All made under ideal condi- 


tions. For safety’s sake, ask for 
B&B 








Makers of Surgical 
Dressings, etc. 





Applied to hands or heels it prevents 
blisters or chafing. It seals fruit jars—in- 
sulates electric wires. 
a year are used by folks who know it. 


Millions of yards 


This is the same adhesive tape that sur- 


geons use to hold splints for at- 
taching bandages and for sup- 
porting sprains. 


Get aspool to-day. You will 
wonder how you ever gotalong 
without it. For economy’s sake 
get a 5-yard spool. 


Sold by all druggists. 


We have a book which pic- 
tures many uses—full of good 
suggestions. Write and we'll 
send it to you free. 


Chicago, Toronto, New York 
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In all that represents strength, character, 
real mg m permanency and the elements 
which builder and buyer recognize as 
the Toa of honest accomplishment 


The Peerless 
, Perfection Fencing 


stands every test. Made by the oper 

om all the impurities are burned out of t ; 

i] 6oremoving one of the greatest causes of rust The 
wire is also galvanized so thoroughly that it wi!l not 
flake, chip or peel off. Every inte 
Wires in our farm and poultry f ke 
together with our Peerless lock. While these locks 











ne) 
. 
hold the wires securely together, vet this fence can 
be rea idjusted a i ly tched ov 
uneven ¢ nd. It’s easily erecte ed 1 int 
of heavy, stitf stays used, few pe are re 
PEERLESS 
Perfection Poultry Fence 
is true to its name, a perfe ‘e stror 
’ to ke strong anima | le t 
. ial t Every P fene 
t i s t or breal we 
k of ) i mditionally, 
PEERLESS 
Ornamental Fencing 
oe law? past s, cf eries, ete., are har ome, 
F sen, Oe we r bed guar » tre ses, ete. 
a as th the 
Send for Catalog ©’ aoe oe nl ~ = ne = 
an d se rvi ee fen rl me eb n. : 
wound t your local de rs 





ne yeverywhere. Dealers wante 


4 te me itory. 
= The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Ltd, 
= Winnipeg, Man. Hamilton, Ont. 
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Ships are the k : . | ¢ DOMINION CORSET COMPANY 
geen he, > } ost 1 fact H ee ss — ; Montreal QUEBEC Toron\o 
SS aig Rie cap elena 9 et Be 6 4 Makers of the Celebrated D & Aand Cor 
Bu lat is not all The need of general | 4 
management does not stop there with a s 4 
shortage which spt disaster. That is or 
where it begins. What use is made of the} ; 
hips available? His there been any adequate | Hy 
machinery for handling ships and their use?| 














None. The censorship 


object to telling} 





the average number of days steamships of | 
various capacities have been taking for round |} 
rips, but the slowness is appalling Ships 
re leaving for Europe 
In January, 167 shi; 

York at one time because 





to get bunker 









oal, and 116 more were in the same fix Your Home Can Have the 
heen sent Back tu Americyerowy the Ata Finest Floors 


advantages in having 


me 





they could not continue th 
3etween Baker, who sends th 
l and Hurley of the Shipping 


1as been no apparent underst: 








The question has been tested by going 
the War Department ar king: “Who 





Write for illustrated folder which gives 
full particulars of Rathbone Hardwood 
Veneer Floors. 


ice to be devoted to army supplies?” 

inswer j “The Shipping Board.” But 

sh Board they say: “Ask Baker 

needs will be.” It is so . 

st on of which was created : } WRITE TO-DAY 

ar ca: teks ees ee ‘ 2 George Rathbone, Ltd., 2-42 Northcote Ave. 
\ and Shij F Established 1881 Toronto, Ontario 

ration. If we have 


is bound to be an 


State ize of rooms and wil 


for quarter-cut white yak plain red 











ing up of supplies 
erations which lead 
binet 1 small body} 
he country, who for 


























it he twenty-four may 
t wi up the work of the 
‘ pa hich may be as 
y are now ut s there is ane for 
cl r¢ wl idjust differences and con 
fl i action, who may gather 
he fact nd a the responsibilities 
place to which the country car 
r g power, for nswers to q 
yr accountability fe brit ng t 
f the country, human and materi: 
powerful blow w h we must develop for 
ery against Germany 
The Cabinet must have power to give orders 
just as the war boards which Great Britain 
ind France have developed, after bitter ex 
perience, have power to give orders. The! 
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CANADA PAINT 
Ww os 








What @ Means in Cozy 
Attractive Homes. 


C.P. means gleaming floors—shining furniture— 
harmonious woodwork—freshness and brightness all 
over the house. 


C.P. “SUN VARNISH STAINS” are especially 
noted for retaining their brilliant lustre for an indefinite 
length of time. Floors, Furniture, Woodwork and 
Picture Frames look far more cheery and “homey” 
when brightened up with “C.P. Sun Varnish Stains”. 


C.P. SUN WATERPROOF FLOOR VARNISH is made 
expressly for floors, and gives wonderful service. It is waterproof— 
dries very hard—and is not easily marked or scratched. 


Before you paint, read our book, “What, When and How To 
Paint”. Sent free to every man and woman who wants to choose 
the right paint and varnish for every job. 


Also use our FREE DECORATIVE SERVICE. Our experts 
will suggest color schemes for finishing any part of the exterior or 
interior of your building. 


THE CANADA PAINT CO. LIMITED, 
Makers of the famous ‘ELEPHANT BRAND" White Lead. 
572 William Street, Montreal. 112 Sutherland Ave., Winnipeg. 
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F you have run- 
ning water in 
your home, 
you should have a mI, 
Maxwell Water- "=== 
Motor Washer. 


1 “Home” Water-' 


Attach it to the faucet, turn on 
water, and the machine washes 
the clothes without help 
without any attention. Water 
and suds, that’s all—and great 
piles of dirty clothes will melt 
away as though by magic, till 
wash-day becomes the lightest 
working day in your week. 


Nothing to do but 
put in the dirty 
clothes and take 
them out clean 
Think how many 
other things vou can be doing 
meanwhile! Here isa 


Motor Washer 


that makes special appeal to 
thrifty housekeepers—no gasoline 
to buy or current to use— just 
plain, cheap water! And it Mee 
will clean the clothes just as Jess 
carefully as you would do them 
y han Saves work—saves 
time saves backache—saves the 


clothes!) Ask your dealer 
St. Marys, Ontario 39 
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Britist d the French point qut that thei: 
experience ndicates that 4 var cabinet « 
ird must not be made up of the men whi 
todo. Why? Becaus« 
English say, “a groar 
t \ a mb to ¢ \ 
rather ha 
\ iny m imong 
g r e day toa T 
d b 
I i irtn 
\ H | rg 
t to n 
pres 
ke } 
vhict no . 
nixing r 
{ D 
yh 
r ' 
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The Secret Eves of 
the Czar 
Susten Was M ntained in Russia 
Read A Letters in Mails 





of everyone I 
sia, from the highest officials down The 
ysten s g ramific ms a he 
res ri Vas i pall of dread anc 
if r r of the Ru 

rr gz kK t secret I H 
Wilcox t +} rkings of th Black 
Cabir I } y. wr ig part 
t x 

Th r r ind Tt tive syster of 
espionage evoived by the Ohrana enabled the 
regime to keep a close and constant watch 

j ment fy tical currents and 

politica piots imong tne 
s¢ »f the Russian population But th 
not noug?t The Government of the 
isars Wa ipparently, based on a belief ir 
I ersal turpitude 
Absolutely no one was trusted 
r ght be his official position, socia 
t ‘ ect A vere 
r inc ninister 
. nera . a nar 
»p ins tr 
) ( r of the In 
“? t 
l r ire f hing 
ti for the Ohr 
and similar 5 
houg! t 
hat it 
k rtet H 
YY , r 
he Gove 
efficient instr 
4 } “R 
( ' ’ 
ran r 
h ar 
. ry 
I I I k Cabir 
" 
rre r 
, tical pr 
knowles 
1 I 
he aut? 
rely copied as the ¢ 
nt require 

Y is to what wa 
ein n the higher social and 

Government was dependent 
hinet ’ This nstitutior 

















was absolutely illegal in its very conception, 
for the Russian Criminal Code forbade the 
unauthorized opening of other people’s cor 








respondence, but the Ministers of the Tsars 
paid very little heed to laws which they 
themselves had made if it suited their pur 


poses to break them That the Cabinet ex 























sted at all was known to very few down to 
the Revolution, though, of course, icions 
and assumptions were general public 
servants must have noticed that thei 
liscreet contidences to trusted corres} | 
ents had been immediately followed by 
fa fr the ivor their off il superior 
but probably fe »f them had ventured to 
lraw pe ‘ nferene rom hese ¢ 
dences rT} st ver bout that, when 
Minister of the er Count D. A. Tolsto 
nee rose from } table remarking to his 
guests You iy her I must go d read 
ther people’s private correspondence”; but, 
or thy ther ’ j , +} r \ y ter of +) 
id n the Douma that tl 
ibinet” was nothing but a legend. In 
. the vast mass of correspondence 
the renive of the Cabinet shows 
imerable n the highest Goverr 








1 KNOW that 
yns of their class were read by 





etters of pers 

strange eyes during passage through the post, 
or flattered themselves with the belief that 
they, at any rate, were t mplicitly trusted 
© be subjected t pionage of this kind 








friends who happened to be traveling to Petr« 
“ a rare exceptior Even so shrewd 

1 well-informed a m as Count Witte is 
said to have suffered m n his early career 





through the frank and pungent comments on 


public matters with which he spiced his private 
correspondence, and no doubt many Ministers 
who were suddenly removed from office with- 








out assignable cause owed their downfal 
similar lack of caution 

That the “Black Cabinet” had long been a 
permanent and highly-valued instrument of 
government in Sia Wa 
which had been submitted to 
I. by Durnovo, and which was found among 
the papers of the Ministry of the Interior. In 
his report it was stated that the “perlustra- 
‘ of letters in the post the Russians al- 
invariably call the 


“perlustrat 
ia” had carried on unintermittently 
ever sincé the days of Catherine the Great 
It had always been the duty of the Minister 
Interior to report at regular intervals 
to the Tsars on the information thus obtained, 
and Alexander III. had specially thanked the 
department for the fruitful results of 
branch of its work which had disclosed a plot 





vas 


made clear Dy a 


report Nicholas 





process 


been 


igainst his life Under Plehve, it was added, 

the “Black Cabinet” had also unmasked a mili 
tary conspiracy at Kiev 

tranches of the Black Cabinet existed at 

Petrograd, Moscow, Warsaw, Kiev, Tiflis, 

Kazan, Nizhni-Novgorod, Odessa, and other 

The annual cost of the institu 

was defrayed out of the secret 

at tr disposal of the Min stry 





or, was more than 100,000 roubles 











It said, however, to have risen greatly above 
this figure under Protopopoff, who consid 
erably extended the activity of the Cabinet, 
ind whose last audience of the Tsar is be 
» have had as it object the commur 
f a number 
t iy through t 
‘ r DY i 
r of roreig 
‘ Priv Counc 
! ; i 
er hk 1 translators and cipher 
Or é I s i to be the 
f ver than twenty inguages 
I P Office, fron h they 
( t corresponding to their pos 
ery Their pay for their work 
n the “B k Cabinet” came direct from the 
Ministry of the Interior, and in some cases 
t exceeded what they received through the 
rdinary official channels 
The rooms of the “Black Cabinet” were in 
the Post Office building They were most 
ealously guarded, and on no consideration 
whatever was anyone allowed to enter them 


Ventior 
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those who had business there The 
letters destined for perlustration were picked 
out by a few trusted officials in the sorting 
department These subordinates were pro 
vided with lists, drawn up by the Police De 
partment at t Ministry of the Interior, of 


the persons w correspondence was to be 


except 








ntercepted. In dealing with incoming letters 
they were guided by the addresses; to enable 
them to detect those going out they were su 
plied with s of hand-writing, whict 
t was thei to study in private t 





they could recognize them all at a gl: 
It is a curious detail that the entire appara 


tus by which the let 





s were extracted fron 








German manufacture Letter closed n th 
usual way were treated to the mple nd 
niliar process ¢ teaming. For this ele 
tric kettles of spe construction were used 
Sealed letters were r difficulty I 

delicate operation of cutting throug} 

with a red-hot wire seems to have been litt 

resorted to The habitual means of dodging 

the sea s a thin round stick —apparently 

somethi like a knitting needle—-which was 

slit half-way up rhe slit end was inserted 
fi th corner of the envelope, 


under the flap at the 


and the letter caught in the slit and rolled 





round the stick To restore the le ‘r to the 
envelope the process was, of course, mere 
reversed No little skill must have been re 


quired to perform this operation without leav 


ng signs that the letter had been tampered 








with, but evidently the “Black Cabinet” had 
raised manipulations of this kind to the level 
of a fine art In special cases t letters were 
photographed, but as a general rule only 


such portions of them 
tained something of political interest. Where 
a signature or a word was illegible, a facsimile 
of it was taken and carefully pasted into its 
proper place in the ietter. All the copies and 
negatives were conscientiously docketed and 
indexed. When a letter was in a foreign lan- 
guage aft translation was attached to it 

What seems to be an old story has been re 
vived and adapted in Russia to-day to illus 
trate the delicacy and finish with which the 
“Black Cabinet” accomplished the operation 
of perlustration It is told that a French 
formerly given lessons at 


were copied as cor 


yrecise 


tutor, who had 
Court, complained to Nicholas II. that he had 
received a letter which bore signs that it had 
been opened in the post At the next audi- 
ence given to the Minister of the Interior 

Goremykin is the named —the Tsar ex- 
pressed indignation that this “Black Cabinet” 
should be so clumsy as to leave behind traces 
WOrk. The Minister took leave to 
doubt whether the charge well founded, 
and suggested a test case. This proposal was 
accepted by the Tsar, who wrote something 


one 


of its 


was 





on a sheet of paper and enclosed it in an 
envelope. He then sealed this with the Im- 
perial seal and handed it to the Minister. At 
the latter’s next audience he handed back to 


*s 
the Tsar the envelope, on which the closest 





scrutiny failed to reveal any signs tl it 
had been interfered with, together w a 


contents 


photograph of its 
u higher tribute to the 


written 
There could be no 








secrecy W which the “Black Cabinet” was 
shrouded than the fact that a month elapsed 


Revolution before 
Post Office discovered 


had beer practised 


after the 
Moscow 


tratior 


the officials at the 
that perius 
there It was, of 
from the first, but a thor- 
the rooms occupied by the 


course, suspected 
ougn 


search in 


Censorship of the Foreign Periodical Press 
yielded no result Ultimately, it turned out 
that the head this department, who was 


ilso in contro 


of the “Black Cabinet,” a man 


of seventy-two year who had been fifty-thre 
year ntl I ervice had Ken prompt 
and effect is to d rov th evidence o 
his eg < t Immediately on the out 








records and apparatus of the Cabinet in a 
number of sa nd had had them placed ir 
i garret abo he Post Off Ther 3 
pportunity permitted, they ad been re 


moved to his home, had burned them 
He denied that he 


some car 


where he 





iad destroyed anything but 
Nicholas II 


icatures of and a collec 





tion of cuttings from the foreign papers, but 
was iable to account for the disappearance 
of all the customary paraphernalia of perlus- 


tration. It 
“Black 


uous title of 


appeared that at Moscow the 
Cabinet” flourished under the 


“the secret expedition.’ 


ambig- 
* It em 
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As a Food 
For Children 


Grape-Nuts has long 
enjoyed popularity. 


Its sweet, nut-like 
flavor appeals to the 
growing child’s appe- 
tite, and its wholesome 
composition of wheat 
and malted barley 
make it a ‘‘builder”’ 
of highest grade. 


Grape-Nuts 


is so processed that it 
provides the greatest 
nourishment in the most 
compact form. 








It is easily digested and 
furnishes those wonderful 
phosphates of iron, phos- 
phorus, calcium, etc., so 
essential for health, steady 
nerves and keen brains. 


Grape-Nuts is attracting 
special attention these 
days, for it is considered 
by many as the ideal blend 
of wheat and other grains 
and is thus in tune with 
the times as a wheat- 
saver, while its self-de- 
veloped sugar, from the 





. . i} 
grains, makes it of added ' 
value as an economizer. . 


=x 


‘“‘There’s a Reason” 
for Grape-Nuts 
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ployed eight posta tials of various grades tion they were tely intended. Copie I ne mak t 
n addition to its chief. He received 150 correspondence of the late Commander of : len i 
yubles a month from the Post Office and 350 Black Sea Fleet, il Chouin, wer 1 
from the secret funds of the Ministry of the found In recent the Ode ( 
Interior paid particular at 
b + ' Sé nd 1 ed b t G r, ( 
en htene EI fr. : ( < 7 G 
Serine Marks, When member Imper : 
Px ' ver n Od tf 
Prints of the “Black | 
rograd. Corps Commander, G Shak 
nter ! nr I y 
mpos een compron 1 by r 
1 ca ) I i 
, 
mH ° . . . ° . . 
> - » 
Che Main Factor in the Coming Campaign 2°" ¢ 
The Mastery of the Air Will be Decisive r by Gerr ) ! I ) 
on Western Front. I 
Li . 
PTA HE importance of r mastery on th 1 Frank 
Westerr luring 1918 emp} ‘ es ‘ 
»y Major Jos last the course of a1 bp aaah —— 
article in The Nat il Geographic Ma ine ny I I 
He says Ger 
On the Western : . be 
from the 1 Sea to , ; : ; \\ 
arrival of the American ialinias ‘ 
yusly awaited This fleet mor } : : P ," 
1 mighty battle squadron and a mighty bomb ne re ‘ Sie ih . : . 
ng squadron as well \ Zz ; ur ¢ OE tele 8 TS thet 
The battle fleet is the decisive element in Only a person who has been in a town re k , x k 
securing and maintaining supremacy in tt bar t nemy planes, especially at night ia. bad odors and even manure! Al ' 
air. But Allies must also have a large num- can an e-stricken the ir , ' ince! 
ber of pursuit squadrons, efficiently armed habi con ! ses the effect ‘ t he book 
and piloted by daring aviators. of the iterial y shattering t ( . a : rn fi S 
The American fleet of battle planes will orale of the peopl : Oliver’s communicant. That mfort 
enable the Ailies to secure the indisputable A system oy bomb ardm« nt of open Ger ‘ t 3 : yh +} 
mastery of the air. ee ee ee ee ren. O wildly ar 
5 eae . F , without interruption, in answer to the bon to vrow n In heaven they ar y 
It is necessary that this air fleet should pardments the Germans have been carryi e “fe Pg =a 
come at the earliest date possidie to take on for the last three years, in violation of a ee : ir ge fe ae +e 
its place in the struggle. The supremacy of laws of welfare, would seriously affect tk " . sak ' . . 
the air for 1918 will be decided during the morale of the enemy . q one CN ee ee ee et 
first months of the spring. that stage of The air campaign of 1918 will be decisive Gis ten eee ania Chae y i ys: * Ther 
the war it will be absolutely necessary that the powerful bombing fleet, no less than a great case eat oe ' did > sow 
Allies rule the air. As was the case in the ttle fleet. is essential to success. and bot! “Stee ne Aehgg 
cavalry battle of the First Empire, the should be ready for action in the spring a Ses Pu rickets ace 
supremacy wrested irom the enemy in the By repeated raiding trips, day and nigh pole . 
first encounters will hold for many months, this bombing fleet would contribute immensely eg ne Oe 
and sequent small reinforcements ordered toward destroying the morale of the Germa Pree ae ; a Rigen on Bee a > Re 
into the struggle will not be able to regain people and would hasten the end with ar Bene Wiss. Sa. Mein Recs ene ck Baka 
that supremacy. The American air fleet must honorable peace pase oo mace ~ pling et aaa ea 
be at the front early this spring and in great t is, therefore, necessary to put forth Sa Ca ee ee de : a, Ges 
numbers. It will be there if American in- every effort to develop and speed up these two pease st ee oi 
dustry turns out products quickly and on a_ forces—-a fleet of American battle planes and PPiytecds clewis Ghoecscnr yr.) gr ee “ 
large scale Time saved will save human a fleet of bombing planes Th ary “tearigg ale yf rec Boise Pee ty 
lives. If two squadrons of American battle f to France in time must ks dh ry H bong te seta Pte co yged 
planes could have been at Dunkirk 5 » the industrial population of America sere” Mee ca oy , sister i Ys 
tember, 1917, the French Aviation ilding of these air fleets, as well a pa nl ia i ie > ‘ 
would not have suffered the irreparable loss the officers who have the enormous task of . Beg ieee B eee a Shek then 
»f Captain Guynemer organizin is mighty fleet, of training the “ae a ange: Siac eo dete Sh deca oo 
Since 1915 French aviators have been mak- aviators, and arranging for the supplies reentiy se lal in Sia < " ta 
ng bombardment raids. The raid upon Karls- How is it possible to save time, and thereby ect of ential ice tet ont of om os 
ruhe, in 1915, made by 20 bombing planes, to save human This ean be iccom : } pc ye . " Z ’ : - +} : y 
thoroughly terrified the Germans In that plished by spene money and applying to echagengen acter! it they wer ble t 
attack more than 200 persons were killed or the creation of the American r fleet tl eture w ea Sie a my 
wounded, and for many months this reprisal wonderf | ther c} <ee at . B . oe 
stopped German bombing of French towns try, and, finall a Milk i \. oo 1, +} 1 : 
In 1917 bombardment of our defenceless ducts fearless]; } = a 
Sir Arthur ¢ n Doyle gles nol 


Spiritualism and 
Wide Interest Taken in Question as a 


vesult of the War. 


Y PIRITUALISM has gained in popular ap- 
hae 


| during the past two years in Eng- 








land. This is due unquestionably to the fact 
that bereavements have come to practically 
all families as a result of the war. People 
strain after consolation and many accept it 
even when it comes through table-lifting and 
rapping, believing that the messages come 

” 


from the loved ones who have “passed over 


Seances are becoming every day occurrence 











r 
and the converts number some of 1e most nor H nes HOt t ¢ WAAL whe Norn 
. . It would per I r e since 
prominent men in Great Britain. Sir Arthur i I 
ne ore and t the reme allotment. B 
Conan Doyle's story of his conversion } Sir Oliver Lodge’ , Y 
already been touched n these colvmr Y ry W ! 
7 2 j Sir Ar 9 r 1 for 
miner Vriter who espouses the other ry } r Ir j 
of the argument have their plac 
In the Metropolitan, Rupert Hughes argu H now regrettabie tendency to I 
‘i : 3 : ( de A r det 
again piritualism, complaining that the fo, } } ; 
method used iF 4 nvestigations are loose , ' ver ly that 
and unsatisfactory and that the accepted nN details.” But it ru mall det 
mediums are cheap charlatans. It is not ir that the large det consist. He does 1 
reat them } i } } \+ + 2 | 
te d here to attempt to follow his line of ¢ ; As owes 
nut a r nt play: he has only a roug 
argument, but to merely reprint certain in scenario rea 
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French 
Organdie 


cod 
5* 


for ] ( ( ¢ = . 

lette ( ( ( Bu Ohe 

impression, = 
npr ( | 
French Organdie 
obtainable in Papet ries, | 
Note Paper and Tablets | 
with envelopes to matcl I 
| 
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Barber ~ Fllis 
Limited 
Toronto, Canada 
Brantford Vancouver 
7 


Winns ip gs - Calgary 
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AING Wz POILERS 
[IMPERIAL RADIATORS 


Economical Heaters 


These Boilers are simply perfect as econ- 
omical heaters. They give an even, steady 
heat in every room in stormiest weather. 
Your Sanitary Engineer, or Plumber, or 
Hardware dealer will tell you the cost of 
installation, or you may write us and we 
will gladly give full information without 
any obligation to you. 


OUR BOOKLETS TELL THE WHOLESTORY ' 


Write for Free Copies 


(STEEL ap RADIATION LIMITED 


ufacturers of Hot Water and Steam Boilers and Radiators, Fenestra Steel Sash era Concrete Rein 
125 Fraser Ave., Toronto 
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Balanced Value in Shoes 


Value in shoes is a union of good 
qualities. Good value is balanced 
value—-wear, style, comfort at a com- 
mensurate price. 


Nedlin-soled shoes are balanced shoes. 
Neolin is a waste reducer. It in- 
creases shoe-comfort and shoe-wear. 


Loyal and enduring, Neolin soles re- 
spond with a great margin of wear 
over leather, They eliminate the waste 
of quick-wearing soles on well-wear- 
ing uppers. By virtue of their months 
of faithful services they make worth- 
while the purchase of better shoes— 
with uppers that wear longer, too. 


Step-sure and ground - gripping is 
Neolin when winter brings ice and 
snow. Health-defending is it when 
spring brings muddied roadways and 
streaming streets, for water-proof it is 
as seal-skin. 


lough and sturdy and water-tight as 
it is, there is in Neolin no fault of 
rigidity, of heaviness, of harshness. 
Light and comfort-giving, it is as 
flexible as the human foot itself. The 
burning and blistering breaking-in 
of the older-fashioned tread goes with 
the coming of Neodlin. New shoes 


with Neolin soles need no breaking- 
in. 


Neolin, too, adds smartness to modern 
tootwear — quiet it is — and will not 
scratch floors or furniture. 


lor greater value, for surer comfort, 
ask your dealer for Neolin - soled 
shoes. He has styles for men, women 
and children at various prices——-or 
can easily secure them. 

Stores that have 
Nedlin-soled shoes 
in stock show the 
Neolin  price-ticket 
in the window. 


look for it. 





Shoe repairers will 


7 3 
apply full-soles or $y 
half soles of Neolin ual 
to your present 
shoes. 

Jive word of wa ‘ning every 


sole has the 
word “Nedlin’ stamped in the 
Mari that mar k 


genuine Nedlin 


10ttom 


The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co. 
of Canada, Limited 


Neolin soles make good shoes—Jdalanced shoes 


Nleolin Soles 
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Boy ee 

Here's your chance to do a 
fine roke in the big war! Hel; 
the Y.M.C.A. to help your big 


brothers overseas by joining in 


“Earn and Give” 
Campaig 





Canadian older 
boys ar invited to earn and 
e at t Ten D ($10) 
) Red Triangle } i That 
i ! did 
I dd I 
{ } ‘ Ir lia ] 
Na 1} W Car t 
1 khaki your | Y.M 
CA epre a r rma 
n and ; i. When y 
ave sut r 
of Ts 
n ‘ raved 





War Work Summary. 


There ar 


8 bra { adian 
Y.M.C.A Fra 
74 branche I ar 


Vast Issues Depend Upon 
the Welfare of Our Boys 


To 7 (6 , - ' , ‘ ” Dozens of Y.M.C.A. dugouts 
a whiz-pangs” and screaming “coal boxes” are Paces yr bt : 


ne inder fire 


no respecters of persons. You are hit! But despite Over 100 pianos in England 


) P etd] - \ ‘ . d Fr e; ram 
shock and pain you still can face the long weary trudge id i 
back to dressing station. Weary, overwrought and depressed oe 
you are prey to wild imaginings of that other coming ordeal 
nen af é TI ‘ “ iineg 199 ! Mor ‘ f 
with the surgeon. There are other “walking wounded”, too 


You must wait, wait, wait. And then— 






Up comes a cheery Y.M.C.A. man, the ever 
present big brother to the soldier, with words of baa C a 
manly « iragemen lose beside the dressing sta- . . ° . 
tion t good "ks at home have enabled . 
bien + He hands you biscuits, and REC Triangle Fund 
chocolate or coff 


“‘- th nile’ of cases,” writes an officer, “it $2,250,000, May 7, 8, 9 


was that first hot cup of coff that dragged the man Canada Wide Appeal 
back to life and sanity!” i_ 

















[he tremendous helpfulness of the Y.M.C.A. as an aid to the “morale”, in France—free. Estimated cost 
or fighting spirit, of the soldiers is everywhere praised. No wonder the for 8 months, $48,( ee 
Germans make every effort to smash the Y.M.C.A. huts out of existence. Sven ae (ioionel 

[he Y.M.C.A. is everywhere. You first met the helpful manly Y.M. ) ae in 1917 to build 
C.A. worker in camp, then on train and boat, at camp in England and in ! an 
France, close to the firing line. Often he risks his life to reach you in the Sells 
trenches. He has won the warmest praise from military authorities, states- aeteaaa eemmas 44 rT 
men—the King! it for benefit of sok 

Will Ip? This vast organization of helpfulness neec — 15 ; 





, . 

1 isa ist 
m Canada for 1918. For your boys’ sike be GENEROUS|!! Out of Red Triangle Fund 
1 Organized In your community to raise funds, write nt 


e;r t lz 
tor at address below for information about how to 


5 $ 00 to be contributed t 
tional Dire War Work of the Y.W.C.A 


National Council, Young Men’s Christian Association 


Headquarters: 120 Bay Street, Toronto 
John W. Ross, (Montreal) G. A. Warburton, (Toronto) 


National Chairman of National Director of 
Red Triangle Fund Campaign Red Triangle Fund Campaign 
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They are Fighting—Dying—for YOU 
What are You Doing for THEM? 











close to your boy, 
think of the comforts you could send him into the 
lines, how you could hearten him for the supreme 
ordeal of battle. 


I’ only you could be in France, 


But no—thousands of miles separate you! Not for 
you are his furloughs, no visits to camps for you, no privi- 
lege of visiting your boy in hospital, if need be. Few and 
far between are the comforts you can send across the wide 
seas ! 


Would that you had a friend over 
there to perform these offices for you! 
Thank God, you have that friend. The 
Y.M.C.A. is ever at your boy’s side—in 
camps, trains, boats, in the streets of the 
big city, in hospital, behind the firing lines 
—and often right into the trenches,— 
every where ! 


“Right on the heels of the dashing Canadian sol- 
diers at Vimy Ridge the Y.M.C.A. men were serving out 
biscuits and chocolate to the tired men”, said the dis- 
patches. The General was enthusiastic and recommend- 
ed one of the Y.M.C.A men for the Military Cross. 


Think of the tremendous cost of building and maintaining hun- 
dreds of huts with all the thousand and one comforts that must be 
provided. What wi il you give to show that you care for your boys’ 
welfare? At least $2,250,000 is needed for 1918. For the sake of your 
precious boys, be Gene *rous | 


National Council, Young Men’s Christian Association 


Boys!! 





Here's do a fine 
eae ti tee tha eet 
Y M.C.A, to he y big brothers 
overseas by joining in the 


Earn and Give bare 





Six the sand Canadian older boys 
inv ited t r i ea 
) Red T 
at mear $ | 
Five t nd « 
i for } r a 
- a her $5 ) 
1 J s’ Work of 
$50,000 to help big 
ki Ack your local 





LL soe representative for infor- 
nd pledge card. When 3 
subs ribed one or more units 
of Ten Dolls you will receive a 
beautifully engraved certificate, 


War Work 


Summary 


Branches in 20 Forestry Camps 
established last year. 








Y.M.C.A,. nightly 
many I laces, 
0 rs a day written in 


under fire in 


with athletic 
qu ) ale of trocp:). 
Entertainments, Bible 












classes, 
sing-songs, good night services an 
personal inter conducted by 
Y.M.C.A. workers. 

Y.M.C.A. Red Triangle Clubs in 
Tore s John, Montreal and 
oth ties for returned soldiers and 
enli 





Red Triangle Fund 


$2,250,000, May 7, 8, 9 


Canada Wide Appeal 


Y.M.C.A. servi extends from 
Vancouver to the fm ring line and 
then back to patien:s in hospitals 
until men are discharged. 

Y.M.C.A. Secretaries 
troop trains. 


accompany 


Between 400 and 500 mi lions of 
letters and cards written end posted 
in Y.M.C.A. te . huts and dugouts 
since war began. 





Splendid service to boys in Cana- 

di an Car lospita i r sing- 

acdresses 

s of magazines, 

« vem ons .» gum, books and 
smokes. 





Headquarters: 120 Bay Street, Toronto 


John W. Ross, (Montreal) 


National Chairman of 
Red Triangle Fund Campaign 


G. A. Warburton, (Toronto) 


National Director of 


Red Triangle Fund Campaign 
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Must We Wear 


AILAMAZO ae Shark Shoes 7 


Loo vi t of Leather « Forcing World 
se Leaf De ices and 1. Flat Openir scarcity m4 1 : r I ’ ng 4 
CG t x4 t Nubstatutes 


Orit managers and accountants will appreciate the accuracy 


il which is secured through the use of the “KALAMAZOO” systen 
- ¢ bor which is effecte 





Simple Construction 
Vice-like gnp 


Great Expansior 


ae wh 












a al mrgg + eat saving me and lab c Ease of Cperatior . OME , we 
The KALAMAZOO Ledger ib not a box It is a 6 No Exposed Meta S $ He Conn 
t the user ar wins a permanent p when r 7. Accessibility ‘ 
rh KALAMAZOO” booklet contains 8. Durability such a . 
valuabie nf mati 





Write f e? 


Warwick Bros. & Rutter |} c=: = 


Limited reat » the war nd show . t must be 
Loose Leaf & Account- = King & lane: tn. the ee ae ee H. 
Sook Makers = Spadina ES 
So Toronto LOGIT ee er 























4 r i 
resourc nd 1 
nh 1 t re ong we » r kK 
I n \ he skins mat 
d co he 4 
g wit hese skir " he Pr 
i B Kiyr expec i og 
fr m If we |} 
re sk s ¢ ju 
r " r t r bec 
ire not perfectly well adapted for such a use 
1 y because of and-anima 
t ns pien Ss not wor 
4 b r wit! 4 Pr 
pe make € use of these ma 
terials, and also of the internal membranes 
‘ rn } aeneh +} 


i-al ils, he throat lining, the 
ich, and the 





tines, and among civi 


red folk many of them have been extensively 


Home Beauty ng mg ge 
that means | Nee ihaocincs, that shesk ad seth shoes wrt 


shoes will 


Home Economy LS <_<. 


The present scarcity of leather is affected 
: ; by the same conditions that have led to the 
Old Furniture—like ‘arcity and hijh price of —“o Both pro 

° ducts were growing scarcer fore ne i 
old friends—hasa charm — sie alnae thes eaten af taceialenene By oni 
all its own. So—if you i ee ee ae aes 
j 2 stock of food-animals, together wit an 
have a table, dresser, Gis encetiems ianmeens ‘x the Genant Ger meet 
bureau, bookcase or old one Save _s cae condition Ras been sages 

chairs handed down ; Se ee eee ee 
‘ ’ of warfare for leather are 
from great grandmother’s day normous, for not only must the millions of 
-cherish them; and protect ee ee yr — . ees agen 
. ous demand yy NMarness, gun-siings, pisto 

and restore them to their former holsters, bayonet 











bayone cabbards, and aviation 
beauty, with S nit vi cl are = a ce —— almost 
er rely « ieatner, €S well as for ma minor 
purpose Early in the war the destruction of 

eat r was enormous, but to-day the waste 
IF i {/ ia | considerably ess Ir England, discarded 
|} army boots are now cleaned and repaired 
Nevertheless the destruction of leather must 
VARNISH STAINS Fy yan 
} I rapidly diminishir gr The food-animals of 
| the 4 ‘ have heer reduced by 33. 000.000 

, ; : |} » slancktes woit 
They lend their own beautiful rich undertones to ising rate . 


the fine old Furniture, that needs but the proper finish | iielads: Wik. adaualiliein. ian 
to look its best. There is a full family of colors to ee ee ee a ee 
duplicate all hardwood effects. 


SCAR-NOT is the varnish for Send for book—“The A.B.C. ther no ¢ tion of the 
woodwork even your best of Home Painting”’—written by jatic leather, it ikely that there 
furniture. Dries absolutely water- : oe } nsid n 4 

, a practical painter, and te lling 
proof with a finish that protects } 0 n 
against scratches and hard row to paint, varnish, stain or ( r e sk yf sharks ar 
knocks and is not affected by enamel every surface in and » besides turning the other part 
hot or cold water. Excellent for around the house. Mailed free - oe oy ee . # re: at ~4 7 olla gaics shed gee: 
dining room table and chairs. upon request. | itself in Pittab <et “epresityaes ‘ na 
I : 

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAMS CO., OF CANADA LIMITED, ; ; h 


$97, Centre St., Montreal, Que. 110 Sutherland Ave., Winnipeg, Man. ge a 
PAINT, VARNISH AND COLOR MAKERS LINSEED OIL CRUSHERS | eats aetna valiinn 
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r “h 7 ° ‘ men were dead They did not die simply 
l =atm ol f B >| Fic Slaves from forty-eight hours’ lack of food They 
Cc ’ ; 

C r at ent ) c pian ™ ‘ died from a three months’ experience of the 
practical application of Germany’s philosophy 
of war and of human evolution on the basis 
of the struggle and survival factors 


1, Eye-Witness Tells of the Wholesale refuse to work in these factories devoted to 
? D tats making the things which are to help sow death 
ee ng t rothers and fathers and friends be 
ond t the —— t te 4 ttl front? Ther In October (1917) six hundred and eighty 
= . ( é 1e8 t é e it. 1 " : . . 

“ “> “h . sey it es Gigi Belgian children arrived in Evian-les-Bains 

punis?r tnem yy exposure in conce ation , 2 ss . ts par Prstsee 
( ona of the most active American officials ; pee ghee ripe # oinan sl atemeneibain on a single train; they were all between the 

amit » at 2 2A an Sle atl . > 


espe z 
201 , +} ater" ae - ° that food “ i s of four and twelve; they were emaciated 
i elgiun uring thei! oun ys perioa ri y starvation to tnat saves t1o0o0¢ Ant ~- rt ‘ 

in Belgium during eir ¢ | i rvation, for tha Ave ) i sickly, and they were alone—no mothers, 











neutrality was Vernon Kellogg and since if, as a res ilt of the obstin acy of the moves big sisters, no fathers. They were sent out 
returning to the United States he has writ = =) asoeies Pe pecs nmggs Bg sper vig “es Belgium by the Germans to Switzerland 
ten many articles of outstanding interest or = ohwnten’ camila wt s etek is on inenos ind thence to France to be cared for. Two- 
! , i physical nditi wh — hirds of them had been taken from their 
onditions in unfortunate Belgium In the b y, even if their spirits were sufficiently parents because their fathers would not work 





, roke s ther ack as sical 
North American Review he gives a tense pic- DY Ken, tner end hem back 4 phy 1 al 
wrecks or corpses to their distracted families, 
to be cared for. A single cattle train brought 


for the German army and were being starved 


ture of the terrible effects of the deport nto submission, and the mothers were willing 









] hil + 
vorkers from Belgium two hundred and fifty-five of these slave . i a dren go rath . _ «Asset them 
abe chen to Antwerp in March of starve, too Think of that line of weak little 
Are Belgians in the way? Brush then vnagpom gags Aa Page Toor tempering Raabe sec motherless things, climbing down from the 
de Is there an apparent opportunity to ‘?!8 year It took for Rs geh Mart pap tel emppoag train and marching along the platform as 
ise them in the struggle? Make slaves of che few miles — i Vanepes oy i See eh bravely as they could, into the hands of kindly, 
} I er to p! by these slaves by what it was—and there was no food for the — hut unknown, foster mothers and big sisters. 
removing them by force from their homes into men during this time The American relief Can you picture any more incredible and 
the factories in Germany? Do it, even thougt representatives met them with bread at Ant- poignant sight in all the war? Well, that 
yomen weep and children shriek Do thes¢ werp But it was a little late Every one sight was just another incident in the prae- 
aves, for some absurd reason of persona of these men was removed from the train on tical working out of Germany's war phil- 

honor, of loyalty to principle and to country, 1 stretcher. On fifty of these stretchers the osophy. 





5 AA Rage eae 
io \i\ FS | Ri \ (7 QEZEZAEZZ ZZ 
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re NON-SKIDS 


| HE utmost in strength and resiliency. 
Adjustments all last year amounted to 
less than one-half of one per cent. | : 








I GUIDES 


’ PBs super-tire for front wheels—steadies 
the steering, and wears as only 
a hand-built tire can wear. 













ED) 





Partridge Tubes are of the same 
| high quality. For sale at all Garages. 
MADE BY 
THE F. E. PARTRIDGE 


RUBBER CO., LIMITED jj, 
GUELPH, ONT. 
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Training the Colored 
=) Soldier 
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=) <! — Jy 
Nim Ih 
Hal t . Tass w J r 
=~ leuk 
——— —A~——>)} | ervice record desk 
a») "Po:Potassium Aceta Smith, 
ih At the fu name the lieutenant 
j | 
~ CONOMY in baking is one of the biggest ways in which __ |{/|] 1 hea Lug 
', Canadian housewives can help to conserve food. Thou- {} P 4 Ac Smith,” he r te 
sands of thoughtful women have found in Egg-O Baking __|/]})| re ideale die op Sie eer gay Pac ca Seer 
Powder a valued helper in this important work. 1 Ni) his drag-atore name ni 
| BAKING jf) | we: sipeetotocen in “hat 2 
} Wh men welcomed the opportunity for bathi: 
EG POWDER || | SSAcn ec cane! 
is so sure and so perfect—it ensures real baking economy. It Hi t 
\\ means better baking at a smaller cost. Use only a level tea- HII re were vever, who re 
|| spoon of Egg-O to each level, measuring-cupful of well-sifted — |!||/ ng - » weak ' 
flour. These proportions will give you the best baking results. _ ||]| Migr ; p Wig ie rater age 7 “98 
Try Egg-O yourself, next bake day. Surprise the family _ |||} wes te as ee Se ae et 
| with delicious Egg-O War Cake, eggless, butterless and milk- ym rey ur and if the 
less. It is easy to make. | r iding e General H 
ee | showed no va ise, Mer ho were i 
1 Ib. raisins, 1 teaspoon allspice, 1 tea- "I tripped wer " a m pes 
spoon cinnamon, 2 tablespoons lard, 3 | ents were received w R 
cups brown sugar, 3 cups water. soil 1] r bathers, one man remarking 
together 5 minutes. When cold, mix with HHH k car-cleaner on the rail 
4 level cups of flour, 4 level teaspoons HHH rei Ah k pws A aah 
of Egg-O Raking Powder, 1 level tea | ae tae” Geduek meee a 
H| spoon of salt; sift and beat tozether Hi] hisse’f! ie ie eee 
Bake slowly for 1 hour in a shallow pan HH] the darkies evidently had 
| Better kept a day or two before eating. WH before met a shower-bath, and after th 
{ 
" P iW} tions were finishec ne of them pproa 
\\\] Buy Egg-O in the pound tin or larger sizes Hi tenant : ch rge t fh 
j 2 , os int in charge Oo ask if 
it is much cheaper. Your grocer’s name and Hh take “one of them there shower pij 
€ f them th h pipe 
| 10 cents will bring a 4 oz. (net) tin of Egg-O Hy i In the course of the conversation w 
and the book of Reliable Recipes. 1H}} ved the man admitted that he r 
: 
HTT pyre had been wet all over at once, ex 
] The Egg-O Baking Powder Co.. Limited, Hamilton, Ontario _|(|\)| | Sime De fell o@ s geagplank inte the M 
 — - ) D te? ’ a . ' tituted 
NS = ————— j ete camps were ins Itedq ft 
——oooSEESEEE=Eee-eF_er____—ssss eee ee eee = — —_ ; the r ming men ur their freedon 
¢ ib iY but 
er tc nd W ne or not ¢ ch off ¢ 
This company has been employing and is still employing hundreds of sales- a carrier of the meningitis germs, eve 
men—a great number of these men will enlist. We have already had our RT ee ee ee ee ee 
field force depleted to such an extent that we are now engaging capable, ; At tig pis cage tad seine sh sicny Ph 
energetic women to take their places. ae ic ie ithe seals » elgg 
the med rps men tak i wad of tt 
We Help You Succeed oe ne aes tor eee 
t I T t clear back to the ultimat er 
7 f the ficer’s 1 r carefully wiping 
The opportunities presented by our plan are unusual. We pay liberal com tton or g lish after completing 
mission and offer permanent employment to those who prove their fitness tor The darki tched in tongu 
and show their ability for the work. until one of the victin nec 
The work is light, pleasant and extremely profitable—it will not in any way r A waiter summoned up nerve enous 
interefere with your other duties. If you are interested in filling a position t “What's dey n’ you-all dat 
left open by men now serving their country, write to 
the cay 
Dept. H.G. A. hortly 
rQo , . va . 1 onan And from that i. beginning word spre 
THE MACLEAN PUBLISHING COMPANY, LIMITED ones the snes bagi tap ger rm oe 
I ry isly is eles nforma 
143 UNIVERSITY AVE., TORONTO y 1 common to the Negro that the 
doctors were inoculating the officers wit} 
‘spiral McGinnis” (that being the camp cor 
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Each Package 
Saves About $2 


If Used to Displace Meat 


Each large package of Quaker Oats contains 6220 


—on the aver- 
or & 


meats and eggs 


food value costs 7 


calories of nutrition. In 
age at this writing—that same 
times as much. 

Note the units: 


‘ast difference, measured by food 





Calories Per Pound 
1810 Veal Cutlets 
895 Young Chicken 
720 Fresh Halibut - - 


705 
505 
565 


Quaker Oats 
Round Steak 
Eggs 





Then mark the great difference in cost You can serve seven 
breakfasts of Quaker Oats for the cost of one it or egg breakfast 

Yet the the supreme food. It has twice the energy value 
of beef, and several times its minerals. 

It is a complete food, supplying every needed element. 
flavor makes it wondrously inviting. 

It is the advised food for the young, where cost is not considered 
And the favorite morning cereal in mansion or in cottage. 

The delightful way to reduce your food cost is to serve more 
Quaker Oats. 


Quaker Oats 


The Extra-Flavory Flakes 


me 


oat Is 


And its 


We use queen grains onl; of Quaker Oats from a bushel 
in Quaker Oats ust the rich But those ten pounds are the 
plump oats. The small grains, flavory oats \nd they bring 


whict lack 
carded 


Thus we get but ten pc 


flavor, are dis you these exquisite flakes with 
out extra sure 


you get the 


ny price fe 


S5e and le aa Packeos Except in Far West 
The Quaker Qals @mpany 


Peterborough, Canada Saskatoon, Canada 








ruption of the medical term And from the 
camp source it got into the papers, with 
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- WhenfFishins | 
Real Sport 


|” igen your next fishing 

= trip thoroughly enjoy- 
able, from the time you leave 
home until you get back 
again. 


No oar work—no blistered 
handsor aching backs! Enjoy 
your fishing outings as you 
never have before—with an 


AND CANOE MOTOR 





You'll get more fish if you 
have an Evinrude—takes 
you quickly where you want 
to go, so you can try all the 
likely spots. 


The Evinrude costs little to 
run and as it lasts ten years 
its investment cost per year 
is mighty low. 


Special method of balancing gives 
the 1918 Evinrude wonderfully 
smooth, vibrationless running. 
Equipped with Evinrude magneto 
—Built-In Flywheel Type and 
Automatic Reverse. 


Get your copy of the new Evin- 
rude Catalog. Write today. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR CO. = 


830 Evinrude Block Milwaukee, Wis. 
Over 90,000 sold--used by 25 Gov'ts 
Also mfrs. of Evinrude Oil Engines 
A. R. Williams Machinery Co., Ltd., 

oronto. 
A. A. Sears, Victoria. 
A. R. Williams Machinery Co., Ltd., 
St. John, N.B 
Revillon Hdwe, Ltd., Edmonton. 
Western Motor Supplies, Ltd., 


= 


Regina. 
Drolet, 


E. Montrea: 






= ae +! 
Sabena SUUUEU ALU ESR USFRU ELLE ADS OMOAAUD EASY 





LOOK FOR THE NAME Si 
SEND 25* FOR Sin, 
FIVE SAMPLES a 

W™ CANE & SONS UMZE® Newmarket , Can ad 
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living ir Fools’ Paradis« ru 
| sions which even the approact Y 
| does little to dispel. The inflated curr 


inconvertible paper gives them no 
it is legal tender and tt 
it for what they buy. The h: 

tion employed to raise l 


iong as 


with 





war 








conveys to them no warnir 
ind the fact that the whole fir 
| . 

. t on sand k 
¢ erefore 





hopeful outlook. 


It was only to be ex 





cted tha 
n war loan would be tru 
phenomenal s 
» of this artic 








whether of exhort 
which have been resorted t 


previous 






































| the loans Somet} 

| lowed to the fervour of patri 

| patriotism s |} 1 put to t wher 

| the case in the t 1 r r 

| salaries of all public servants retair 

| for the purchase of war \ is Herr 

| Liebknecht sorted t Re 

| stag) the of the savings bank 

} ! ) 

| } r ks ( 

|} ment inspectors so th mig 1 

| with them the possibility vesting fre 

| in the fifth loan; and \ some r 

| soldiers were offered ten days ve 

| 500 ribed g 

} indu ! t larg 

may d ollowing 

| sior 30 

| faci ] ? 

| offices a v ie ¢ 

prohibition of investment in secur 

| ties, preferential rates of discount tre 

| sury bills to those who undertook les 

| the proceeds kir 

| deposit rates I wher 

; posits were ne 

| waivir gb f 

| notice of th te 

| from the banks r 

| palities to h d nt 

| change them for war loan. But al! tl g 

| and drumming are of quite ! rest 

| compared with the 1g ac 

| of national debt of y wer e ir 

| struments. nd fo " rest . 

prac y no pro yn } heen r j 

Germany’ Var expend r v me 

sured with fair accuracy by the ur 

| voted by the Re cnstag These have been as 


follows: 
1914, Aug £ 
1914, 


250,000,000 


250.000.0000 


1915, Feb 500,000,000 
1915, Aug 500,000,000 
1915, De« 500,000,000 
1916, June 600,000,000 
1916, Oct 600.000.000 


Feb 
Aug 


750,000,000 
1917, 750,000,000 
Tot £4 


il .700,000,000 
Expenditure has to be debit 


} 
| 

| 

1917, 
} 

| 


ed to the na 





whether it is dealt with by raising new re 
| venue or by borrowing In the absence of 
any adequate plan for the former it m b 





treated as quasi-permanent debt, because wuat 
is net raised by long-term loans has to be ob- 
| tained by means of a floating bility which, 
| if not renewed again and again, must sooner 
or later be funded. It looks, therefore, ¢ f 
the greater part, not the whole, of 
| many’s war expenditure has become an 
| tion to her already large imperial debt 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
} 





if 


the present, however, attention may be con- 
fined to the official of the 
funded loans 

First Loan, Sept., 1914 £ 
March, 1915 
1915 
March, 
Sept., 


March, 








figures 


223,000,000 
153,000,000 
608,000,000 
1916 538,500,000 
1916 532,500,000 


1917 6 


Second Loan, 
Third Loan, Sept., 
Fourth Loan, 
Fifth Lo 


Sixth Lo 38,500,000 





Seventh in, Sept., 1917 623,000,000 
| Total £3.616.500.000 
} To a considerable extent the iter oane 
| include conversions of previous ones and 
| solidations of floating bilities It was 
mitted, for instance, in the German par 
that only one-fifth of the sixth loan (about 


£128,000,000) was new money; and in the 
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)popr yma it did not suffi 
cientiy allure nvestor knew too 
much 
Or the n tr | provision has so far 
been made r nterest and repayment of 
t Iwo years ago Dr Helfferich 
boasted tk Germany was the only belliger 
ent country that had so far financed the war 
y g-term debts without resorting to tax 
atior This was making a virtue of necessity 
in affectation in which the German Govern 
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the people’s eyes to the real 
ndemnity myth Their 
tism had already touched 
pretty tune Even before 
cial state of the Empire was a source of 
ar ty to the Government, and from 1906 
downwards one financial expedient followed 
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900,000,000 marks (£25,000,000), but still the 
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MODEL F-A 


Baby Grand Touring Car 


A New, Efficient and Powerful Model 


which materially reduces motoring cost. 


Now that the motor car is 
a necessity to crowd more 
into the busy day there is a 
demand for a sturdy, roomy, 
powerful car, economical te 
buy and economical to 
“un—a car that is comfort- 
able and_ will give good 


service day in and day out. 


This new Chevrolet model 
fills this demand and is 
offered at a price far below 
that warranted by its value, 
and represents more CAR 
for your money than any 
new model on the market. 
See this model before you 
buy. 


(HEVROLET MOTOR. C2 of CANADA 


OSHAWA ~ ONT. 


LIMITED 


Western Parts and Distributing Branch: REGINA, SASK. 


Baby Grand Touring Car, $1295. 
Royal Mail Roadster, - 1295. 


t,o. b, Oshawa, Ont. 














Model FA Baby Grand Touring Car 


There is a Chevrolet show room in your vicinity. 





Mention MacLean'’s Magazine 


Call and see the latest Chevrolet models. 
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For Sale by The MacLean Publishing Co. Ltd. true capital indebted: t the er 19] tee greet Ae it Pal : te 
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Dealers 
in Every 
Locality 


MACLEAN’S MAGAZINE 


The Quality Goes Clear Through 


For Reliable and 


Economical Service 


We know that a certain propor- 
tion of Gray-Dort owners buy this 
car for reasons of comfort and 
appearance. 


But we know also that the ma- 
jority of them buy it for strictly 
practical reasons. 

The primary virtue of a car in their 
view is a capacity for reliable, econo- 
mical, motoring pleasure—no exces- 
sive cost, little trouble, long service. 





And because the Gray-Dort embodies 
this virtue in a surpassing degree, it 
is fast becoming the preferred car in 
Canada. 


Not by accident or luck was Planche, 
perfecter of the Pugeot Motor, select- 
ed to design the Gray-Dort motor. His 
ideal was the same as ours—a motor 
of simplicity, strength and power, 
that would yet be quiet, smooth, last- 
ing and inexpensive. 


Not by chance was the Westinghouse 
Starting and Lighting System select- 
ed for the Gray-Dort. We knew too 
much of the trouble owners of other 
cars had with starter and lights. 


Knowingly we made the frame extra sturdy 
for safety and service—made the transmission 
as finely as a watch, so that it would be silent 
and lasting. Every feature of the Gray-Dort 
is the result of our constant endeavor to make 
this a good car at a low price. 


The new Gray-Dort embodies all the good 
features that won instant success for former 
models. The 4-cylinder motor is a triumph 
of smooth, economical speed and power. The 
chassis is sturdy and quiet. The springs are 
long. The upholstery is deep. The equipment 
is absolutely complete from electric starting 
and lighting to the tools. New lines of beauty 
have been given this model. 


The five-passenger touring car is $1,125; the 
three-passenger fleur-de-lys roadster is $995; 
the Gray-Dort special, beautifully finished and 
vith extra details of equipment, is $125 above 


the list. All prices are f.o.b. Chatham. 


GRAY-DORT MOTORS, LIMITED 


CHATHAM 


ONTARIO 


In the United States: 


TdE DORT MOTOR CAR COMPANY, Flint, Mich. 

















Mention MacLean's Magazine 
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rights mich | THEBES BOOKS 
The Christian Science oc 30 


Monitor—the one great in- 
ternational daily newspaper, nA co 
stands squarely on the plat- The Best Selling Book The Enlisting Wife. Grace T. Richmond 


_- . : * McClelland, Goodchild & Stewart 
= he y sm h 4 f ; ; { ; . « irt 
form that “right is might I am inclined to think that Mr. M Ltd., Toronto 0c.) 


Fearless in the presentation Kenna was acting on the principle of A word gement fot ves 
of facts as they are, progres- place aux dames when he called his book written at the request of one of them 
sive in all that it advocates sonia (McClelland, Goodchild & ' 
pace er ee : Stewart), for undoubtedly the chief The Hope Chest Mark Lee Luther 
universal in its appeal, and character is O’Rane of Celtic origin, (Copp, Clark Co., Ltd., Toronto 
absolutely tru*hful, the Moni- whose wonderful personality permeates $1.50.) 











p 

tor is recognized as an au- the whole story. Seldom have we been Tom Ballantine, a millionaire’s son 

thority on affairs to which it privileged to meet a man so forceful and marries a beauty from one of his father’s 
: withal so real. It is the realism of the ‘ ; ¢ : 


: =» 2 $ : . — . — stores and a series of romal *acventures 
gives its attention. whole book th: it makes it so gripping i 


It is an important channel The author elaborates his theme fron be . | 
through which to obtain re- ginning to end without striking a s ingle Drowsy John Ames Mitche (Copp 





‘ : false note. Here we fave tie psvchology Clark Co., Ltd., Toronto. $1.50.) 
liable information of the ac- it leaned. sind Ut ia chentiensn that r , eL . 
. . . ° ae ‘ : is 5 A i » ne amous eu { I vu stfe x ves us ar 
tivities that are today shaping is not made up of one man but the union 


the social, business and of many. "eraniayet 


political life of tomorrow. We are introduced to a handful of the 
: . é present ge ration in their pu hlie school His Dau er 
The Monitor aids the in- days, whence we follow their careers step (Copp, Clark 


dividual to lift thought from by step to varsity and from varsity into A story of an wean Datate in oe 






eul Morris 





onto $1.35.) 








the limits of personal consid- a world of cross currents, out of wh fined in the fire of war. While bis wift 
i looms the war which causes some of thos« ge ne becomes an aviator 
erations to the greater re- t p mes an aviator 


aS OM careers to change their course somewhat 
sponsibilities to country and abruptly 


ually to make reparatior 
folly and t 








to regain both 

fellow men. Another striking character is that of t and his own 

The Christian Science Monitor, at Bertrand Oakleigh, an autocratic old ; - 
3c acopy,is on general sale through- me of seventy, who disguises at ¢ 2 —, “4 an ae 
out the world at news stands, hotels ee y heart with a vitriolic tongue. Wi or ul P — i f 
and Christian Science reading- 7 the scorn of the professional cynic he ° ont $1.35.) 
rooms. A monthly trial subscription agamns the world in general and society ’ } eal 
by mail anywhere in the world for In particular, yet insists on liv ne in so pus sacr! made glor y 
75c, a sample copy on request ciety and seeing a good deal of the world courage and devotior 


Altogether a bundle of anomalies who The Wa a } : 
THE CHRISTIAN SCIENCE presents an interesting study. ¢ Wayfarers at the Angel's. Sars 
PUBLISHING SOCIETY Sonia herself is a s ] are en ( Met ellar d, (;ood 


i spout societ\ girl 



































BOSTON U.S. A changed by the events of the war into a $1.95 = Mowe, oe Toronto 
Sale nublichere of ail authorized thi ng, feeling woman. the char eeay 
hrist:an Science literature acters are wonderful! fe \ ttle ASS of humbler America 
cleverly portrayed In fi e only way ife, of romance in a little fishin 
to do justi » to the book is to read eve r town on Cane Cod 
word of i ; 
* . The ae le story from bevinning ¢ y —_ , “ H . Oyen ‘ M Cle 
= ®. ‘= red ' ‘Tel Ree eee Belt aay Goode! & Stewart, Ltd., Toronto 
=. hye z = is redolent of England—England as she $1.25.) 
w . was, as she is, and a vision of what she . 
may be when the sword is sheathed ar At r big men and of the out-of 
A ‘Thi B kb the time comes for her to reap the harvest soors, U of Gaston Olaf, lumber 
ccept ts oo of her present s1 ring e — it the parti of the ways. Shal 
. i. . It is a novel etal Stan ne 1 \ e or the call of the wild? 
with Our Compliments dink sanesteiel: @ a ee oe 


e contrary it Faullene Folly. Carolyn Wells. (Me 


If you plan to visit Buffalo we believe strikes straight at the heart of things Clelland, Goodchild & Stewart, Ltd 





you will appreciate this guide to vari- and has a spiritual and political sigr Toronto. $1.25.) 

ous points of interest, including ficance which we hope will one day be: ar A mystery novel involving the unt 

tT: . . — T , , 4 A sf imVoOus Zz tne untanyi 

Niagara Falls. May we send it to fruit. To quote O’Rane’s own words: “A ng of a baffling situation. The denoue 

you? generation has gone to war A ; 2 1 = a " 
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ment exonerates the heroine who was pre 


third of it may come back. W 


HOTEL LENOX have been spared for nothing? . - . cite w'cheyne. Joseph Laing ' 
North St. at Delaware Ave severly es a, os _ : to aie _ the y { é - : } ‘ ‘ “ Se wf L ung - i vgn 
BUFFALO, N. Y. / itry, will they not also live for (McClelland, Goodehild & Stewat 









Y ) $1 >.) 

Buffalo’s ideal hotel for 0 wy jj Ar 1 of Scottish life and cl te 
tourists Quietly situated “ei ‘ y vit t y 1 ° 

+ to ¢ tr ; ~ t y i . ) i Dor for a 
convenient tovtheatty‘s | Record of New Books ee 
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fireproof Service Co., Ltd., Toronto. $1.35.) t es peed riot B 
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A story of the psychological effects of 
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bi eaeRenss. Goud warfare on the men who are invol\ 








fer road map and ru including some vivid glimpses of the ren ams D iW | [ r 
ning direction alities of war. j 
C. A. Miner \ re, t fe 14 ho Nas 
Managing Director . ) The Pawns Count E. Phillips Opper r ¢ 
x d J hein : (Mee al] ind Goi ich R ) he H I Thurston. (W 
——-— Via Stewart, Ltd., Toronto. $1.50.) Brigs | nto. $] ) 
4 story of international intricu u A t f 
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Honeysuckle Rogue. R. Murray Gilchrist. | 

(Wm. briggs, Toronto. $1.25.) 
A fascinating story in something of | 
the style of Jane Austen. 

The Sub. The Adventures of a Sub 
Lieutenant. “Taffrail.” (Hodder & 
Stoughton, Ltd., Toronto. $1.25 

A story that does for the sub. what was | 
done for the seaman in “Pincher Martin.” 
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rent? 
At 
Quality Variety 
The Little Lady of the Shot Gun. Leslie 

Gordon. (Hodder & Stoughton, Ltd., 

Toronto. $1.25.) 

A fresh and picturesque romance of the 

Canadian North-west, involving mystery 
ind excitement 


Once Upona Time. A.A. Milne (Hod 
der & Stoughton, Ltd., Toronto. 


ito olicy 
LONDON MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE CO. 
OF CANADA 
33 Scott St., Toronto 


Carson, F. D. Williams, 
President Managing Director 








. . The ideal cleaner for kid and calf 
A successful experiment in light, fan leather. Put up in Brown, Grey, 
tastic romance | White, in fact all colors. 

The Unseen Hand. Clarence Herbert Try our Nobby Brown Paste for 
Ne The ™ » : r brown shoes and Peerless Oxblood 
New. (The Musson Book Co., To- ante Gor ek ob 
ronto. $1.40.) _ “4 om 7 . vy" » 

. i ‘hite id Canvas Dress- if 
A thrilling story of intrigue and the Quic - iquid ie . To Hang Up Things 
: . me “ ing. Pictures, Photos, Pennants, Draperies, etc., 
ecret service, hinging on the present war. Albo White Cake Canvas Dressing use the world-famous, strong and dainty 

The Road That Led Home. Will N. Inger- 


ae EK Ask your dealer or write at Boston Moore Push-Pi 
soll. (The Musson Book Co., Toronto. 


Glase Heads, Steet Points 
$1.35.) 


he Hanger with 
> %, mirrors, etc. 
i 2 | "‘< . At Stationery, Hardware, Drug 
A story depicting life in the rural Cana- | Aitftemores Shoe Polishes and Photo Supply Stores. 
- | < Sc 

dian North-west and in particular the a “vy pens 
vicissitudes of a certain young school- 

master. 










to Push-lese Hage: 
a eon for framed pictu 
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The Restless Ser. Robert W. Chambers. 
(Geo. J. McLeod, Ltd., Toronto. 
$1.50.) | 


dramatic plot treating of a heroine 
who finds herself married to one man and 
deeply in love with his closest friend. 


The House of Intrigue. Arthur Stringer. 
bye J. MeLeod, Ltd., Toronto. 
$1.50. 

A fascinating story full of mystery by 
the author of “The Prairie Wife.” 


The Earthquake. Arthur Train. (Geo. 
J. McLeod, Ltd., Toronto. $1.50.) 

A novel describing a typical American 
family who, finding America very much 
“in” the war, proceed at once each one to 
do their bit 


When You Think 
Hime — 


OMEWHERE “out there”— in training, on a bat- 
tleship, or in France—do you try to imagine his 
surroundings? Do you wonder if he will come 
back the same good, true man that went away? Noth- 
ing can compensate for the loss of home environments 









WAR BOOKS and familiar associations. In his new life he will miss 
the refining influence of his women folk. New temptations will confront him and 
ns ; P 
The Escape of a Princess Pat. George he must find for himself a new set of pleasures. 
Eustace Pearson. (MeClellar d, You can see toit that these new pleasures are not demoralizing—you can make sure that 
Goodchild & Stewart, Ltd., Toronto sex may be a safeguard and not his undoing. You can make the home ties and the heme 
] 10 , . ? alti in influence stretch out to him wherever he may be—you can send him 
An unvarnished account of fifteen P ] H ] f M 
months spent by a Canadian soldier in a ersona e p or en 
Gone an prison camp and of his final | By Prof. Thomas W. Shannon 


scape to Holland at the third attempt 




















} } ‘ 1 This book will keep fresh in his mind and aliits complicated problems, has lifted 
T ne author brings letters, reports and od 
’ oo memories of home—memories you want him sex outofthe mire and made it beautiful 
newspaper-clippings to support his testi to have—it will give him big thoughts— and clean 
ind lav th ri : : > “gies . . Personal Help for Men”,is not preachy 
mony and |: e sto } ° Pan th zhts—and help t« e m mo 
sli dust of rumor po — — = —_ 4 piapaypwees o it is a series of heart to heart talks be- 
, } ‘) ally and physically well. No more interes tween a man and men. Prof. Shannon 
Jert O ( xX: or Clintos . weer nat She 
Bert ( Luci. A ¢ xander Me ( “in to k, D ing, ins‘ructive and companionable book knows your soldier's surroundings and 
C. M., late Sergeant 87th paltnnon exists Hadit been written to order for “the problems. Probably no man is better quali- 
Canadian Grenadier Guards. (Mc man away from home”, it could not better fied to act as a guide, companion and friend 
Clelland. Goodchild & Stewar Ltd fuilfillits purpose to the man you niss. Send your soldier this 
fand, Goodchild & Stewart, Ube, In this wonderful book, Prof. Shannon, book—he nee ds it ~you want him to have it. 
who has spent a lifetime in the study of sex He will be gratef o you 
inadian won the Send $1.80 for “Pers ‘Read it your- 
Grain, $2.55. Ic s adc 
self. If you do not seet self then send 
The Lattl Grandmot) of ti SST Sure se us and we wil end back your t “ é tallow u 
~ . . ; es xi ‘ . eis pe to send you illustrated Table of Contents—free on request it to him. 
Revolution. Reminiscences and let 


— 1 Catherine Breshkovsky. THE S. A. MULLIKIN CO., Dept. 905, Marietta, Ohio 


by Alice Stone Blackwell 




















(MeClelland, Goodchild & Stewart, e TW M ' 1 
T » vy PRof v ~ NNON, MRS ovis RANCES 

Ltd., Toronto. $2.) PERSONAL IRL SERIGS. Cok aoe 
This is more than ;: a a ee Personal Help for the Married. Personal Help for Men Personal Help tor Boys | 

‘ This is more than a biography, being in Personal Help for Parents Personal Help for Young Women. Personal Help for Girts | 
‘ : rict wv in - . On Pe ad " . | 
fact a history in graphie scenes of Rus Any Volume of the Set; Cloth bound, $1.80 net; Morocco Grain, $2.55 net; Me addional for postage || 
sian social and political conditions for = J 





the last half century and more. Madame 
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PEDLAR Si: GARAGES 


SINGLE CAR TYPE 


ERE’S another type of Garage similar in general 
features to our ‘“‘Metal-Clad”’ Garage, but different 

in that the framework is made of rolled steel. 
The walls and roof are made of steel sheets, heavily gal- 
vanized in interchangeable unit sections—all standardized 
They slip on the heavy angle-iron framework easily. Once 
placed they are locked fast. 
The doors, windows, locks, bolts, ninges—all parts of the 
equipment—harmonize perfectly; and the Garage, when 
erected, presents a very handsome and substantial appear 
ance, besides being absolutely fireproof and weather-tight 


Write for ‘Garage Booklet.’ showing the complete 
range of Metal-Clad and All-Metal Garages, Single | 
Car, Duplex and Multiple types 


THE PEDLAR PEOPLE Limitep 
(Established 1861) 


Executive Offices and Factories: OSHAWA, ONT. 
Branches: Ottawa, Toronto, London, Winnipeg, Vancouver 


























ASHBURY COLLEGE 
ROCKCLIFFE PARK - . - orrawa| | eCretartal Work 


RESIDENT SCHOOL FOR BOYS . 
is open to well trained women as never 


Special preparation for R. M. C. before. Shaw’s Schools, Toronto, give a 
and Royal Naval College special course to Matriculants and Univer- 
Write for illustrated calendar. sity Students and Graduates. Free par- 
ticulars. W. H. Shaw, President. 





Rev. Geo. P. Woollcombe, M.A., Headmaster 











STAMMERING YOUR SPARE TIME 


dD 





at pay you rea 
mor + ; 
@ permanently suneene ee are tin I you a n 
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of age, thirty of which were spent in 

exile in Siberia. 

In the Heart of German Intrigue. Deme 
tra Vaka. (Thomas Allen, Toront 


1 of 1916 the author left 
ece In an attempt to re 
and King Constantine 
his ministers and ger 
intimate interviews 
uminating narrative 





and the book 1 


of her adventures. 


Drop Behind and 
r a 
Lose Iwo 
(‘ontinued from page 46 
sort of lad, and apparently regarded me 
as something quite noteworthy because 
I was Kate’s cousin. 

“T have searched the whole train,” I told 
them. “There is not a crumb of food, or 
a drop of drink to be had. Rather rank 
state of affairs!” 

From their indifference I don’t think 
either = them minded, just for the mo 
ment, whether there ever was any food ir 
our world again or not. 

So the hours dragged by, frightfully 
rottenly for me. Hortense became courte 
ously interested in a spruce young drun 
mer, who spoke French rather well. Now 
and again there were rumors that the 
train was about to budge, but nothing 
came of them. There was a house, with 
nice smoky chimneys about half a mile 
from the track. It looked like the kind of 
house that would have bacon and eggs 
and chicken to fry, and hot coffee, and s 
forth I suggested it. Kate admitted 
that she was getting hungry, whereupor 
the soldier chappie exhibited the quality 
of anxiety he would suffer were the dear 
girl in mortal distress. 

“What is the good of sitting and starving 
here?” demanded the captain, his forag 
ing spirit roused. “I can see several hens, 
and there is a cow, so it should be a snay 
to have beefsteak. The train probably 
won’t start for hours. Let’s rush the 
place.” 

I was hungry, but the snow was fear 
fully deep, and, on the whole, the exped 
tion did not look inviting to me. 

“You stay here, sir,” said the artful 
young blighter, — solicitously. “You 
wouldn’t mind a bit of snow, Kate?” Sh: 
answered precisely as she would have done 
if he had enquired winningly whether she 





did not like rattle-snakes as pets 

“Kate and I will go down and get 
something to eat, and we will bring you 
lots back in the most frightful hurry,” 
he said 

t did not seem a bad pian, so they 
muffled up. He put on her rubbers as if 
she were a piece of the most fragile por 

iin, and off they w t 


"THERE, wer, 7 = 
lrift Dut the Cay il ed quit 
ely ipport her of juite supe 
fuousiy and, W \ il xt 
yer of snow ftir ' ’ 
fortt They reache t! ? estinat ’ 
I 1ed Not ut { ragwve 
vhen the eng " al th it 
kind of snort. I Sad much in t 
me Way sever! tin vefore I ut th 
time twa fo owed b spasmod ‘ 
ind we were off! 
It was a tragic situation The co 


ductor was fearfully sorry, so he said, 
but it couldn’t be helped. Hortense ap 
peared to be impressed by the humorous 





aspect of the affair, but I was in a fright 


ful hole as escort and chaperon. If Uncle 
xen got to know about it he would fluctu 


ite more violently than ever. The next 
top, the conductor said, was ten m les off. 
Matter had to be thought out ver 

\ nd carefully One could 1 


the snowbound wilds of 


ght be blocked for 






4 heavi 
to link up in some way 
, Hortense," I said to the 
“will be for us to leave 
the train at the next station, and drive 
back to the farm-house.” 





Hortense thought it a neat suggestion, 
Oo we pac ked up our few belongings and 
lescended to the platform at the next stop. 
It was an eerie kind of place the shack 
station, and a vast landscape, snow 
overed, with just one house on its face 

‘Nobody round to-day?” I remarked to 
a youth, who appeared very desirous of 
making himself scarce. 

“Sunday!” he replied, and so it was. I 
had quite forgotten it. 

“Any place where we can get a car- 
riage?” T enquired. He shook his head. 

“Whose house is that?’ I persisted 

“The minister’s,” he said. 

“Indeed,” I observed. The more I viewed 
the situation the less it appealed to me 

“Yes,” said the boy confirmatorily. 

“Well, I want to get to the last station, 
the place with a red-roofed farmhouse 
near it,” I told him 

“Roads all blocked, maybe for days, 
said the optimist. 


Bo HERE was a certain piquancy in the 
predicament that was not without in 
terest. Stranded in the middle of Ontario 
with a snappy-eyed, frivolous French 
maid as a companion I looked at Hor- 
tense and had to admire the philosophy 
of the maiden. Some women might have 
made no end of a fuss, hysterics, and so 
forth. Not so, Hortense. She laughed 


a ttle. 


“(est drole, Monsieur!” she said, and 
so it was, frightfully so. “Le pasteur 
Pres-hy-ter-ien! Mon dieu!” 

She summed it up quite correctly. 
Rather a facer! Strolling up to the house 
of the village minister, on a snowy Sun- 
lay morning, with a neat little French 
naid. Probably he would call the police. 

“Well, we’ve got to put a bold face on 
t, Hortense,” I said. 

She smiled amiably and off we started. 
The snow was frightfully deep in places 
so the girl had to take my arm and be 
helped through the worst. Hortense was 
a thunderingly ygood looking girl, of a 
type I distinctly admired. Pert a bit, in 
a not unpleasantly demure manner, and 
would flirt with a letter box if nothing 
ivelier was round. - 

I knocked at the door, and we waited, 
Hortense giggling a bit. When the door 
opened a_ severe looking man red 
whiskers and so forth—peered forth. 

“I do not perform marriages on the 
Sabbath day,” he greeted us. The little 
hussy on my arm giggled most furiously, 
nched my sleeve—probably acci- 
dentally, for she was an excitable kind of 





do not wish to get married,” I 
replied “We require only food and a 
ttle hosp ta ity.” 

‘This is the Manse,” he replied with 
in air that was worse than the blizzard. 
Just then a little woman came on the 
scene, and she straightened things out in 
i few minutes. She was the minister’s 
wife, of course, and was a woman of in 
telligent perceptions. 

We got the Brown farm on the tele- 
phone, and Kate’s voice sounded. She 
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No matter what needs locking 
let “Yale” protect you and yours 


ON’T let another day pass by without the certainty and 
security of  Yale’’ protection. 


ee 


Whether it is a Yale Padlock for your out buildings or cellar 
doors; or a Yale Cylinder Night Latch to put safety 
into a door now doubtfully guarded; or whether it is 
an installation of Yale Builders’ Hardware to renew 
and guard all your doors; or the Yale Door Closer to 
bring comfort and freedom from banging doors 
talk to your hardware dealer to-day. 
He will show you what you need—show you the 
trade-mark “Yale” on it as a guarantee of 
genuineness and superiority—as evidence of 
its Canadian manufacture 
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Protect yourself with “Yale” to-day! 


Canadian Yale & Towne, 
Limited 


St. Catharines, Ontario 
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Dealers. Is the most recent develop 
“MACEY STYLE BOOK," full of in- ment of the well-known 
formation, free for the asking. “A A »” 
Fountain Pen 
ANADA PURNITURE UFACTURERS The lever is a simple, effec- 
—_ neni. = tive, convenient, filling de 
WOODSTOCK. ON vice which enables you to 











easily and neatly fillthis pen 
from any ink bottle or ink 





Would you be willing to sell well. 

us your spare time ? We will “*A. A."" Pens are fully guar- 

buy it at a much better price Gousitp atttuinemar cama” 

than your present employment Ask your nearest dealer to show 

is netting you. Let us tell you i ee 

b : d will ‘d MODERN PEN COMPANY 

about it---a postcard will do. 170 Broadway, New York City 

Aidiress Agency Division Canadian Representative 

The MacLean Publishing Co , Ltd. 6 ee See. 
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i The art of blending tobacco 
has reached the zenith of 
perfection in Piccadilly 
Smoking Mixture. 
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If you are suffering from any form of spinal trouble you 
can be relieved—and probably wholly overcome your afflicti: 











: m— 

ight in your own home without pain or disc ort. A rful 
anatomical appliance has been invented t ya who him- 
self of Spinal Curvature. Its results aren elous. It i 's 









$s Natur 
own method. Emi 3 are endorsing it. The Phil 
Burt Method relieve ssure at the affected parts of 
spine, the whole spine is invigorated and strengthened, all 

ness is taken out of the back, the cartilage between the vertibrze 
is made to expand, the contracted muscles are relaxed, and the 
Spine is straightened. There is bright hope for you, no matter 
how long you I suffered. We have strong testimonials from 
every State in the Union. Each appliance is made to order from 
individual measurements and fits perfectly. There is positively no inconveni- 
ence In wearing. We guarantee satisfaction and let you use it 30 days. 
Write today for our new book. It gives full information and testimonials. 


PHILO BURT MFG. CO., 332€ Odd Fellows’ Bldg., JAMESTOWN, N. Y, 
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fairly screamed with delight when she 
} iment, as if hers 





wasn’t ist as bad Then she ta ked to 
Hortense, and the two laughed and rig 
ed over the wire till I thought the mir 
ster W surely interfere. 
It was three days before we could get 
\ but the time was not at all bad. The 
nister was a good sort, and his wife 
S degrees better. Hortense fixed 
some hats and things for her in a fashior 
ible way, so she was frightfully delighted 
‘You have got to square up with 


father now Marmaduke,’ said Kate 
‘Harry and I are going to get married as 
er possible. Father will pos 

roar when he hears of you and 
Kate!” I told her. ilways 
ved you as a cousin should, and quite 
more When I started out on this 
id I was to be a lovey-dovey kind 


k, not one whose feathers you like 








“So you are, a lovey-dovey duck,” she 
replied nicely. “But you must fix things 
with dad. He takes quite a lot of notice 


* * * 





.* meant a trip to Florida, but the cause 
was good 


“Uncle Ben,” I said, “I have news for 
you, but you must not fluctuate because of 
it. You are invited to become a father 
in-law.” 

“A what?” he exclaimed. 

‘Kate is frightfully anxious to get 
married, and if you take my advice, 
I usually don’t, you won't get 
“any, but will play the game.” 

» wants to get married? Who the 
dev to?” he demanded. 

“His name is Mordaunt. Harry Mor 
jaunt,” I told him 

“A news boy! Bless my soul!” he 
gasped : 

“Nothing of the kind,” I rebutted, 
+ ffi. 


St 








“Well, a reporter,” he amended. 
won't stand for it. Why he couldn’t keep 
K ’ lad 
all that, but what she wants i 


thousand a year man. She can’t have 


in shoe laces Nice, clean 








chap, so t’s all there is to it. Ring 
the bell and have a drink, Marmy. 
“He’s an army captain,” I told him 
“Non Marmaduke,” he replied 
‘Fought his way up from private 
Thirty months in the trenches,” I added 
‘You don't say?” exclaimed Uncle Ber 
“Four woul ded stripes on h Ss slee ve,” I 











went on 
“By jinks! Seen something,” he said 
‘ 


“And he wears a little white and violet 





ribbon that takes the devil of a lot of 
earning,” followed up. 

“Bull boy! I knew he had the stuff 
in him,” said Uncle Ben. 

“Was in the front row in the salient 
Isn’t that as good a record as if he had 
been smugging dollars in an office? Kate 
deserves a real man.” 

“Give me that darned telegram pad, 
he said. “It’s been all trade and dollars 


‘an stand for a touch 





hmycrowd. We 
of the game strain.” 

He slopped over quite disgracefully ir 
the wire, then nothing would do but he 
must take the train for the North. 

He bucked up so finely that, to reward 
him, I told him of the Hortense episode 
and of our plans, Hortense’s and mine. It 
was rather a pity, for he fluctuated so 
r 1 that for a time it did look like 
raham’s bosom by the apoplexy route 

So it came out right in the end. At the 
time some things looked rather frightful, 
but it isn’t everybody who can drop be- 
hind, lose two, and bring the game off. 











The Pawns Count 
Continued from page 42. 


From tne Embassy came all the time the 
sound of music, occasionally even the mur- 
mur of voices; from the dark house it 
front of him nothing. Suddenly he 
heard what seemed to be the opening of 
a window, and then soft footsteps. 
Pamela appeared round the corner of the 
building, a white spectral figure against 
that background of deep blue darkness 
She came tiptoe, running down the 
steps and holding her skirts with both 
hands. 

“Not a soul has seen me,” she whisper 
ed. “Take this quickly.” 

She thrust an envelope into his hands, 
and something hard with it. 

“That is Uncle Theodore’s seal,” she ex 
plained. “He sealed up the envelope 
when he put it in there. Now come back 
quickly to the Embassy. You must please 
hurry with what you want to do. If I 
have left when you return, you must come 
back to exactly this place. That win- 
dow”’—she pointed upwards—‘will be 
wide open. You must throw a pine cone 
or a pebble through it. I shall be wait- 
ing.” 

“T understand,” he assured her. 

They retraced their steps. Once more 
they drew near to the Embassy. The 
night had grown warmer and more win- 
dows had been opened. They reached the 
verandah. She touched his hand for 
moment. 

“Well,” she said, “I don’t know whether 
I have been wise or not. Try and be back 
in less than an hour if you can. I am 
going in alone.” 


on 


a 


HE left him and Lutchester, after a 

few brief words with the Ambassador, 
hurried away to his task. In twenty 
minutes he stood before a tall, grey-stone 
building, a few blocks away, was admit- 
ted by a Japanese butler, and conducted, 
after some hesitation, into a large room 
at the back of the heuse. An elderly man, 
dressed for the evening, with the lapel 


of his coat covered with orders, was 
awaiting him. 
“I am a= stranger to you, Jaron,” 


Lutchester began. 

“That does not matter,” was the grave 
reply. “Ten minutes ago I had an urgent 
telephone call from our mutual friend. 
His Excellency told me that he was send- 
ing a special messenger, and begged me to 
give you a few minutes. I have left a 
conference of some importance, and I am 
here.” 

“A few minutes will be enough,” Lut- 
chester promised. “I am engaged by the 
English Government upon Secret Service 


work. I came to America, following a 
man named Fischer. You have heard of 
him?” 


“T have heard of him,” the Ambassador 
acknowledged. 

“In New York,” Lutchester continued, 
“he met one of your countrymen, Prince 
Nikasti, a man, I may add,” Lutchester 
went on “for whom I have the highest 
respect and esteem, although quite openly, 
years ago, he pronounced himself un- 
favorably disposed towards my country. 
The object of Fischer’s meeting with 
Prince Nikasti was to convey to him cer- 
tain definite proposals on behalf of the 
German Government. They wish for a 
rapprochement with your country. They 
offer certain terms, confirmation of which 
Fischer brought with him in an auto- 
graph letter.” 

There was a moment’s silence. 

Continued on page 79. 
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‘How Can I Reduce My Fuel Cost ?” 


One that manufactu 
are asking themselves as they figure up their fuel costs. 
hungry boilers in the 


and =o Scaree 


4 A mighty big question, rers all over Canada 


With those 
basement ce manding ton and coal 
ho Wool 
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det profits look rathe 
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costs and still 


Radiator Traps 


But here’s get more heat 


Then 


traps are built especially to 


to reduce ie] 
ip vour radiators with Dunhat 


need so much coal because 


away your | 


you 


these 


suave co They keep radiators at the point of their highest heat 
ing efliciency. They allow air 
and water (the two ereatest 
coal Wasters to escape, and 
“a keep in the heat 
am yn) Why not write us to-day 
about vour heating problem tm 
your industrial plant, apart 
ment or home? Our Service 
Department will study your 





particular problem and, with- 
out obligating vou, will tell you 
detail just how to 
vour fuel costs. 


In 


HEATING SERVICE 
C. A. DUNHAM COMPANY, Limited, Toronto, Canada 


Branch Offices: Halifax, Montreal, Ottawa, Winnipeg, Vancouver, Calgary 
Branches in Principal Cities in U. S. 


This is the Dunham Radiator Trap, 
the big coal saver. It is known all over 
the World as the device that revolu- 
tionized vacuum steam heating. It 
makes impossible the presence of air 
and water in radiators. Many of the 
largest buildings in the Dominion are 
equipped with these traps. 
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Labor-Saving Garden Tools 


The 






Liberty Cultivator-Weeder, shown at 
left, cuts weeds and cultivates at the same 
time. It is adjustable to any row from 4 to 
12 inches, and the middle tooth can be 
quickly removed to allow working on both sides 
of a row at once The special design of the teeth 
and the length of handle make the too! very easy of operation. 
Below is our improved Scratch Weeder for close work in bed or 
for greenhouse work. The pointed tines are self-cleaning and will 
not clog 
The amateur as wel 
the drudgery and make gardening a rea! pleasure by 
Gilson Garden Tools 


as the 
using 


professional gardener can eliminate 


If your dealer does not handle the Gilson 
name to us and we will supply you direct. 


J. E. GILSON COMPANY - - 


line, send his 





Port Washington, Wisconsin, U. S. A. 
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A Successful Vegetable 
Garden for Every Home 


CARTER’S 


PEDIGREE SEEDS 
Our Supplies have arrived 


Write for 


Human Touch in Gardening 
By Ethyl Munro 








. > se OO manv of us think of a garden = ground in the summer a week earlier thar 
“an ee einone as rou 8," said the professor : “the our 3 eighbors. rhe warmer the soil at 
CARTER’S TESTED SEED, Inc. successful ponsenes sees nis pio’ _ — of neste _ > tter, eds “+ 
Dept. D. 133 King St.E. TORONTO as a community of individual plants eat n se a re t pecgin be lre OT all seeds 18 De 
: with a set of human needs and habits of tween seventy-five and eis degrees 

its own.” The horticulturalists gave a and the best and only way to warm the soi 

leep and unanimous sigh; this was not is to work it over and over till it is pulver 

the kind of talk they wanted. They had _ ized and fine as an ash bed. The commer 
come with the unparalleled enthusiasm of cial gardener preparing his ground for 
the gardener in early spring to hear the potatoes leaves the furrow open to the 

professor tell them how to make their war sun for about four days before puttil 

plots produce. They had had certa in the sets. The surface of the soil drie 

failures last year and they wanted to outa little but the moisture comes up a 

know their causes; they wanted to know soon as the sets are covered over 





how to make each foot of ground 

















pro é “Again, we are sadly wanting i 
its limit of vegetables, and the right r of int’s fe 
of vegetables for war time—and here was | ight fre 
the most noted authority of the provir Manure 
beginning to talk sentiment. But the pro ire is the 

GRASSHOPPER OINTMENT fessor’s theory proved to be the most ; bacte 
DRAWS OUT THE VIRUS practical kind of garden logic. ey 
“In the beginning,” he said, “most of us Plants 
AA GE, GHEE are in too much of a hurry to get our seed rogen an 
BUNIONS AND LEG D into the ground; we won't wait for the f the \ it is neces 
ee ee gree ground to warm up sufficiently to make a sary to supply these in commercial fer 
re for Ulcers, boils Sunions ; comfortable seed-bed which will encourage _ tilizers. As an illustration of the value of 








rather than retard germination. Perhaps phosphorus, the average yield of potatoes 








xl virus we are so anxious to beat our neighbors in’ in Ontario is one hundred and forty 
sey Mae getting the plants through the ground and bushels to the acre; the highest yield 
Scalis we forget that an extra week spent in known last year was five hundred bushels 
“ Peal ar Bag ica. getting the so:l well worked up and on land where phosphorus and manure 
y other prey warmed through before planting would were used. To determine the value of 
sandal ay means ons gers enable us get our vegetables out of the the phosphorus the grower didn’t use 
yhstitute preparations «of 
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will mend Graniteware, Tin, Aluminum, eic., intwo 
minutes without tools, Always keep it inthe house 
At dealers or from us, postpaid, 15 cents. 


Vol-Peek Mfg. Co., Box 2024, Montreal, Can. | 


Don’t throw away your Pots and Pans. “Voi-Peek” 
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on a few rows. The yield from each of 
these rows was one bushel less than the 
thers, proving that by using thirty-five 
lollars worth of a ‘phosphorus’ ferti 


/ ‘ 9 
hic . t 7 
“Phosphorus enters into the growth of : : ' 


er the profit from the « -rop was incre ised 
stalks and seeds. Plants light greer 


vo hundred and fifty dollars per acre. 

ind flabby are stiffened and restored to > : . 

their natural color by its application; it Teo) g HIGH / ge) U fe) rv 
has also been found to overcome certair 

egetable diseases. In one of the best 
yreenhouses in Canada last spring there 
leveloped a disease mosaic among the 
tomatoes which spread to every plant be 


fore it could be checked. By applying 1 








phosphorus the disease was cleaned out 
entirely. It also proved to be a cure for 
the ‘brown stripe’ disease of tomatoes 


ther 


Every page in the Rennie 1918 catalogue 
LOOK FOR is a guide to War-time productior But 
THE STARS these are called to your attention by a star 
border such closes this 





The common ‘phosphorus’ fertilizers are 4 a oa 
acid gg oe bone meal, basic slag and 

tankage Sasic slag and tankage have EEDS of high productive power are a vital War-time neces- 
vone up in price pretty seriously especi- S sity Not only must every square yard,of available ground 
illy since tankage has come into general be made to produce, but Rennie’s: Seeds must be sown to 
use for feeding hogs. Acid phosphate and ensure the finest possible crop. It is a War-time duty. When 
bone meal can still be had at a reasonable buying from dealers insist on Rennie’s The following seeds 


price, however, the acid phosphate being can be obtained from dealers or by mail. 


sed onlimy soils, the bone meal an acid 
coil | "Tie accel af ente, eeecudiy ot PLANT THESE NOW ! 


the beginning, is hastened by adding nit- Pit. of. %& Ib. ~ 5 lbs 
rogen to the soil in the form of nitrate of BEET—Crosby’s Egyptian 05 .25 85 2.50 i 
soda or blood meal—blood meal will be CABBAGE — Danish Summer 
used mostly now as the nitrate of soda is Roundhead -10 90 2.75 
needed for the manufacture of high ex CARROT Rennie’s Market 
plosives.” Garden -10 40 1.20 3.50 
The professor gave the following rules CORN—Rennie's Golden Bantam .10 .25 -65 
for war-gardeners and back-yard gar LETTUCE — Burpee's Earliest 
leners who want to get the most and the Wavyahead .10 35 1.00 3.00 
best from their plots this year: ONION—-Early Yellow Danver -10 40 1.35 4.40 
Rennie’s Extra Early Red -05 35 1.00 3.75 
1. On cold stormy days when you cannot PEAS Little Marvel 10 15 .45 2.00 
rk on the land figure out to an inch Senator—Best Second Earl, 10 15 .45 2.00 
what you are going to put in and plan to TOMATO Bonny Best .10 .60 1.75 
raise three times as much as you did from Blue Stem Early (King Edward -10 60 1.75 
he plot last year. Ask yourself such ques TURNIP—Breadstone (Swede -05 -25 75 2.50 
ms as, “Just how much lettuce can I Prepaid Not Prepaid 
ise without having any left to waste?” Ib. 5 Ibs Ib. 65 Ibs. 
‘Is corn worth while for me in a small ONION SETS— Yellow Multiplier Sets 30 1.40 -20 -90 
varden?” “Shall I set apart so many White Multiplier Sets 60 2.25 40 1.85 
square feet for cucumbers when I could FLOWER SEEDS Pkt 
grow them just as well along the fence?” New Giant Astermum— Mixed ; ; -15 
2. Let the rows run north and south Rennie’s XXX Defiance Balsam— Mixed teens -15 
ither than east and west, but if the Rennie’s XXX Hybrids Climbing Nasturtium— Mixture. . -10 
garden is on a slope always plant across Rennie’s XXX Chameleon Dwart Nascurtium— Mixture -10 
the slope, not up and down; or with the Grandiflora Phlox Drummondi— Mixed ce ikke iia aa 
fs Rennie’s XXX Giant Spencer Sweet Peas— Mixture -15 
first big rain the rows may be washed out. Rennie’s XXX Mammoth Mixture Verbena > oe. ee 


3. If you have a permanent garden 
don’t put off planting the perennials such 
is rhubarb and asparagus, even if they 
ire not generally considered “war-time” 


egetables. It will be three or four years THE R F NNI COMPANY 
before they come into full bearing and in WILLIAM |) 8.” 8 Ge a oo 


When buying from dealers, insist on Rennie’ s. If your 
dealer hasn’t them, we will ship direct. 4 








the meantime the ground can be inter ‘KING & MARKET sts suel-fe), nae) 


cropped with other things. Also the medi- * ALSO AT MONTREAL WINNIPEG VANCOUVER 


l ;' 
ae cn > | 
a Every planting season you stake land, x 
e” fertilizer, time, work, and the cost of the seed on the WN 





oad 


good faith of your Seedsmen. , 


\) p 
Every season for WINGS: EDS have justified * 
Forty-five years this good faith. 


They are clean and fresh—they Pik da a very — F 
percentage of germination—and are true to name and : 
type. They include all the best of the new varieties, as 
well as the old favorites. 

Write early for our new Illustrated Catalogue, and if _ A “crisp heading” variety that is very 
your dealer hasn’t Ewing’s Seeds, order from us direct. favayand will stand extremes of weather 


The William Ewing Co., Limited h ble hed centh w) y fre fromm 


nd remains long in excelleni 


“in 

















Ewing s Improved Hanson” Letlucc 










wanldis poe Merchants, McGill St., Montreal. yee 


ib 90c = oz. BOs s pkt. Sc. 


ent postage paid= sh with order. 
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The World’s Best Books 
The idea that started THE 
MODERN LIBRARY is to 


provide the reading public with 


the very best in modern thougnt 
at as low a pric as poOssibie, 
and in a simple, attractive, con- 


venient form. 

“If real merit, in typography, 
binding. convenience, and 
best of all—subject matter. 
counts for anvthing., these 


hooks are cert unity deser\ Ine ot 


They 
need that is not quite COV 


a ihe measure of success, 
fill a 
ered so far as I have observed, 
by any other publication in the 
field just now Clifford 
Smyth, Literary Editor of New 
{ Times. 

his list is now ready in 


THE MODERN LIBRARY 
Oscar Wilde 
Strindberg 
Stevenson 
H. G. Wells 
Henrik [bsen—Plays: 

Ghosts, 
Anatole France 
De Maupassant 


Dorian Gray 

Married 

Treasure Island 

The War in the Air 
A Dol!’s House, 

An Enemy of the People 

The Red Lily 

Mademoiselle Fifi 


Nietzsche Thus Spake Zarathustra 
Dostoyevsky A Miracle of St. Anthony 
Maeterlinck Poor People 
Shopenhauer Studies in Pessimism 
Samuel Butler The Way of All Flesh 


George Meredith...Diana of the Crossways 
G. B. Shaw An Unsocial Socialist 
Geo. Moore. ..Confessions of a Yuung Man 


Thomas Hardy.. fhe Mayor of Casterbridge 


Thos. Seltzer Best Russian Short Stories 
Oscar Wilde Poems 
Nietzsche Beyond Good and Evil 
Turgenev Fathers and Sons 


Anatole France 
The Crime of Sylvestre Bonnard 
Swinburne Poems 


Wm. Dean Howells 

A Hazard of New Fortunes 
W. S. Gilbert. The Mikado and Other Plays 
H. G. Wells Ann Veronica 


Madame Bovary 

Mary, Mary 
Rothschild’s Fiddle, etc. 
Anatol and Other Plays 
Dame Care 

A Dreamer’s Tales 


Gustave Flaubert 
James Stephens 
Anton Chekhov 
Arthur Schnitz!er 
Sundermann 
Lord Dunsany 
G. K. Chesterton 

The Man Who Was Thursday 
Henrik Ibsen—Plays: Hedda Gabler, Pillars 

of Society, The Master Builder 
Haeckel, Thompson, Welsmann, etc. 

Evolution in Modern Thought 
Hand-bound in limp croft leather, 75c per 
volume at all stores (6c extra by mail) or 
direct from the publishers. 


THE MUSSON BOOK CO., LIMITED 
PUBLISHERS “te TORONTO 
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cinal properties of these plants makes 
them invaluable even in war time. 

4. Make all rows as long as possible and 
straight. They are easier to cultivate 
and Little square beds 
raised above the level of the garden will 
dry out in hot weather. 

5. Keep your tallest plants at the north 
end of the garden, or if you can’t have 
them at the north have them at the west. 
The east and south ends should be open to 


space is saved 








let in the sun, the morning sun be 
worth more to the garden than the af 
noon sun—another instance of a pl s 





i 
likeness to the human in its needs. 

6. Plan the garden so as to keep the 
ground working every day of the seasor 
and do this planning before you begin to 
do any planting. As soon as one 
out plant somethir if only 
turn under for fertilizer. 


crop is 





+ 


rye to 


7. Plant the rows at the right distance 
apart to suit the variety of 
planted. The information is 
every seed package or in any 
logue. 

8. In a small garden with the quick 
growing plants sow small quantities ofte: 
rather than large quantities once or twice 
in a season. Sow the second lot of seed 
when the plants from the first sowing are 
just breaking through the ground. As 
soon as the plants are large enough, thin 
to give room to grow, and transplant the 
thinnings to vacant places in the rows or 
to a row by themselves. The transplanted 
one will be ready about a week later than 
the others. Second and third thinnings 
may have to be made; in the case of let 
tuce the plants should be thinned first to 
an inch and a half apart, then to three 
inches, then to six which gives a full sized 
head. Young carrots and beets thinned 
from the rows are excellent for canning. 
Any 
gardener 


vegetables 
given o1 


} at 


seea Cava 





9. Rely on standard varieties. 
variety used by a commercial 
may be depended on He has 
from experience what people want and 
what varieties are best adapted to local 
conditions. 

10. Don’t attempt to 
requiring much room in a small garden 
Peas in a very garden give poor 
returns for the work and space they re 
quire; corn comes next. 


learned 


grow vegetables 


Smatil 


11. Keep a record of your garden. Have 
a little diary telling how much time you 
work in the garden, what you spend ir 
money and what you get from it, but what 
is most important, keep a record of what 
you like and what you don’t like for your 
benefit next year. Also keep a record of 
what you learn of nature and the wonders 
of the “common” things in the scheme of 
creation. 


The professor outlined a garden plan 
which he had developed through years of 
experience; for a fairly large backyard 
garden, the horticulturists agreed, it could 
scarcely be improved on. A space was set 
apart at the north end for rhubarb, as- 


paragus, and tomatoes; the rest of the 
garden was laid off in rows. The first 


two rows were planted with the parsnips 
between rows of radish seed. As parsnip 
seed is slow in germinating, the radishes, 
which come up in four days, mark the 
rows for immediate cultivation, while the 
growing radishes generate electricity 
which hastens the germination of the 
parsnip seed. The third and fourth rows 
are sown with onion seed, the fifth with 
onion sets, the last being replanted about 
the first of July with late cabbage. The 
sixth row is planted with beets and car- 
rots, the seventh with lettuce seed, and 
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Write tor catalogue to-day 
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PETERBOROUGH CANOES 

SKIFFS, SAILING 
and 

MOTOR CRAFT 







Lock for this TRADE MARK. It is on every 
genuine “PETERBOROUGH” 


Send for Catalogue 


THE PETERBOROUGH CANOE COMPANY, LIMITED 
286 Water Street, Peterborough, Canal a 





KEEPS SHOES SHAPELY 
HIDES LARGE JOINTS 








FOR | j 10 + 
MEN | DAYS 
or FREE 
WOMEN TRIAL 
| Fischely PROTECTOR 
Alt unions and large 
ir b de: regularities t fe t form Worn 
ar shoe; 1 arger size required Over one- 
ilf million in use Ask your shoe dealer or 
druggist. Write to-day for specia! free tria 
er » pay if 1 relief State size of shoes 
mynd if for right eft fo 
THE FISCHER MANUFACTURING CO.,, 
First National Bank Building, Dept. 54, 


Milwaukee, Wis. 
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in July this is replanted with late beets 
The eighth, ninth and tenth rows are 
given to late cabbage and celery, the 
eleventh to green beans replanted with 
turnips, and the twelfth, thirteenth, foun 
teenth and fifteenth to potatoes. The six 
teenth and last row in the garden may be 
planted with field be: another row 
of potatoes. It is true that 
loses a lot of its fascinatior 





Y 





is O! 





vraraening 


when the 


+ 
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gardener ceases use his individuality 
n making his own plan, but the profes 
sor’s plan may offer some suggestions fo 


the most independent. 


The Pawns Count 
Continued from page 75. 


word came from the man who seemed to 
have learnt the gift of sitting with abso- 
lute immovabi lity. Even his eyes did not 
blink. He sat and waited. 

‘The proposals made to you are plau- 
sible and deserving of consideration,” Lut 
chester proceeded. “Do not think that 
there exists in my mind, or would exist in 
the mind of any Englishman knowing of 


them, any feeling of resentment that these 
proposals should have been received by 
you for consideration. Nothing in this 


world counts to those who follow the arts 
of diplomacy, save the simple welfare of 
the people whom he represents. It is, 
therefore, the duty of every patriot to 
examine carefully all proposals made to 
him likely to result to the advantage of 
his own people. You have a letter, offer- 
ing you certain terms to withdraw from 
your present alliances. Here is a letter 
from the same source, in the same hand- 
writing, written to America. Break the 
seal yourself. It was brought to this 
country by Fischer, in the same dispatch 
box as yours, to be handed to some re- 
sponsible person in the American Govern- 
ment. It was handed to Seator Theo- 
Hastings. It is to form part of his 
platform on the day when his nomination 
as +~ dent is announced. It must be 
back his safe within th ree-quarters of 
an “lino Break the seal and read it.” 
To be ( ‘oncluded. 


dore 


Zero Day 


Continued from page os 


Free as the air he felt. The first dim 
light of dawn was about him. A little 
way in front, spreading in a line to either 
hand, moving slowly forward, a great 
‘loud rolled on the earth and burst every- 
where into momentary meaningless red 
efflorescence. Vain white star-lights 
hovered over it. Now here, now there, the 
cloud added to itself a fountain of rich, 
golden light. 


“A pillar of cloud and fire,” said Lindop. 


‘A pillar that rolls and crushes. How 
could a pillar move unless it rolled?” 

It was the barrage. 

He must be too close. No man was 


near him. There, to the left was a man. 
Then there was none. A red blaze had 
silhouetted him, leaping grotesquely into 
the air. 

On the right were more men. Among 
them, too, the red light flickered; and 
again there was an impresison as of wild, 
drunken dancing. 

Not far behind men were advancing in 
a steady line. shell burst between the 
line and Lindop. He recognized that as a 
shell. He paused. His immediate busi- 
ness lay behind that line. The men in it 
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“— Got the Job!” 


“I’m to be Manager of my Department 


starting Monday. The boss said he had 
been watching all the men. When he 
found I had been studying at home with 
the International Correspondence Schools 
he knew I had the right stuff in me—that 
I was bound to make goud. Now we can 
move over to that house on Oakland Ave- 
nue and you can have a maid and take 
things easy. I tell you, Nell, taking that 
course with the I. C. S. was the best thing 
I ever did.” 


Spare-time study with the I. C. S. is winning 
ee for thousands of men and bringing 

appiness to thousands of homes all over the 
world. In offices, shops, stores, mines, mills and 
on railroads, I. C.S. trained men are stepping up 
to big jobs, over the heads of older men, past those 
whose only qualification is long service. 


There is a Job Ahead of YOU 


Some man is going to be picked for it. The boss 
can’ttake chances. When he selects the one to hold 
it he is going to choose a trained man with sound, 
practical knowledge of the work. Get busy right 
now and put yourself in line for that promotion. 
You can do it in spare time in your own home 
through the International Correspondence 
Schools, just as nearly two million men have done 
in the last twenty-five years, just as more than 
100,000 men are doing today. 


The first step these men took was to mark and 
mail this coupon. Make your start the same way-- 
and make it right now. 


C INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 


Dept. H, 745 St. Catherine St., W. Montreal, Can 
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Lack of Food---Threatens the Battle Line 


“The food wanted by mankind for farming. Hence an increased demand for decreased 
does not exist. oy a 


The word ‘shortage’ is not strong = 1914. 


was one-third less in 1917 tha 
t 





and this year be smaller still, owing to lack o 
enough. fertilizers, which « be supplied through shortage of 
The whole world is up against a “Mppins. 

Fide tv thi f ili t th The world’s decrease in live stock, as compared to 191 

ONTARIO nasty ing, amiliar ai e is approximately 115,000,000 head 

people of India, called famine. 
Lord Rhondda, Britain’s Food Controller Herbert Hoover Says: 

“Our European Allies are dependent upon us for greate 
One vear ago, onlv the enemy was on rations quantities of food than we have ever before exported 
To-day. Great Britain. France and Italv are on They are the first line of our defence. Our money, our 


ships, our life blood, and not least of all, OUR FOOD 


rut = ° 
ravion supply, must be of a common stock 


To-day. Germany controls the wheat lands of “In pre-war times, Britain, France, Italy and Belgiun 
Roumania, Russia, Poland and Ukrania yearly imported more than 750,000,000 bushels of grai: 
To-dav, the shadows of hunger. famine. disease plus vast quantities of meats and fats 


“The submarine destruction of 
necessary to abandon the hope of bringing food from Sout} 


America, Australasia and India 


shipping has mad 


and death hang over the Allies 
Upon the 1918 crop from Canada and the Unite 
; at 





States Gepends he ‘ © ae ( ( ts “Food must, therefore, be shipped from Canada and 
he wi rid United States the nearest and safest route 
j “Canadian and United States supplies are norma 
: ‘ oS ~— he .\ sie tin 0,000,000 bush ; short of the A a pony By ¢ eat 
If that crop is not sufficient the Allies may have — production and cor tion Canada and the United Stat: 
uecept a German pen must combine to increase the export of ¢rain by 150,000 
000 bushels 
The Battie-Line in (‘The detdieien chest 





France and Flanders ave of 200.000,000 bushels 


paust Not Want’ |! The heart of this greater reduction in. co 


German peace would mean 


to Canada na problem is labour || 3", 4° 2, 


ural resources _our agri- nen ‘ ‘ Ital roe 
wealth, our forests, oar || Without more farm labour gly agg 
sCanaivs |) morefoodcannot be produced | i. nN" 
Pi gor ental emsaer ae Setter We 
tory, with teemine masses, |! If you really want to serve || comps: conviction a 


wrangling factions and 
depleted natural resource 


depleted natural resources. |! yOu Country in a big, prac || (hs! 3st 
thinly-populated —o tical way, register now for €0 ardizes the future of 


in temperate zones our race—that threatens 

her sons and dauzhters to |! farm labour, or urge and as- || vt yt indenendence. I 
pans ene t » HOV ver, een andi 

kind 


ihe Kaiser would sacri. || SiSt your male employees to || syed, coepicts nse 


devotion an 





fice millions of Germans D 
+ 


self-sacrifice in its peopl 
to-morrow if he thought do SO. to the interest of then 


























that by so doing he could riation. The German farm 
set foot on Canada’s er, in the name of the 
shores as Conqueror. ‘s Fatherland, support 

And what’s more, the Germans would offer themselves nation two-thirds as large as the United States ar 
for the sacrifice, so great is their subjection to the mili threatens to subject the world from an area one-half t} 
tary ideal. size of Ontario 

The only thing that balks German ambition is that battle My vision of W f ‘ ; er 
line from the North Sea to Switzerland—and the British Seeger 
Navy . the ) 

‘ i A r i 
The Only Thing That Sustains Our Men on Land """: induceme 
and Sea—is Food uffering and guaranteeing 

What are we, each one of us, prepared to do to insure 
that Food supply? ; Lloyd George’s Warning 

Germany, by her submarine campaign, has seen that : e fear the disciplined people behind the German Army, the ratione 
great Armada, the British Mercantile Marine, shrink in jo")? SY eu ae a = } oad yo a a ny and daughter and 
volume. ; ? I fear it more than the Imperial German Army itself.” ee 

Germany has seen South America, Australia, New Brit w on Food Ration 
Zealand, India and far-away outposts of the Empire prac sige Age gti tee Rhage: Raea 
tically cut off from supplying food to the Motherland us can enable uc to hy 7 
because of the lack of ships. Or ith a d dy e be ; ' 

Forty million Allied men and women having been put see Breen Nation, 5 f our blood, bone of our bone, are 
on war work, food production has dangerously decreased ieatied ats. at fod. ; ‘ ent rd — bbs es ro ha Men 
in Europe. . measuring of their giory with the best traditions of anviee . ae 

These forty million consume more food than when they nd of Imperial Rome, for Britons know that upon them rests the 

: burden of saving humanity The tory of their services shal! ring 


were in ordinary occupations, and there are fewer men and echo forever 


along the hill-tops of history 
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To send MoreF ood to our Alliesis Not Charity 





Phev have rigl el e offer of it Is 
eft over Phose w r ghting the common 
itt le for <¢ lizat ) lie for ou Dl ect 1) ‘ 
iigher « iim than | 1 Lazarus, to o1 the erupts 
hat fall from the rv ins table 
ois . 
The Canadian people mus recognize tha ) 
; ; ’ 
\llies have the first claim on our food supplies 
\s the shipping situation makes the Allies depend 
: ; 
nt upon the North Aim ho con nt for food 
is Vitallv necessary that Canada should increase het 
] } } co he se 
production of food ih raer to ik i ireger part in 
providing for the Allies’ requirements Phis is esp 
clally irgehit as thre Wialhntel Tice I iTee { 1} ted 
States Army in the European field will cause a very 
heavy drain on that country » resources 
There must be no peace without victory 
For nearl four years Germany has been struggling 
against the powers of law and ordet She has failed s 
far to make cood her escape with her boot I perio 
rencth and skill. And now she is attemr vy it 
i est le e and prop inda to ert t attentiolr 
yf r i! onists fro he ru r tself ind thu to 
iil ner e! s r i ne < er th nd s if 
ntayonists 
What she ca iin from these tactics is plain to all the 
world in the sorrowful exnerience of Russia 
Germahy's most danverous weapon is not her Zepp 





that is obsolete. Not her submarine—that can be over 
ye Not her machine-like army that has been re 

peate ily hurled back by the living armies of freemet He 
st dangerous weapon is her propaganda of peace 


While with her hands she murders and despoils, with 


e! oice she ites to parieyvs 


When Liberty is in Peril The re is Threat of Lasting 
Disaster in the Very Word “Peace”’ 
hul Sir Will 


rd Leverhulme, long known in Canada as 
nd, i rece 


vho nows Ve the Germar 
“You will never be able to dictate terms to Germany till 
she is beaten. The argument you mention is founded on 
the dangerous fallacy that because Germany is sick cf this 
war she is sick of war in general. She isn't. I doubt if her 
Government is even sick of this war. You've read the 
speech of that old brigand, Hertling. Is there any sign 
of repentance in that speech? Is it a chastened speech? 
Is it the speech of a statesman who wants disarmament 
and a league of nations No! Germany is back in her 
mood of 1911. She believes she is winning the war. She 


believes she has wen now. And if we talk of peace to her 


she HAS won it. Why, it would be better a thousand 
times that every man in England should be dead than 
that Germany should issue from this war with the feeling 
of a conqueror. You hear people use the phrase, ‘to the 
last man, and the last shilling,’ and you think it is only 
a bit of rhetoric, but to my mind it’s the most solemn 
and abselute truth. I mean when I sav that it would 
in very truth be a million times better for the people of 


these islands to be dead, every one of them, rather than 


live on as the serfs of a triumphant Prussia.” 

How an ar lover of liberty remain insensible to this 
peril? 

Food means Victory and the world made safe fo 
wemocracy 

Lack of food means disaster and subjugation to Get 


many 


The Citizens of Ontario Must Lead This Mighty 
Crusade for Greater Food Production 
They did it last year and will do it again. 








As the greatest food-producing P1 nee, O il mus 
naintain her leadership in America reat are our < 
portunities—our responsibilit s trer lous 

Upon every man and woman, boy and girl, rests a per 
sonal obligation to serve. Every pound of food produce 


in whatever form, is a contribution to the Cause of 
Freedom. 
Ontario farmers should sow 500.000 acres of spri 


wheat. 
Every 

should put an extra five 

e of another crop 


What YOU 


At all costs production 


e } } + 
whose land is a suitabl: 


y all 
acres into wheat, even at the 


Ontario farmer 


expens 


Can Do To Help 


must be maintained 

. . 

why farmers farmers’ sons are 
from military service Working on a 
equivalent to service in the Second Line Trenches 


and being ex 


farm is 





To enable the farm to do the work two factors are 
essential. The first is Time Whatever we are t 
nust be done at once. Nature waits for no man. The 
second is Labor. Many farmers cannot plant the acré 
they would because they cannot get the necessary hel 
Many are afraid to increase the reage because the 
fear } would not | é é Mit! te ar i est 
inusual crop after they had raised it 

The burden is not one to be placed solely w tt 


f the townsmar 


man. woman; b 


farmer. Neither can it be placed upon 
It Sa personal 
and girl, in every 
Province of Ontario 

AWAY WITH CRITICISM—CO-OPERATE! 
Man, don’t say that the farmer should do 
i this hour of our 


obligation 
farm, town and city home in the 
Mr. Cit 
so-and-so, ar 
Nation’s 


thus allow criticism in 


to cripple your effort 
Mr. Farmer, 


ty man can be 


don’t hastily underestimate the value th: 


to you 
GET TOGETHER IN THE FIGHT FOR 
Let MIGHT be, but 


what 


not lament what 


us t 
MUST be 
of fifteen 


vhne 


betweer 





Fifteen thousand boys ages and 
nineteen must be orgar ed as “Soldiers of the Soil” to 
work on Ontario farms this season 

Farmers can get or more of these boys by applying 


» their District Re esentatives or to the Public Em 
ployment Bureau at Toronto, Ottawa, Hamilton or London 
Unmarried men. exempted from military service, ar: 
irved to take up farm work Married men who have 


farm are urged to resum 
Employers of labor are asked 
ip farm 
the 
he interests of a 


3 xperience on a 
for 


men to tal 


farm 
to assist 
We ur¢e 
for greater 
and democracy 
Let the 
District 


Bu 


work 
work 
townsmen to get togethe 


the farmers and 
t fre« 


production in peopl 
Organization of 


Representatives or 


Resources Committee, 
the Public 


your 
Employment 


eaux act as your intermediaries 

When we have done our best, the cry for food cannot 
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shouted at him. 

them on. 
| How far had he gone? 
saying. He had better wait till the rest 
came up, and go with them. 

But he could not wait. He could do 


Impatiently he waved 















anything else. Dimly ed that he 
could even go back ha ce the first 
difficult paces of flight accomplished 
nen not be abie to stop y 
sh: I V leat i I ‘ not el far 
h eme to ive ou ppe 
He was afraid of fear 
rhe enemy guns in the hollow! 1 
or fact, they called to | fr s 
where forward on the right. They 
sented an imme ite objec I vs 
hed nis r i 
He h te onds. Ne 
he bore swiftly t alling a little 
away from the advan ie. 
He crossed a trenc} Chere were 
i ins in it He tried to re ‘ 
y ne mer a t \ 
e W efore I 1 
shan f. | ess f 
ed it. 
S rw ) f i € l f é 
past or ver tw 
dropped to the partial shelter of a ruir 





trench. The mud pulled his puttees dov 

South of that unknown trench he rar 
into a line of men of another division. 

“Where are we?” he 

They shrugged 
curred to him tl they were in their 
place; he was not in his. He did not 
the hollow he was seeking. He was losing 
ground for nothing. 

He swung to his front, then left on ar 

? ‘ 


| 
| 
| 
| incline. The heavy going made him pant. 
| 
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sonted 
snouted 


‘ir shoulders. It o 





There was a dead man of his own bat 
talion. He must be recoveri 





r his place 
| The dead man looked unfamiliar, as the 
| dead always do. 

Then he saw a familiar fign 


ly on the edge of a she 





calm 





} “Podmore,” he cried, gla 
| that way. He became shocl 
of blood i hope es 1t of b 





ened him. 
“Podmore!” he cr 
anything?’ —knowing 
“Dor ’'t bother! T 
Phe ear could hardly | 
the words: vet their | 
“Where are the othe 
elled against the « 


} 
tion, though he could not 





Padmore amie 
at that moment, two ruined haystacks 
near which men were fighting framed off 
a section of the 


the bright arch of the coming sunrise. 
“Up there. 


barrage, directly under 


against that flaming gate 








Do you see the gate, boy? I am going 

through it—soon.” 
} The boy thrilled to the other’s valour. 
| “Yes,” he said, stooping quickly to clasp 
| the failing body of the soldier, “it is a 
| gate, old man. It is opening for you now. 
| and my slow feet must carry me there 
| quickly. God speed us both!’ 
| 
| 
| 
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The Strange Adven- 
ture of the Ox-Blood 
Vase. 

Continued from page 24. 


glass-fronted book-shelf. I remembered, 
with almost a smile of satisfaction the 
little Clytie above the fireplace, and the 
Hebe in bronze that stood beside the 
heavy reading lamp. This lamp, Gubtill 
had once told me, had come from Munich 
ind I remembered his chuckle over the 
fact that it had come ina “sleeper” trunk 
ind evaded duty. 

Then I let the wavering light travel 
towards the end of the glimmering and 
jark-wooded reading-table. I stood there, 
picking out remembered object after ob- 
ject, remarking them with singular de 
tachment of mind as my light continued 
to circle the end of the room. 

Then I quietly made my way to the open 
joor in the rear, and bisecting that second 
room with my spear of light satisfied my- 
self that the space between the peach- 
bloom amphora and the ashes-of-roses 
Yang Lao with the ivory base was in- 
deed empty 

I stood listening to the exotic tick of a 
brazen-dialled Roumanian clock. I ling- 
ered there, letting my bald light-shaft 
root like a hog’s snout along that shelf 
so crowded with delicate tones and con- 
tours. I sighed a little enviously as I 
turned towards the other end of the 
room. 


HEN, of a sudden, I stopped breath- 

ing. Automatically I let my thumb 
lift from the current-spring of my stor- 
age-lamp and the light at once went out. 
I stood there with every nerve of my body 
on edge. I crouched forward, tingling 
and peering into the darkness before me. 
For I h: id suddenly discovered that I was 
not alone in the room. 

There, facing me, picked out as dis- 
tinctly as a baby spot-light picks out an 
actor’s face, I had seen the owner of the 
house him not ten paces from me. 
He was sitting in a high-backed arm 
chair of green leather. He must have 
been watching me from the first, every 
moment and every movement. He had 
nade no effort to interrupt or intercept 
me. He had been too sure of his position. 

1 waited for what seemed an intermir 
ible length of time. But not a sound, 
beyond the querulous tick of the clock, 
came to my ears. Not even a movement 
took place in the darkness. 

The undefined menace of this silence 
was too much for me. The whole thing 
grew into something strangely like a 

ghtmare. I moved away, involuntarily, 
wondering what I should say, and after 
what fashion I should begin my foolish 
explanation. I crouched low and backed 
off obliquely, as though some value lay 
the intervention of space, and as 
though something venomous were con- 
fronting me. I fell slowly back, pawing 
fret ziedly about me for some sustaining 
lity to which to cling. As I did so 
my bade came in contact with some article 
of furniture—just what I could not tell. 
But I shied away from it in a panic, as a 
colt shies at a falien newspaper. 

My sudden movement threw over a 
second piece of furniture. It must have 
been some sort of collapsible screen, for 
it fell to the floor with an echoing crash. 
I waited, holding my breath, with horri- 
pilations of fear nettling every limb of 
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my body, knowing only too well that this 
must indeed mark the end. 

But there was no movement, no word 
spoken, no slightest sound. I stared 
through the darkness, still half expectant 

tried to tell myself that it may have 
been mere hallucination, that expectant 
attention had projected into my line of 
vision a purely imaginary figure. I still 
waited, with my heart pounding. Ther 
the tension became more than I could er 
dure. I actually crept forward a step or 
two, still peering blindly through the 
darkness, still listening and waiting. 

Then I caught my breath with a 
new suspicion, with a quick fear that 
crashed, bullet-like, through the film of 
consciousness. It was followed by a sick 
ening: sense of shock, amounting almost to 
physical nausea. 








sudden 


ONCE more raised the flashlight. This 

time my hand shook perceptibly as I 
turned the electric ray directly in front 
of me. I let the minute circle of illumina 
tion arrow through the darkness, direct 
to the white face that seemed to be await 
ing it. Then I let it come to a rest. 

l remember fal! 





ing back a ste} wo 
I may have called out, but of tha al 
not sure. Yet of one thing I was « tor 
certain. 
There before me sat Anthony Gubt 


He was quite dead! 

My first feeling was not altogether one 
of terror. It was accé 
f indignation at the injustice, at the 
brutality, of it all. I was able to make 
note of the quilted dressing gown that 
covered the relaxed body. I was collected 
enough to assume that he had overheard 
the intrude t 


*, had come to invest 
had been struck 


ympanied DY a surge 





+ t+ th 


igate, ant 
down and cunnir 
thrust into a chair. This inference 

followed by a flash of exultation as I re 
membered that his murderer was known, 
that the crime could easily be prover 
against him, that even at the present 
moment he was safe in Benson’s custody. 

I moved towards the dead man, fortified 
by the knowledge of a vast new obligation 
It was only after I had examined the face 
for a second time, and seen how death had 
been caused by a cruelly heavy y blow dealt 
by some blunt instrument, that the enorm 
ity of my own intrusion into that house 
of horror came home to me. I felt a 
sudden need for light, for sobering and 
rationalizing light. Even the ticking 
from the brazen-faced clock had become 
something phantasmal and unnerving. 

I groped feverishly and blindly about ir 
search of an electric switch-button. Then, 
of a sudden, I stopped again, my move 
ments arrested by a sound. 





was 





KNEW, as I stood and listened, that it 

was only the purr of an automobile, 
faint and muffled from the street outside 
But it suddenly brought home to me the 
awkwardness of my position. To be found 
in that house, or even to be seer 
it, was no longer a desirable thing. My 
fool-hardy caprice, before an actuality so 
overawing, dwindled into something worse 
than absurdity And thought came back 
at a bound to the porcelain in my pocket. 
I recalled the old-time rivalry between 
the dead man and myself for “the Flame.” 
I recalled the details of my advent be 
tween these walls where I stood. And 
my blood went cold. It was not a matter 
of awkwardness; it was a matter of peril. 
For who, I again asked myself, would be 
live a story so absurd, or accept an ex 
cuse so extravagant? 

The clock ticked on accusingly. The 
sound of the automobile stopped. I had 
just noted this with relief when the thud 





leavi 








of a quietly closed door came to my 
startled ears. Then came the murmur 
of voices. There was no longer any doubt 
about the matter. A motor had come to 
the door, and from it certain persons 
had entered the house. 

| crept to the library and listened. Ther 
It p-toed back and closed the door of the 
nner room. I f l } \ 

half-inch panel 


room 


more secure with eve 





between me and what 
held 
I listened. 1 
od tread of fe 
of another 
he snap of a 


otning secret 


begar to 
Then 
<d door, 
tch. There wa 
about the new invasior I 
as I shrank back behind four higt 
backed library chairs, that the front of 
already illuminated 
*n came the sound of a calling voice 
ipparently from the head of the stairs 
It was a cautious and carefully modulated 
t for that of a young man of 











voice; I took 
about twenty 
“Ts that you, 
Then came 
— say, is that 
ianded in a somewhat 
here was something strange 


or 


Caddy? 
a silence 
you, Orrie?” was ce 


sommnolent stage 








1d : poignant 
“It’s an awful hour, isn’t it?” asked 
from the 
There were sounds that seemed to imp); 
that wraps were being removed 

“Almost answer fro: 
above “Had a Caddy?” 

I heard a stifled yawn 

father,” answered the girl’s voice 

“I say, Orrie, bring up the Pall Mal 
for a puff, will you?” requested the youth 
from above, still in a 
“And, Cad 

“On what? 

“The door, you idiot! 





second man’s voice lower 


four,’ came the 


good time, 


stage-whispe 
latch is on.” 





* demand 





good-natured retort. 


‘| Bes I suddenly ducked low 
my cNalir-back, for the young mar 
open the 
door. He came into the room groping!y 
without switching on the electrics. I cou! 
trim young shoulders, 
of his shirt-front. Behind } 
framed in tl t 





behir 


called Orrie had flung brary 


and the 





ood a youny gir 
of about twenty, a blonde in pale blue, 
with bare arms : shoulders Her 
skin looked very soft and baby-like in the 
strong sidelight. I r repress 
something that was almost a shudder at 
the thought of this careless gaiety ar 


youth so close to the grim tragedy beh 


e doorway, 








could not 


me, so unconscious of the awakening that 
might come to them at any moment 

“Do hurry!” said the t | 
young ma! ‘fu 
I realized, as I peered out at her, 
first duty would be 


tired girl, as the 


mbled about the t; 





to kee p those rour 


young eyes from what might confront 
tnem in that inner room 

“T’'ve got ‘em!” answered the man. He 
stood a moment without moving Ther 


he turned and walked out of the room, 
quietly closing the door behind him 

I emitted a gasp of relief and stood up 
Nothing alive or dead, I de 





once more, 
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termined, would now keep me in that 
house. Yet for all that new-born ecstasy 
of impatience I was still compelled to 
wait, for I could hear the occasional sound 
of feet and a whisper or two from behin: 
the closed door. Then all sound died 
away; the gloom and silence again er 
gulfed me 

I took the Yang 
pocket, unwrapped it, 
the inner room. I groped along the wal! 
in the darkness, circling wide about the 
green-leather chair centre. I put 
the vase back on its cabinet, without as 
much as flashing my light. Then I circled 
back along the wall, felt for the library 
door, and groped cautiously across the 
perilous breadth of the furniture-crowded 
chamber. It took me several seconds to 
find the door that opened into the hallway 
Once through it and across the hall | 
knew only a spring-latch stood between 
me and the street. So I lost no time as I 
turned the knob and swung back the door 


BY! I did not pass through it. For 
instead of darkness, I found myself 
confronted by a blaze of light. In that 
blaze of light stood three waiting and 
expectant figures. What most disturbed 
me was the fact that the man called Orrie 
held in his hand a revolver that seemed 
the size of a toy-ca This was leve 
led directly at my blinking eyes. The 
ther youth, in cerise pyjamas wit! 
oranyve colore d frogs and a dressing gow! 
tied at the waist with a silk girdle, stood 
just behind him, holding an extremely 
wicked-looking Savage of the magazine 
make. Behind this youth again, 
the newel-post, stood the girl in blue, : 
the sleepiness gone , om of her face. 
The sight of that wide-eyed and eage 
} 


Lao porcelain from my 
and crept back t 


in the 


nnon 


ciose D\ 


trio rritated me words. There 

longer any thrill in the thing. | 

through too much; I could not 
gency. I kept wor 

f the idiot with the Colt realize 

} 


ust how delicate a pressure would « 


veyond 
was no 
had gone 


react to this newer emer 





dering 
perate 
the trigger on which I could see his finge 
shaking. But that shake, it was plair 
was more fre m excitement than fear 
“We've got him!” cried the youth in th 
cerise pyjamas. I might have been 
somewhat obstinate 


black bass wheedle 


nis landing net, fron the way ne 


“Don't move!” commanded the older of 
the two, wrinkling his brow into a frow) 
of youthful determinatior “Don't yo 
dare move one inch, or I'll put a_ hole 
through you.” 

I had no intention of moving. 

“Watch his hands,” prompted the 
younger man. “He ought to put ‘em up.’ 

“Yes, Orrie, he ought to put them up,’ 
echoed the girl by the newe!l post She 
reminded me, with her delicate whites ar 
pinks and blue of the cabinet of por 
elain at which I had so recently stared 

“Back up th acti the door.” cr ed OF 
rie “Come or back up!” 

I wearily 


order. 


opeyed this son ewhat equinse 
Then he commanded me to hol 
my hands above my head. I did so with 
out hesitat on; I had no wish to argue 
while that ¢ ‘olt was staring me in the eyes 

They followed me, Indian file, into the 
roor It was the girl who closed the door 

Orrie switched on the ights. 

th her back to it, studying my face 

ild see that I rather interested then 
a But in that interest I detected ni 
touch of either friendliness o1 ‘spect 
lhe only one I seemed to mystify sy 
girl at the door. 

“Have you anything to say?” 
Orrie, squaring his shoulders 


demande: 


“Yes, | have a great deal to say,” I told 
him. “But I prefer saying it to you 
alone.”’ I could see his movement of dis- 
dain. “And if you will be so good as to 
stop poking that pistol in my face,” I 
continued with some heat, “and then send 
these children out of the room, I shall say 
what I have to, and do it very briefly.” 

“Children!” came in an indignant gasp 
from the girl at the door. 

“We'll stick by you, old man,” assured 
the youthful hero in cerise, with his heels 
well apart. 

“And just why ‘should I closet myself 
with a burglar?” inquired the astute 
Orrie, staring at me with the utmost in- 
solence. Yet I could see that at least the 


precision of my articulation was puzzling | 


him a bit. 

“That’s asinine,” I retorted. “I’m not 
i burglar, and you ought to know it.” 

To my astonishment, a little tripartite 
ripple of laughter greeted this statement. 

“Then what are you?” asked the incred- 
lous Orrie. 

I knew there was no further use beating 
about the bush. 

“Yes, who are you?’ demanded the 
other youth. 

He still held the magazine-revolver bal- 
anced in his right hand. The truth had 
to come out. 

“I’m Parley Kempton,” I told them, as 
steadily as I could. ‘Kempton, of Gra 
merey Park West.” 

“What number?’ 


GAVE him the number. I could see 
the trio exchange glances; they were 


plainly glances of amusement. My young | 


friends, I could see, were enjoying a home 
melodrama, a melodrama in which I was 
obviously the most foolish of villains. I 
began to feel a good deal like a phono- 
graph grinding out a comic record. 

“And with that face!” ejaculated the 
man called Orrie. 

The quiet contempt of his glance caused 
me to shift about, so I could catch a 
glimpse of myself in the Venetian mirror 
between the bookshelves. That glimpse 
was indeed a startling one. I had quite 
forgotten the transit through the coal 
hole. I could not even remember how or 
when I broke my hat-crown. I had re 
mained as unconscious of the scratch 
across my cheek as I was of the garret 
obwebs that Eomentes my clothing. I 
saw, as peeped into the mirror, only a 
sickly-hued and grimy-looking footpad 
with dirty hands and a broken hat. It 
was no wonder they laughed. My en 
vironment for the last hour had not been 
yne that tended towards consciousness of 
attire. I was about to remove my dis 
gracefully disfiguring headgear when the 
younger man swung about on me with the 
Savage thrust point-blank in my face. 

“Don’t try any of that!" he gasped. 
‘You keep up those hands.” 

The whole situation was so beside the 

irk, was so divorced from the sterner 
problem confronting both them and my 
self, that it dispirited and angered me. 

“We've had about enough of this tom 
t gre I + tod 


ro protested. 


“Yos, we'll cut out the tommy-rot and 
yet him tied,” proclaimed the man with 
the Coll 

‘Then search him first,” prompted the 
younger man. “Take Orrie’s Colt, Cad 
ly, while he goes through him,” he com 
nanded, in the chest-tones of a newly 





icquired savagery, “and if he tries to | 


move, wing him! 
The girl, wide-eyed and reluctant, took 
the heavy revolver. Then Orrie advanced 


on me, though in an altogether deter 


M 
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mined and tight-lipped manner. To con 
tinue my protests, I saw, would be only 
to waste my breath. There was nothing 
to do but submit to the farce 

I said nothing as he produced the tell 
tale flashlight. I also remained silent as 
he triumphantly unearthed the jimmy 
and the damnatory skeleton keys. I could 
see the interchange of exultunt glances as 
these were tossed out or the polished 
table top 

“Get the straps from the golf bags!”’ 
suggested the youth with the Savage. I 
could not help remembering how this 
scene was parallelling another of the same 
nature and the ght, when Bensor 
and I had been the masters of the situa 
tion. 





i 


Benes man called Orrie seemed a little 
non-plussed at the fact that he had 
found no varauies in my outer pockets 
but he did not give up. He grimly lenored 1 
my protests as he explored stil deeper and 
dug out my monogramed wallet, and ther 
a gold cigarette-case, on which my name 
was duly inscribed. He turned them over 
in his hand a couple of times. Then a 
great light seemed to come to him. He 
succumbed, as ever his e *s have done, 
to a sudden sense of drama 

aw dart to the outer room and 















atch up a telephone directory. He riffled 
through pages with quick and im 
patient fingers Then he strode back, 
and looked me up and down 

I know t this man’s done,” he 





cried, his eyes alight with conviction 
demanded the younger mar 
“He’s vis ited more than this house to 
night! He’s gone through Parley Kemp 
ton’s as well. He’s taken these things 
from there. And now it’s up to us to take 
him back with them!” 
I could see the sheer theatriu ality of the 





situation clut at his two listeners I 
could see them surrender to it, althoug! 
the girl still seemed to hesitate 


“Hadn't I better ill Uncle Anthony 
she suggested 

At one breath her words brought me 
back to both the agedy that lay so close 
at hand, and the perilous complexity of 
my own position 

‘No; that’s foolish!” cut in Orrie. “The 
car’s still outside. Caddy, I think you'll 
have to et along You can sit with 
Jansen on the driving-seat.” 

The hero of the manceuvre turned back 
tome. I was thinking mostly of the soft 
eyed girl with the baby white skin, and 
how I could get her safely away 

“Will you come quietly?” my captor de 








manded of mé« 

“Yes,” I answered, without looking up 
“ll come a lietly.” 

It was the girl's voice, a little shrill with 
excitement, that next broke the silence 

“Orrie, he’s not a burglar!” she cried 
out, in her treble-noted conviction 

‘Then what is he 

‘He’s a gentleman.” 

“What makes you think so?” demanded 
the indifferent Orrie as he motioned me, 


with a curt movement of his Colt-barrel, 


his nails Was her inconse 





quent juite definite re 


Orrie laughed 
} 


ply 

a Chen you’ i vive ta ana ma aroons to 
every bur 
Sing,” he scoffed. “And our real answer's 
waiting for us in Gramercy Square 





arious barber out of Sing 


|" seemed to take but a minute or two it 
the car to swing us from Twelfth 
Street up to Twentieth, and then east 
ward into the stillness of the square 
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My captors had insisted that I should not 
talk. “Not a word!” commanded Orrie, 
and I could feel his insolent gun-barre] 
against my ribs as he gave the command 
for the second time. They were drunk, I 
could see, with the intoxication of their 
exploit. They were preoccupied with in 
haling their subtle sense of drama. With 
the dictatorial self-sufficiency of true in 
ebriety they had enjoined me from every 
effort at explanation. The bubble, they 
felt, was far too pretty a one to be pricked 
They alighted, one in front of me and 
one behind me, still carrying their foolish 
and murderous-looking firearms. The girl 
ined in her seat Then the three of = 
is grimly ascended my steps. = 
‘ing the bell,” I wear 
explained. “‘My pass-key will admit 
you.” 
‘But I insist on ringing,” said Orrie as 
1 fitted the key to the lock 
“IT shall be compelled, in that case, to 
the officer who is watching us from 
the corner,’ Was my quiet response. 


rereeerenenn 


reed 



















‘It’s needless to 1 





Bedroom” 


“Call and be hanged, then!” was the 
younger man’s ultimatum 


One word over their shoulders brought 


ny ld friend McCooey, the patrolman, 











on 
oss the corner and up the steps. I : . 
swung open the door as he joined us = Look for name f —— 
Then I turned on the ha amps and faced CREX inside binding“ —. = 
ny two captors =z = 
“Officer, I want you to look at me very ee ; 
arefully, and then assure these gentle = = 
that lam Parley Kempton, the ow <= = 
ind cecupant of this hous : 


“Sure he’s Kemptor * suid the unper 
turbed MceCooey. “But wi it's the throuble 


this time 


TRADE MARK "REG 
FABRIC PATENTED JULY 18,1916 


“Something more serious than these 
yentlemen dream of. But if the three of 
you will go quietly upstairs, you'll find 
my man Benson there. You'll Also find 
another man, tied up with half a dozen 

McCooey, from the doorway, cut me 
short. 

“I'm sorry, sir, but I can’t be stayin’ to 
see your joke out.” 
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“Waitin’ for me?” demanded the in 
redulous MeCooey. “What man is wait 


> , ‘ys The sanitary feature of CREX Rugs makes them spe peep ye More 
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a ir mans upstairs, waiting for you! = 





in’ for me 
“The man they call the Rat,” I tried to a 
explain to him. “And I'll be greatly ob- 


ged to you, MeCooey, if you'll make as ONE WEEK OF TOIL Pe 


short work of this situation as you can, 


V8. 
for the truth of the matter is I feel rather TWO DAYS’ PLEASURE 











ired, and fancy there’s five or six hours 
f good honest sleep awaiting me!” The iseclean 





ry season in the past meant one 





housewife bh. 
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double handfuls, but after viewing the 
united efforts of the three of our group 
for over a quarter of an hour, we gave it 
up in despair and lay down, wondering 
dimly why they had not prepared a place 
for us and if they had been too pressed 
these last few days why the magnificent 
ones on the staff had not justified their 
jobs by doing so before the great battle 
had started. 


The trench was only waist deep and so 














narrow that when ng on the side o 
had no room in which to bend the Knees 
is a mar Kes to do when Nhe ies down, 
but had ead to lie it straight. Even 
e De é ows stru¢ ne wa it tne DACK 

S tne » fr t rr re was 
ymf I t,andt eof R {fe 
l e p \ he ! SAV ¢ vith 
yreat effect s Dp yr it 
our left. irned into a 





steady drizzle nov preference I 
turned my face up to it and lay on my 
back in order that I might make shift to 
bend my knees. The trench was so nar 
row that the sides of it pinched both 
shoulders and so that when the rain 
changed into a steady down-pour I en 
deavored to get up for the purpose of 
exchanging the service of the rubber 
ground sheet on which I lay, planning to 
put it over my body, I heard grunts and 
sighs and oaths on either side of me as 
others came to the same hard decision 
only to find themselves stuck, as I was 
The narrowness of the trench was such 
that in my weakened condition it held 
me in a vise, the wet walls of which slipped 
from out my grasp and the floor from 
under my feet each time that I endeavored 
1 a hold with which to draw myself 
that for a minute I had to lie 
back exhausted while I endeavored to 
letermine how, since there was no room 


y feet 











to bend the legs, I might best gain m 


| DID it somehow and had almost decided 
to lie out on the top when I saw that 
the men lay so closely at either end of my 
six feet of trench as 


ership of them and so plumped down in to 


as to threaten my own 























my old quarters, which in the brief inter 
val of the thought had already filled with 
water in I s h: n 
the mud. e! 
gy to tl eet 
that « t 
th it ea ts 
own T t 
increas ist 
the thir for 
the remalr r of the r a thers 
were doing na pool of water y face 
ead to tne npact 1! y ra 
Once I felt hob-na with pre 
sure against the toy 1 and whe 

I sought relief by ex own, Was 
met by a v ou irse y} h m ti8s 
trailed off into a w f | r}e ver 
is the pre ire OF I f 

) ise of t lack ¢ n al r te 
fa root ter n t he yntrar ‘ 
een possible thi pe n otner p 
were perhaps going quiet y to their 

ered beds, or that such thir \ ‘ 
ere eds uid ex whe here t 

er or rept tt further t 
marrow bones and almost ate f 
age itself. It was, I remembe 

ust such nights as this that ‘ 1e 
some time, a long, long tin we used 
to like to gather around the fire and 
listen to the lash of the storm. A grand 


night for a dance—but, of course, 

danced any more—-the world w at war 
women worked and wept—men fought 
there was no dancing. Al! denied then 


no one 








selves. The last thing I heard before I 
became utterly stupefied, for certainly it 
was not sleep that followed, was the 
threat and counter-threat of a jangling 
quarrel at my feet. 


V J E were very glad when they routed 

us out at three o’clock in the morn 
ing and bade us go to digging with the 
tools which had just been received and 
which they now handed to us. We sought 
our share of them and found it to consist, 
for our group of three, of only one short- 


handled and broken-backed shovel, to 

gether with fifteen or twenty sand-bags 
Our first coherent thought after the 

movement of our limbs had sharpened our 

senses, was of the enemy. “The : 

be in our oid trench by this time.” 

‘em. Like to see their faces wher 


they find we've done a nip 

We stamped up and down in the pour 
ing rain, flinging our arms about to gain 
1 little warmth, our teeth chattering. 

Two of us fell to on the bottom of the 
trench with our entrenching tools, loosen 
ng the earth which the third man 
shovelled into the empty sacks. We had 
not filled many of these when we dis 
overed that we were cutting to the quick 
f the water level of that particular sec 
tion of Flanders and that any further 
gain in depth meant the same in water. 
The problem was evidently one of a para 
pet and that meant more sand-bags; our 
present equipment of them would never 
lo; we must play the old soldier and get 
some. 


E clambered up on top and while 
° Shepherd and Stamborough went to 
an industrious filling of the remainder of 
the sacks from the field in our rear I 
cruised along the trench, following my 
nose and keeping a sharp look-out for 
sacks or tools. 

Everywhere men were digging and fill 
ing just as we were. I asked each group 
for picks or shovels or bags, for anything 
in fact that they might have in the shape 
of trench plunder. Nothing doing! 
Everywhere it was the same. Already 
our minds were shaking off the evil effects 
of the night march co-incident with the 
exercise of digging operations, a fact that 
was reflected in the manner of the recep- 
tion of my request, for they merrily told 
me to go to hell. One man did at last 
give me a pick after taking my name, 
rank and number, together with most 
solemn assurances on my part that the 
tool in question should be returned at the 
ippointed time. I returned with that to 
my two comrades and found that they 
had similarly added to our store by com- 
mandeering the supply of sacks of the 
men on our left who were still lying down 
ind who.as the result of their own weari- 
ness and domestic and internal quarrels in 
their group steadfastly refused to do any 
digging or otherwise improve their and 
our unsheltered position. There seemed 
to be no one there to make them do so, so 
we argued with them, pointing out that 
the Germans who were undoubtedly press- 
ng hard on our heels from the Polygon 
Wood position, would most certainly be 
down on us as soon as daylight should 
expose the disposition of our forces. 

" ‘em,” they said. “Let ’em 

well come—the quicker the sooner. 
If we're for it, we're for it! Have an 
end to this anyhow.” Whereat they 
rolled over and made pretence of sleep- 
ing again. 

We held a council of war and de- 
cided that it was now high time to 
put into effect our Atkinsonian theory 
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that the state of Tommy can do no wrong 
In view of the acquaintance with — the 
ground, which my earlier trip had giver 
me, my comrades ¢ lected that I should do 
skirmishing, get what sacks I could as 

far away from home as possi 
purlos versenkt. 1 drifted up the line of 
gging men until I had passed severa 
groups and then picked up the first unpro 


ted pile of sacks I saw I doubt if I 


le and 


ever «al Ve 1 \ cons ence W thn tne Wear 
lefence that it was possible that they ha 
l ply did what Tomn 
W ! e clr mstances, wi 
r 
1 fy 


! nu 1 
us i Wa 
far it t 
f other regiments—which mea 
ty ible, so I retr ed my steps 
Ww = N the iast du oud of mist h 
riser and set the seal on the arriva 


of the new day which, because of its murk 


ness, seemed rather to ooze out of the 
night than to be sharply divided fron 
} 


we straightened our backs, wiped muddy 


hands across our wet foreheads and looke« 
li 


iround to see what we could see 
Wi G ve sailor, Lumme 
Look a t il ite The 
rloke Shepher I ted a ud € 
uste we it ne renera re 
fo { follow il 
r VT t i 
| ne! i I left of « 
stretche ! nd irregular 
not of our rades, a aigy fur 
} xcept for e who were Ke l 
raignte ng uf izit cro i i 
ir front where e of oth mie 
vere fu isiy Dut w 
ul kit ip part Appa 
‘ irpr va 1 wi 
By the pip i i ed t 
M s “We \ W } 
now ‘bout tha They sure ) 
we can’t hurt "e ey woul 
that.” “Why the Hell don't our irt 
lery mop ‘em up?” 
The thing left us breathless, too 
ed for any foolish words or specul: 
Le? oO the I Xcel 
Our i i puise after that first 
f numbed i ( ent had be yb 
is fly to our holes, but by ! u 
ni had formulat ne ignt t 
fl 1ow : p rifle eat 
iown into the trench and v0 to shooting 
we Nad seen tna eG nans continued 
to dig as pnhiegmat ally as though thi 
W ne Val S hat accor W 
with our designs on our own poor trench 
we were vlad to observe the unspok 
truce they thus initiated and carry « 
without any such ayvressive actior 0 
casionally a in would stop from | 
ng long « ugh to look up, wipe ‘ i 
from his fa ' 1 t wit! 
Ss t ind i f y i fr if i 
shment as he looked over at the indus 
trious Teutons before again resuming his 
owr desperate abort Ix ept for : 
sn ! t . l su ? ha ¢ 
r on the st fy e} f T 
najor fact to one of a tacit acceptance of 
a natural and to-be-expected one wt 
Wa n the final analysis one ” 
iong successior of surpt ne fact 
which our shock absorbent systems had 
long since ased to react I en pnasize 
the fact that this recital is of a set of fact 
and not of fictior 
So there we were two long lines of me é 
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just so far as the eye could follow which 
then was until some intervening hill 
or bit of wood cut off the view in front 
or perhaps sheltered the other diggers 
from our curious sight. Our line was thin 
and straggling, that of the enemy simply 
packed with men so that they seemed to 
be in one another’s road in the digging; 
a fact which was perhaps partly explained 
by our shortage of tools and which only | 
illowed one pick or else a shovel to each | 
group of three men, although on the other 

nd the men who had no tools were for 
the most part above the ground, carrying 
ind placing the filled sacks or otherwise 





t | 


ng abou 
The Germans were further away fron 
than on any previous occasion, some 


indreds of yards in fact, but still within 





, a . | 

nfortable rifle range. The explanation | 

vas obvious: The ground between us dip- | 
gently into a narrow vale on. the 


yvher side of which our trench edged so 
that for them to have followed us to any 

oser point would have meant that they 
would have been directly beneath us and 
so fully exposed, even in their completed 
trench, to our more protected fire. Their 

idgment in standing off was excellent. 





We had an opportunity now to observe 


he salient features of the landscape. The It’s no uncommon thing for the saleslady to 
ground sloped very gradually away from mention LUX to help her make a sale. So wide- ) 
us for a hundred yards or so, and from : ° 3 . A : 7 
that point on heid to a rough level until { spread is the reputation of these dainty, little satiny ~ 
t swelled up again into the low rise of the soap wafers that almost every Canadian woman * 
German trench. The little flat was heavi- knows about LUX. If you don’t-—just get a pack- ) 
y wired with a solid criss-cross of en- age to-day. It shows the modern way to perfectly < 


tanglements which were in some places 
many yards wide and which were inter 
rupted only here and there by gaps or by 
the intrusion of groups of burning farm 
buildings such as those that directly faced 
us a hundred yards away. The German 
slope of the valley was dotted with small 
umps of woodland which on our imme 
liate right merged into the more solid 
wall of wood that swung down and over 
nto the one that lay behind us. We ob- 
served all these things and then continued 
again with our digging 
The Germans did likewise. The rain 
and the faint mist which now began t 
flout itself in nebulous and smoke-lik 
wisps gave to their toiling figures a cer 


tain indefiniteness which only intensified > Won't Shrink Woollens 


the strange air of unreality and added t British Made, by 
the weird nature of the entire proceeding 


washed silks, woollens, laces, lawns, crepe-ds- 
chines, etc., without rubbing. 
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LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO 
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A very few shots were fired at first; none & 

of which were aimed if the fact that no ( and sold by all good grocers i2 

one on either side fell could be taken as ( 'S i, 
iny indication. Except for that there was ane stitin pA pA pha 9 pn» Aye pry she pp 
no firing. After that the only sound was _— — . . : —* re 5 a 


that of scraping shovels and falling clods 
f earth, intermingled with snatches of 
taik anent the manner and the dispositior 
f our work 


This vame 
& can - your 











Apparently the enemy 1 not yet got 
his artillery up or if he had, was not pre guarantee 
pared to use it on us until his own troops 


lug themselves in. But in any event 
iis unsurprised acceptance of the present 
tuation undoubtedly proved his acquaint 
nee with the sad fact that he need fear 


ww 
ef 


ee sy Th 
of “Coffee SEE Thar COVER OF CAN BEARS ig 
Satistaction’’ | % 





RASA Gr MARRMARHNANAAN 


ye a odte i j Every ver of delicious coffee shou , 
( f f | Perfectly Made.” W egy: seeing "“PORTED ROASTED 6 PACKED” 
” ee ee en ee HASE & SANBORN 
Bellewaarde in which the veg CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAI FR ecei mis oe 
, snihilated : CCCO OU vm 
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DROPS OF MAGIC! 
CORNS LIFT OUT 


So simple! Drop a little 
Freezone on a touchy corn, 
instantly that corn stops hurt- 
ing, then you lift it off with 
the fingers. No pain! Try it. 











cents buys a tiny bottle 
at any drug store 
ufficient to rid your feet 
rn, soft corn, or 
tweet the toes, all 
illuses, and without the slightest | 
It doesn't 
‘reezone is the much 
talked of, magic ether discovery 
Cincinnati geniu So « 


Fone 


tt ever hard c¢ 


also 


or irritation 
We 


hurt ata I 





NO JOKE TO BE DEAF 


~-Every Deaf Person Knows That 


I make myself hear, after be caf for 25 years, 
with these Art al Ear 
rT Wear them day 


e 


They are per 
rtable N 
m. Write 


} 





tell you @ 
story, how I got deaf and 
how I make you hear 





Address Medicated Ear Drum 
Pat. Nov. 3, 1908 





GEO. ». wav. Artificial Ear Drum inc. 


Co., 
St., Detron, Mich. 


NEWBINGHAM | 


Cor. lith & Market Streets 
. Philadelphia 
+t Pa. 










~ Better Than Ever 
Thoroughly Modernized 

Remodeled and Equipped 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


ROOF GARDEN 


In connection 
Special Clib Breakfasts 
and Luncheons 
Rates—Without Bath, $1.50 
With Bath, $2.00 and up. 


FRANK KIMBLE, Mgr. 


Suey 
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Continued from page 20. 


two Cecils go without saying. It is diffi 
cult again—by the dinner party standards 

to know how Lord Curzon can re 
strained. Sir Edward Carson, of course, 
can now amuse himself in Ireland. But, 
of course, he would like his galloper, Si: 
F. E. Smith, to have a show. Probably 
there will be nobody who talks or under 
stands Russian. But the British govern 
ing class has washed its hands of the 
Russians; they were always a little too 
difficult for us; they are impossible, my 
dear, perfectly impossible. 

Ne! That sort of thing will not do now 
The Peace Congress is too big a job for 
London ty and the British county 
families. The bulk of British opinion car 
not go on being represented by President 
Wilson. We British cannot always look to 
the Americans to express our ideas and 
do our work for democracy. The foolery 
of the Berlin Treaty must not be repeated. 
We cannot have another popular Prime 
Minister come triumphing back to Eng 
land with a gross of pink spectacles for 
us through which we may survey the pros 
pect of the next great war. The League 
of Nations means something very big and 
solid; it is not a rhetorical phrase to be 
used to pacify a restless, distressed and 
anxious public, and to be sneered out of 
existence when that past. When 
the popular mind now demands a League 
of Nations, it demands a reality. 
only way to that reality is through the 
direct participation of the nation 


be 


soc] 


use 1S 


as a 





The Magic Makers 


Conto 


Jock, staring dumbly at his own empty 


hands. 

Now all this happened so swiftly that 
before Sergeant MacTier was aware of 
t he found himself grinning Na 
nook struck out viciously at the dogs who 
on their fallen enemy. It 


as 


had closed ir 








seemed, too, something less than no time 
ere the skin had been ripped from the 
bear and the hunter’s dags were carving 
his flesh into chunks t before long 
would go the way of ai! flesh in these 
primordial latitudes. But presently he 
became conscious with a start that Na 
nook, who had bound up his own torn 


skin with a strip of that of the brute who 
had torn it, was regarding him gravely 
and saying something which 
strangely difficult to recite. 

“You have saved my life,” volunteere: 
the hunter, “although at first you did 
not want to save it, and since it is fair 
that in return you should have somethi 

will save yours and that of the 
who makes hot words about small things 
I told you night that, while the 
magic was you would not be iz 
danger, but after the feast was over there 
came to me men of the tribe who are also 
wise and said that while you and the 
are alive they have fear that you 
will escape.” 

Jock breathed hard but controlled hin 
self by a mighty effort. “Aye,” he sai 
quietly, “‘and what else?” 

“After that there was much talk,” cor 
tinned Nanook suavely, “and it was 
settled that on a night when there walked 
abroad the wolves and with them him who 
also has an evil spirit, we should leave 
you and the other one where he would 
find you. . The wise men said that when 


seemed 








last 


strong 


other 
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Y 1 sa 
»present Us? 
whole in the settlement, and that is pos 
sible only through the direct election for 
this particular issue of representative 
and responsibie men. 
. 
A character sketch of H. G. Wells ‘ 
m page 33 
that was done there would be for a little 
while much noise and then not any noise.’ 
“That was to be the death?” Jock’s 
tones were without a quiver. 
Nanook glanced at him with swift and 
unconscious admiration. “It is not a bad 
death for it is soon over. It is better thar 
hunger or the hunger or the sickness that 
comes so slowly that one sees it not. But 
you need not be afraid.” 
“For myself I am not afraid—but was 
it that way with the other man who made 
magic °”” The voice of Se rgeant MacTier 
lifted slightly 
“Of him it is not well to speak,” said 
Nanook doggedly. 
“Then he was left to the wolve Ss, as vou 
have spoken?” 
“It is perhaps as well that my friend 
does not know too much. Have I not 
said enough, fo an you not live with the 
tribe in safety?” , . 
“Is that what Nanook wishes himself 
to live with this tribe all his life? putir 
Jock shrewdly 
Of what I wish I have not Spoke 
Vas tne irt answer And with that for 
if Y De if t na t res te 
. 
"TB ourney D tne \ pre OOK 
on something of riumphant nature 
Tr} ige, piled th the bearskir reat 
s of n nd on top of the the 
skin of the urche viftls 
r the froz Waste \ e Nano 
trotted ontentediy b 1, et I 
ot ous to | ou It w: rue that 
tne hunt ha ee! the Husky fashior 
but was also ur fortably true that 
were it not 
have ha 1 & 
ver in his 
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Light Four 





e Thrift Car 





Vhis ideal car for women to drive saves money The housewife can devote time to charitable organi 
without the sacrifice of refinements, comforts or modern = zations, bring products direct from the country in 
conveniences addition to performing her home duties 

Phe exceptional value of the Overland Model 90 is Model 90 ot only idequ ite and economical but 
further emphasized by present-day thrift demands desirvabl 

jane that vo * paso d § oe Gai on A connsanes afl Che qusentials for somptete antieye 

cass fron: ineluding big-car stvlish appearance: consistent 
= and easy-to-handle performance. 

The constane, ind economy for innumerable 

usiness needs It hus maximum comrort because of its spaclousness 

rear cantilever springs, 106-inch wheelbase; has 31x4 

Railroads cannot save anv more time than thev are ires, non-skid rear: Auto-lite starting and lighting 
Motor cars are the only alternative vacuum fuel svstem and nation-wide service facilities 

i: modest price. Order your Model 90 , 


ready doing 
™) “shrinks miles te All for 
It is aptly 
I ppeare 


eCCOT) mi al 
('‘omfo 


lhe 


, Me ( rid 


kor thousands this Mode 
ches and enlarges minutes to hours.” 
the shortest. Thiost etheient and 


hetween two points 
Willys-Overland, Limited 
0 cial Wago» 


coulied 
tistics 


Willys-Knight and Overland Motor Cars and Ligh t Comme? 


Head Office and Works, West Toronto, Ontario. 
Branches: Montreal, Que., Winnipeg, Man., Re gina, Sask, 
Mention MacLean'’s Magazine It will identify. yo 





of changing sensations. For Salty B 


| he had always had the curious and 


spee hless cor tempt of the savage for one 
who speaks much when there is_ little 
occasion for speech There had been m« 


ments when he wondered why there were 





no words in his own tongue such as those 





which appeared to give the skipper sn 
complete sit sfact on, spe ally whe ne 
was most angry. But, concluded Nanook 
to swear was to act like a child. For the 
big man he felt something entire lv differ 
Between them now was the b 
link, and in the North it is written that 
vwetray tl leepest of | 
re ber t nt t The awkward par 
of it w t Nan I self | 
ra red th inne ! wi h Sergea 
MacTier and Salty Bill were to take the 
last journey into the wilds, and it was t} 
remembrance o Ipie wit! ( 





ing self-que stioning as to how he 
- upset his own carefully arrange 
Little vf Fy and yet emerge with | pers 
fs unny ity unweakened, that Z hin 
Ps z Before he was half way home the s« 
MAIDEN How you become attached to a certain Nanook was divided against itself 
CANADA thing. 
au Ty » 
gens For Instance BArSSS. 5 
. . TH! Jock n the third day afte 
last month you walked into a confectioner’ s store W _ “ ma am bn Si ; be slg 
your glance wandered to Maple Buds, you liked the look of ; a a ee Sh ee a 














re nto tne Dig me 
them, you bought them and now you buy them regularly with a aaron. th ee} 
and often. though no flicker vis 
| on his strong face l sill th 
The reason is, you never tasted such a perfect chocolate | hours had begun, long ere this, to hans 
before or one that was so genuinely good and delicious heavily. The first blush of adventu 


ff and he found himself dropped 


was 0 
1 far corner of the earth, past which 


ow seemed imposs hle to move His ve 


9 magination itself seemea stiff and frozer 
| For him, as for Jock, it was a period o 
| probation, 01 the outcome of which pois 

nant issues might depend = Jo 


would acquit himself nobly B 


| doubted, but now wt he hung upon the 
L curt description of the hunt, the skippe: 
¢ +} : 1 








heart stirred with new confidence 
A dainty Solid Chocolate fg aane Neves Some ering 00 aa, tne 
i circle of Huskies wrangling over son 
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Black Matt had handed out whateve 


























ok asked for I heard the wor 
ric’ and one of them put his finger 
his mouth and then spat After 
they chased me in here and the 
V¢ t on outside 
“What stuff was it?” 
“Didn't have half a chance t 
I think , 
He was terruy \ scuff 
far end of the inne ‘ 
momer Nar k iff] fo \ 
ely Dy anotner hur r,t er 
he oldes en in the village w 
uulders were bows his f ‘ 
wit tne irs { mat er | 
ar Ss ne carried a (yi I woode t 
the sight of vhicr b eve 
vith astonishmer Placir tont fu 
covered floor there ensued an u 
gible babb t end of which N 
witl 1 seriousne ve it ( 
mat Say I repeats 
fu \ tha n tr box th ré re 
things, but at the bott thers 
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C.N.R Agent or write General Passenger Depi the stomach of a mar any 
Montreal, Que Terento, Ont or Winnipeg, Man 7 . 
aow! nis Te) Sure 
magi 
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down. Gosh! I wish he'd swallowed it | 
\“ hole.” | 
“What is it?” said Jock. 
t’s dy ie! 
That was as far as Salty Bill's explana 
n ever got, for the big man, in a flash. 
had leaned swiftly forward and, gripping 
wrist, signalled him dominantly to 


Nanook, te nto 
brown image of surprised 
hen over his face suspicion settled like 


“How | 
Saved $50.00 
in 
Refinishing!” 


0, Was transformed 
attention 


a 
re you driving at?” 
r roughly 
n Jock stay 


What the blazes a 
! ithe skippe 
word,” broke i 







It is a true 
it Nanock, “and it S very stro 
s stror that if one is not care 
Kili There are many who 
erstand it and it is well that you 
irht it here Perhaps we will sk W it 
n good time and when you have at simply went over all the 
t will be to the other n as the 
nto asmall star. But,” he added sig woodwork whi h had become 
ficantly, “this other man does not under : 
ar t and without me it cannot be dull, dirty and dark. with a 
to be lost. or if cheese cloth moistened with 





‘Se that if you were to 
this magi 


imn should come to you, ll 
would not be revealed?” inquired Nanook 
thoughtfully.” 
“You have spoken.” 
Che hunter nodded. “It is well. And 
vhile this thing lives there are not any 
en in the North country who shall be 


safe than you, nor any men,” he 
led with subtle emphasis, “who shall be 
re carefully watched lest perhaps they 
" Then the two crawled outside 


thless yro that hac aited ‘. . ° = 
group that had waite As if by magic, all the original lustre and beauty shone forth 


new thing was this which 
f arge and like again. Why, my woodwork looked like new. Just a 50c. bottle 
of Liquid Veneer, in a few moments, saved me a $50.00 refinish- 


f a bull walrus and turned his 
down within his body 
~ ing job.” 

You, too, can conserve, can add years to the life of your fur- 


Write for our booklet “The Proper Care 


niture and woodwork. 
It reveals many secrets of furniture beauty. 


A Lasting Alliance 
iS Now Forming of Your Furniture.” 
It’s free. 
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Taste it once and you will serve it 
often 


OU would know what gives ‘Swift's Premium’ 
Ham its flavor if you could see how carefully 
each ham is selected and prepared, how each one 
is smoked just the right length of time over fragrant 
hickory fires until all its spicy sweetness, its delicious 
flavor is brought out 
Have “Swift's Premium” Ham cooked in this new way 
for dinner to- Or serve it your favorite way 
At once your f ily willnotice how unusually delicious 





it is. 
“Swift’s Premium” Ham 
Swift Canadian Co. 
Torontc Winnipeg Edmonton 





























SEND FOR THE 


PURITY FLOUR 
COOK BOOK 


The tried and tested recipes contained 
in this handsomely bound kitchen 
reference book have been reviewed and 
approved by the teaching staff of the 


DOMESTIC SCIENCE DEPARTMENT of 
the McDONALD INSTITUTE, and cover 
economical instruction in the prepara- 
tion of all manner of dishes for all meals 


Mailed post paid for 20 cents 


Western Canada Flour MillsC° Limited 
‘ -TORONTO. 
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Jefferson, the great pacifist, whose firm des 
patch Rebert Livingston, in Paris, cor 
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‘Ideal’ Lawn Fence, 


Ga‘es and Flower Bed 


Guards 


Freight-Paid Prices 


Below we give freight-paid prices to 
any station (except electric) in Old 
Ontario on orders of $15.00 or over. 
Prices for New Ontario quoted on re- 
quest 


Quebec and Maritime Provinces 

We have opened a warehouse and 
office at Montreal to handle Eastern 
shipments and correspondence. Ask 
our branch, 14 Place Royale, Montreal, 
Quebec, for “Ideal” prices, freight 
paid to any station in Canada, east of 
Montreal. 


Style No. 278 “Ideal” Lawn Fence 

Uprights No. 9, crimped, securely 
held in place by two No. 13 gauge 
horizontal galvanized wires twisted 
together. Uprights 2%* apart, hori- 
zontals 6” apart. 


to your nearest 
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Style 278 ‘“‘Ideal’’ Lawn Fence 


Price per running foot 


Height 

36 inch 10 cents 
42 inch 11 cents 
48 inch 12 cents 


Style No. 138, “Ideal” Lawn Fence 
Similar in construction to style No. 278, but made 


with pickets 14%” apart at bottom. 


Price per running foot 
Galvan’d and Painted 




































































Height Galvanized 
36 inch 14 cents 
42 inch 15 cents 
48 inch 16 cents 
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y Wh | \ ye 
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Style 138 ‘‘Ideal’’ Lawn Fence 


Galvanized Galvan’d and Painted 


11 cents 
12 cents 
13 cents 


| 
| 
{ 
| 





Style 225 ‘‘Ideal’’ Lawn Fence 
Style No. 225 “Ideal” Lawn Fence 


Made throughout of No 
steel galvanized wire. All 
being crimped, interlaced and 
locked with each other so they can- 
not slip. Uprights 2% inches 
apart, horizontals 6 inches apart, 
supplied in any length roll wanted. 


9 hard 
wires 


Price per running foot 
Galv’d and 


Height Galv’d Painted 

36 inch 13. cents 14. cents 
42 inch 15 cents 16 cents 
48 inch 16% cents 17% cents 








15 cents 
16% cents 
17% cents 


“Ideal” Lawn Gates 


With filling to match any style 
“Tdeal” Lawn Fence. 


Height 

Length 48-in. 42-in. 36-in. 
8 feet long $3.25 $3.15 $3.10 
3% feet long 3.50 3.25 3.15 
4 feet long 3.75 3.50 3.25 
10 =feet long 7.00 6.75 6.50 
12 feet long 8.00 7.75 7.50 
13. —s feet long 8.25 8.00 7.75 
14. feet long 8.50 8.25 8.00, 


For Scroll Top Gates less than 6 
feet long, add 50 cents to above same 
size plain. 

For Scroll Top Gates, 6 feet and 
over, add $1.00 to above same size 
plain. 


‘Ideal’? Flower Bed Guard 


“Ideal” Flower Bed Guard 
Design and construction corres- 
pond with the style numbers of 
“Tdeal” Lawn Fence. 


Price per running foot 


Style No. 225 Galvanized and 
Height Galvanized Painted 
12 inch 7 cents 8 cents 
18 inch 8 cents 9 cents 


Place Your Order At Once. 

“Tdeal” Lawn Fence and Flower 
Bed Guards will be supplied in any 
style and length of roll wanted. If 
a more complete description of 
gates and fence is desired, send 
for free catalogue. Remit by Bank 
Draft, Post Office Order or Express 
Money Order. 


The McGregor-Banwell Fence Co., Limited 
WALKERVILLE, ONTARIO 
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By Ethel M. Chapman 
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seems unreal and we can’ 











things just half started, tl h 








yt finished, their business 






the g house, of course, but we wouldn't 
have the aut tic service, nor the ete 
nal elevator, nor the crowds of over-ol 





ie, You see t 
that holds me 
1 for fear an ir 
scheme of the un 
ter of me and turn 
S inward, or, escap 
with the little jog 
up and down the 
boulevards, wearing 
tself out in little worries and passive en 
knowing the Joy 
h and deep places 


DIXON : 
ELDORADO 
— aster drawing pencil” 

Made in 17 perfect gradings 

















“The master drawing pencil” and a pencil for discriminating business men 
MADE IN JERSEY CITY, N. J., U. S. A. by 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE COMPANY 


Canadian Representatives: A. R. MACDOUGALL & CO., Ltd.,. TORONTO, O 
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re only the two of err 
nature doesn’t mix up ir ng 
affairs. If you could come r av 
you would be in time for the second 
The mounta are not 1 among 
the picturesque spots in the travel b 
but I could show you a waterfa 
leaps a hundred feet in the sun an 
yons a thousand years old. Among 
great people in my limited circle of r 
bors is a man, wh S Work 4 it ar 
gation system that is going to t 
mountain cre e into one of the mos 
tile valleys in America, a his wife w 
out whom the neliness of ‘ ace 
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Make Your Vegetable 
eee Garden a Family Affair 


> am 








The best way to insure the success of your vege- The man planted the potatoes, the corn, the toma- 
table garden is to get every member of the family toes and the cabbages. 

interested in it. The woman attended to the beans, peas, green 
Don’t put the whole burden upon father and onions, spinach, radish and lettuce. . : 
mother. Any child over the age of ten years can, rhe children looked after the late onions, parsnips, 
and usually will be glad to help, if his interest is beets and carrots. And they all helped one an- 
encouraged; and even younger children may be other with the hoeing. 

shown how to help. What was the result? 

The way one family cultivated a very successful There grew up in that family a friendly rivalry 
vegetable garden last year was as follows: and an interest in the garden such as no person 
The husband aad wife pleaned the gavden. The would have believed possible had the experiment 


. : not been tried. 
man spaded up the soil and manured it as he went 


along. : The family had plenty of salad vegetables during 

the summer. They preserved sufficient tomatoes, 
Then he and his wife and their two eldest children beans and pickles to last all through the Winter 
raked it all over thoroughly and put in other fer- and they took off enough potatoes, beets, carrots, 
tilizer. In this way they got the ground into good parsnips and onions to carry them through until 
condition. March of this year. 


What this family did your family should be able to do. The way they went 
about cultivating their garden is described in a booklet entitled “‘A Vegetable 
Garden for Every Home.” This book has been prepared by the Ontario 
Department of Agriculture for distribution to any householder who will send 
for acopy. It is full of helpful, practical suggestions, including plans for 
various sized gardens. You can get a copy free by filling out and mailing the 
coupon below. 





Organization of Resources Committee, Parliament Buildings, Toronto 
Dear Sirs: 
Please send me a copy of your booklet “A Vegetable Garden for Every Home.” 











ORGANIZATION OF RESOURCES COMMITTEE 
In Co-Operation with Canada Food Board. 
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“KKOVAH” CuSTARD 


The children just love custard. Don’t deprive them 


of it-because eggs are dear. Make it with 


“KKOVAH” CUSTARD 


eggs are required simply delicious 
¢ 
L 


served with stewed prunes, 


15c a Tin 


preserved fruit, ete 


nutrit 1s Ask y oa rs " a 
reat to-day If e cannot supply you write as 
Sutcliffe & Bingham of Canada, Limited 


81 Peter St., Toronto. Ontario aes 





AZINE 


KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT 


At | 


White 
~~ 


WHITE 


letey= 
Dressing 


FOR MENS, WOMENS AND CHILDREN'S SHOES 


The F. F. DALLEY CORPORATIONS, LIMITED HAMILTON CAN 


























| 
LINDSAY 
Maitre Violin 
$55 . 
‘hon = ial we 
I i ; K a 
VE < es of 
The | 
old spr 
excellent violin for solo 
use 
C. W. LINDSAY, Limited 
OTTAWA 


189 Sparks Street 
Other Violins from $8 to $400 Send 
for complete list. 














'HORLICK’S 
Malted Milk for Infants 


A safe milk diet, better than 
cow's milk alone. Contains rich 
milk and malted grain extract 
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Treat Yourself 
Electrically 


H 
: the relief of pain and the ire 
ase 
Violet-Ray irrent has eet 
Y et n 0 Terent zg 7 : 
ed 
' t w have f your ‘ t 


Violet-Ray High-Frequency Electricity right 


y the ise of the 


“BRANSTO 


VIOLET-RAY HIGH-FREQUENCY 
GENERATOR 


xia ma r ™ 


Within the reach of all 


In the Country 


a 


Chas. A. Branston 
Company 
Manufacturer 
355 Yonge Street 
Teronto, Ontario 


This is 
home use 


Model 7 for 


455 Y nge St Toronto. Ont 


FREE Chas. A. Branston Co. 
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big things in the world you must have dis 
g field of things to go 
now, a 


nterests, might 








d a promis 
on doing. A few y ago, even 
rl of fewer worth-while 


be stampeded into getting married for 
want of another ambition or out of sheer 
need of the material things essential to her 
von ly charm—I know it must be an 


expensive thing to keep up in some cases 


However, you aren’t suffering from ennui 
nd you don’t need the material things, 
becau sur salary is, I imagine, very 


¢ y 
od for a woman, pretty good for a 


man even. No wonder you have that 
little air of independence which 
es you uring as unattainable. 
There’s no denying you are absolutely 
self-sufficient and I think you are only 
about twenty-five You will be just as 
f-sufficient at fifty-five Oniy ~let me 
tell you there’s something better thar 
f sufi ency for either a man or 
rh there difference to be reckoned 
with in us toc n our standards or ethics 
or whatever you like to call them. You 
were if 1 ) , 


| of that I know, but it hasn’t 
ha d the way you feared, exactly. 
We've cut loose pretty fre: ly from every 
way of church and 


thine in the creeds 


social distinctions and a lot of the little 
niceties that seemed ¢ ssential in the old 


war has done that it couldn’t 
i us a bigger con- 
ception of brotherhood, and a nearness 
through that. Maybe, too, 


days. The 
but it’s given 


just 


we've learned more about the love of God 
through the big-hearted sacrifice of just 
ordinary men. I believe that’s a bigger 


confession than I ever made in the days 
when I held pretty regularly to all the 
church ceremonies, but the war has made 
us simpler, more like children in some 
I'm afraid, too, it has left our 
nerve edges too raw to try to squeeze com- 
fortably into the narrow grooves of any 
orthodox ritual. We're not skeptics. Is 
it just that we’ve become more primitive 
and would the churches and other social 
institutions be going back, I wonder, if 
they tried to meet us half way? 

But it isn’t the war so much as the 
coming back, the primeval honesty of 
things up here that has awakened other 
old instincts. This morning when the sun 
was coming up I saddled my pony and 
started down the trail. Wild ducks were 
flying thick over the lake, and a few years 
ago I would have taken my gun, but a 
gun has no sporting interest any more; 
perhaps, too, the larks that sang above 
the rvar of the cannon in Flanders have 
riven us a childish love for all birds. 
Anyway when I stopned for a minute, 
sort of at the top of the world it seemed, 
at the distance and the quiet 
and the unexplored beauty of it all a bird 
head, called a couple of 
times and disappeared. I don’t want you 
to think I'm a silly sentimentalist; if I 
were I'd be down in the town now, bask- 

the softness of some candle-lit 
ym where socially patriotic women 
ry g brightness into the 
broken lives” of the soldiers. Instead, 
ty stalking an imaginary railroad 
wilderness a hundred miles 
Well, there wasn’t a 
and I called you 
It wasn’t much more than 
1 whisper, but the 


ways. 


wondering 


flew over my 


ing mm 
tea-ror 


trv ft **b? some 





th rough the 
| zation 


ng soul for 





from civil 


mies 





echoes kept coming 
back from the rocks and I don’t 
think they will quiet again till 
At noon tl ruide made a 
and cooked dinner I don't 
what we had but I know it was a 
spread. And as I sat there in the 
wilderness I wanted you. The dinner 
wouldn’t have been so bad if you'd been 


and back 
ever be 
you come, fire 
remember 
darn 


poor 
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Cottage Pudding 
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SPARKLING 
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Perfect hearing is now being re 
stored in every condition of deaf- 
ness or defective hearing from 
causes such as Catarrhal Deaf- 
ness, Relaxed or Sunken Drum: 
Thickened Drums, Roaring an 
Hissing Sounds, Perforat 
Wholly or Partially Destroy 
Drums,Discharge from Ears, etc. 


Wilson Common-Sense Ear Drums 
“Little Wireless Phones for the Ears” require no 
medicine but effectively replace what is lacking or 
defective in thenatural eardrums. They are simple 
flevices, which the wearer easily fits into the ears 
where they are invisible. Soft, safe and comfortable. 
Write today for our 168 page FREE book on DEAF: 
NESS, giving you full particulars and testimonials. 
WILSON EAR DRUM CO., Incorporated 
165 Inter-Sonthern Bidg. LOUISVILLE, KY. 
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— i there and then of ‘ourse, you'd 
GO) 2 known what to bring and how to co 
There y s the p1 nw 
his eri: s At 
I to the e « 
vfu 1 s 1 
re tne smo i 
1 sitting there w 
ir ha ir ¢ } 
| htful it 
vanted to take your h I 
1old them out to the blaze and I wante 
to rest my face against your hair, 
I wanted to ask you what you thoug 
thout the thing that rried me. Th 
he worst of it with you girls who have 
so many other interests that you put 
narriage off somewhere in the back 
ground — you would make such ripping 
CEE smpanions for a man. There was a time 
when it was considered a worth-wt 


accomplishment for a woman to keep up t 


TOP YOUR CAR WITH 1 man; I suppose now the race S so ofter 
the other way that the interest has worr 

A Y N l | : off with the novelty 
So you see it’s just the old natural hur 


ger of a man for his woman 
If I'd never wakened, if th id ne 
Rayntite Top Material the ideal material for a on as we planned four pe Pin gy Reon 
gives your car a smart “one-man top.” If you are peng” segs a vow apres peed yongeath tone 
: : . - an office with Turkish carpet and a salary 
and handsome appear- retopping your car this arge enough that we could it or 
*11 “ss a , , - ‘ 
ance. It will not crack, season, specify “RAYN- better than most of our friends, I’d have 
peel or split, and has the TITE.” It is guaranteed had to take out my desire to do things for 
proper flexibility that per- to be weatherproof and to Pe oe es 0 ene See Se 




















































































Mise é 5 : ‘ ing your opera-cloak and handing you 
mits constant folding. Be- give you long and satis- nto a motor. When we got into our uy 
cause of its lightness it is factory service. town house I'd have paid peoy 

t rs for you and youd have 
t 1 to do things for me and a lot of the 
OU PONT We shall be glad to send you personal communication would be cut off 
fABR ow upon application, samples of Up here in a log cabin miles away f 
IK single and double texture anywhere a man and a woman n¢ ‘ 
RAYNTITE topping material. other pretty badly. Let’s learn t 
N Write for them. on each other before we risk the ot] 
: ’s what’s held a lot of r naire 
‘ e ies together through their period of 
DuPont Fabrikoid Co. affluence, the habits started in the ye 

| Factory and Sales Office: New Toronto, Ontario the womar hus hirts 

ind he bu ie p 

CT vrs eve . house s 

©) OD tow e th 

Whi e ha ened the 
S , , 4 
é s st as 
‘ y f 
us one thing more tha 
The most moderately priced, real power boat offered need of a better community spirit toget 
9 to-day. It is thoroughly safe, simple to run, and com- with an arrangement where ea far 
bines speed with durability Miss Kok is of th is self-supporting, able to take ure 
DOE. des tor catalogue of Launches, Rewboats, Sk Gelitaeas Shings and, taleere’ wa, 
” day for catalogue of Launches, Rowboats, ie tess ti ft ys » design aby " 
“MISS KOKA $ on Beenie et online ling tye a It is brings a wond fu satisfact T} 
ToanntO free! Write for Catalogue To-Day. + ht i ~ the last Siab on the f 
t cabin, and Kindied the first fre ont 
L A U N C H Walter Dean Canoe & Boat Co., Limited., Toronto hearth, and stretched it oO} U 
|} wondering how you would like it al 
knew for the first time what a 
by the joy of creation, and I 1 
DISAPPEARING PROPELLER BOAT hited tn Rin tithes aeons tha 4 
Patented fireplace the words, “Ch a , 
ll warm you tw WwW 
1 yur t house I wa to h 
t ve ym the mante we T 
f it far mre } 
* Lands where rowboats can. Increase — es : — 
= 2 a ae Leeds" mies per bene seer || |, LWish I could bring you up to 
protection. rear-driven stationary or portable heights with me for just one day so wt 
motor. could have a good look at the world t 
— gether. I’m afraid if I go down to the 
Protecting Shes ; ey first we will both be blinded by a 
of false values and little difficulties that 
Write for particulars of this wonderful boat look big close - Begley living tt e 
McMullen & Lee, Ltd., Canadian Distributors, 472-78 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont., Can. way our friends live, the relativ a waluee of 
town lots and church pews according to 
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their position, the difficulty of getting life 
insurance, the fear we might both have of 
a possible boredom—because I’ve become 
pretty well established in my bachelor 
habits and we know that marriage clips a 
woman’s wings considerably; the socio 
sts have not only admitted that, but 





preached it at the people, so it 
would seem like taking a pretty deep 
plunge for yeu to give up your freedom, 
ind “possibili Ly verything. But 
jon’t you think, dear, we’ve put our own 
imbitions and philosophies and hobbies 
too much in the centre of the stage and 
let the great issues go by? Isn’t it funny 
we never admit to ourselves or each other 
that the world could go on without books 
yr bridges or any of what we cal! our crea- 
tive work; but it would come to a complete 
leadlock without the man and the woman? 
The mail doesn’t leave the mountains 
till morning und in the cold light of day 
t’s a thousand to one I'll throw this on 
the fire and go down the trail alone, un- 
satisfied, anchored nowhere, beginning to 
irift, just as many another man who 
wouldn't go so far as to put his senti 
ments n writing, dreams tnem over to 
, then shuts them away out of 
like a paper in a vault, to be taken 


broos over when he 1s aione 





ties” and ¢ 





ttle harder each year and his 
say, “It is the war.” If I could onl 
you in the right way I think you'd 
stand; if I could make you see 
wnat I have seen without it hurting 


much I know you'd drop all your other 
] + | 








terests for a while to listen, becauss 
you're trying to find what women can do 
n the way of “reconstruction.” The 
women of France learned that quickly 
because they were right in the h f 


things; and it didn’t take long to 
f turnover in their social 
vidual woman w: 









because every ind 

erned. That’s where the trouble es 
n We need women lik the 
splendid brain and lity 
with all the training you 
wise in the ways of the world, and the 


sweetness that makes you adorable as 
women—not just directing, but doing the 
vital things. I wonder how you feel about 
+1 


Repaying a Personal 
Debt 


rs reply to a letter sent to the clergy from 
the Food Board in February asking 
them to make known to their congrega- 
tions the urgent need of food production 
and conservation, one clergyman wrote: 
I am heartily in accord with all measures 
nserve food, but unfortunately I 
preach to an intelligent congregation w ho 
refuse to see or believe that there can be 
h a shortage of food in the world when 
England can destroy thousands of tons 
if it for beer.” In replying the secretary 
f 












the Food Board explained the reasons 
for the shortage—now pretty generally 
known, quoting Lord Rhondda’s declara 
ition: “The food wanted by mankind does 
t exist The vw shortage is not 
re enougt for the situation. Te put 
he itter bluntly, the whole world ip 
t ‘ 


r lt w er iT ttitu 
f f } Ky r r 
f I fe of the 
for opposing the of food { 


xport. “I hold no brief for the so-calle 
juor interests’ of Great Britain or any 
nation, but I would remind you that the 
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| Achievement— 











Here, at last, is the supreme phono an attachment; but a distincti 
graph achievement of recent years new creatior It plays all record: 
he Brunswick Method of Re according to their exact require 
production—the ULTONA, our new ments. The proper diaphragn ! 
i ecord re lucer, and the presented to each record, wha | 
new Brunswick Tone Amplifier ever make, the exact needle, and | 
These give to a s natur th exact © gnt | 
ness hitherto unattained By the turn of a hand you adap: 
I { sana ng simple the Ultona to ANY type of recor | 
t int sf Tt I \ cr ld car 1 it 


Plays ALL Records PROPERLY 


























Now you s can be jection comes n our all-wood Tote 
ight ¢ favorites Amplifier built ike a violin A’ 
absolutely meta f tructi is avoided thus 
The Ulte ely on the way from the usual custom i 
Bru 9 $2 wood at that, is the | 
$500 only that gives sounc waves 
mprovement in tone pr their prope vibratior | 
S | 
| 
ee an ear 
| 
You cannot afford w to make a choice nti!) you become acquaintec 
with the Brunswi Method of Reproduction 
Examine the Ultona and note how simply it adapts itself to each 
type of record 
Once you hear the new Brunswick you'll be delighted and convinced 
that this is, indeed, the super-phonograph 


Sole Distributors for Canada 


Excelsior Life Building - - - TORONTO 


Musical Merchandise Sales Co. | 








FORD STREAMLINE HOOD 


Covers Brass Radiator 

75 Complete 
Only $14° with Cap 
WHY BUY A NEW CAR 


WRITE FOR CIRCULAR 


The Burrowes Manufacturing Company 
611 King West - : TORONTO 
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attitude adopted by your congregation is 
somewhat unjustifiable in view of the 
urgency he situation Great Britain 
are facing with and for 
1s. The food question is not one of party 


DOTTTT EAT aided edit tu) Hit 
iy 





yr creed, p ylitics or dogma, but pialn 

\ Great Britain might have said 

‘Our financial burdens are too great; we 
+ 


fax sufferers.’ But 
1 dollars was voted 
relief. The sailors 
y might say, ‘Some 
are trying to prevent 
g their best to provide 









| In Office, Store and Home food 4 ; our wives and chi idren 
| Everybody, Appreciates Pure, Cold Drinks hrough to bombard their coast towns and 


kill some of their children.’ But they 
jon’t. They risk their lives daily and 
hourly for us.” It is scarcely credible 
that we could let any secondary issue 
stand in the way of getting across to these 


Guests, customers, employees,—every one of them 
will thank you for your thoughtfulness if you instal! 
nen and their hungry families and our 


A “Perfection” | : 
own men in the lines the food they need 
Beverage Cooler | in the most critical hour of the war 


which keeps water or any other beverage free from 
all impurities and gives you constant access to a 
clear, cold, refreshing, healthful drink 











Mrs. Eleanor Gurnett, Secretary 
of the Women's Auxiliary to the 
Orga nization of Resources Commit- 
The “Perfection” Cooler is made in single, double tee of Ontario, is endeavoring to get 
and triple bottle models. It is so constructed that the womens organizations of _ 
no ice can reach or mingle with the drinking water province to keep a record of what 
or beverages. they produce from their war gar- 

dens or chickens or any other line 
of production this year. These re- 
cords should furnish some valuable 
precedents for another year’s work; 
2 ee possibly the aiming at a high mark 
Perfection Cooler Company, Limited will also prove to stimulate co-oper- 


° . ative effort in some cases 
21 Alice St., Toronto, Ontario 


Write for booklet showing different styles 
ef Coolers and prices of same. 























The Girl On the 
V erandah 


Continued from page 18 


stable to the army. Finest ’osses in Shrop 
shire they was, too—all but killed hin 


We have personal knowledge of one of our Cedar Longitudinal Strip Boats lasting for 35 years parting w ith them ’unters—I ’eard ‘im 
and in constant use all that time. talking to ’is own roan mare and telling 
Our files contain unsolicited testimonials from all over the world, which prove that the owner ‘er it was all for the country; a proper 
of a Lakefield Canoe has the personal satisfaction of knowing that money cannot buy nor skil patriot is Sir John. Kee ps in exercise 


design a craft that comes neare io h ‘ r i best 
© te perfection than the Lakefield model which suite him be all the time and sez the army’ll take ’ 

A cheap Canoe is like a cheap compass, which may work al! right when you know where you ret if ’e ’as to "list as 77 

are; but when your pleasure or your work depend upon quality the smal! extra expense of having yé tite as rd ust AS & buglar - 

the best is the wisest investment that can be made. e will have ’is little joke, will Sir John 


Our experience is at your disposal to assist you in making a selection suitable to your require- Friend of the family, sir?’ 
ments. Send for a Catalogue. It is Free The young officer looked distinctly ur 


° —" ° ° -omfortable 
The Lakefield Canoe Co., Limited, Lakefield, Ontario oo 


Builders of Canoes, Skiffs and Outboard Motor Boats. Established 1860 “As a matter of fact I feel like a perfect 
boob.” 

“Like a what, Sir?” 

“Like a boob—butter in—de trop, na 
poo—get me?” 

“T gather you, sir.” 


“You see,”’ continued the youth in ar 
EVERFADY We are the Leading “VERFADY outburst of frankness f,. was plugged ir 


France and got a trip to Blighty to re 


coup. All I know is that Lady Tremayn« 
DAYLD Distributors DAYL®B used to come into the hospital. Well, she 


seemed to take a bit of a shine to me and 














i i made me promise to come here for 
and make immediate shipments from our complete stock. reine Ne AA. poten: yar dg 
We have special facilities for making prompt shipments from London, Eng., Office The worthy Thomkins nodded his head 
to MEN OVERSEAS, either complete articles or renewal batteries at regular inter- “They be good homely folk, do Sir Johr 
vals. Mail us your orders or write for catalog. and his lady. And ‘ow’s the war, sir?” 


; “Very muddy.” 
SPIELMANN AGENCIES, Reg d W HEREUPON a profound silence fe! 
Read Building, 45 St. Alexander Street, MONTREAL |, upon the pair which was not broker 
until, turning in at a gate, they drove be 
Siaiaie sal tween two lines of green hedge and 
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——is not merely the new name for our product but a mark by which the public will hereafter 
distinguish between the ordinary “flasher” or “flashlight” and the highest development of the 


portable electric light. 


evERFADY DAYLO is “the light of a thousand uses’’---indoors 
and out---yet absolutely safe. See the many styles of evERFApy 


DAYLOS at your nearest dealer’s $1.00 and up. 


Every EVERFADY DAYLO is fitted with a TUNGSTEN Battery 
and MAZDA Lamp—a combination that has no equivalent for reliability 
and economy. Ask your dealer for booklet. 





Canadian National Carbon Company 


Limited 
Toronto am Ontario 
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Hii nil tT TATA AS EES, RAS CRASLAECRSEUGZULSCIECRIR ELE! MTT TTT TT attitude adopted by your congregation ig 
i : i / i | | somewhat unjustifiable in view of the 
, \ ea 






urgency of the situation Great Britain 
and her Allies are facing with and for 
us. The food question is not one of party 


politics or dogma, but plain 








! Great Britain might ha said 
‘Our financial burdens are too great; we 
annot neip the Halifax sufferer ut 
he didn't. Five million dollars w voted 
nme sly for their relief. The sailors 
of th ritish navy might say, ‘Some 
people Oo prevent 





( in Canada are trying t 
others from doing their best to provide 
i + + 


In Office, Store and Home ye | food for sending to our wives and el drer 
at home. eil let a rerman raider 


Everybody, Appreciates Pure, Cold Drinks through to bombard their coast towns and 


( 
kill some of their children.’ But they 
} 


sate tnae hale an. deite Ga 

Guests, customers, employees,—every one of them _— . gy ” . — Betas “¢ ible 
: : ‘ly s s scarcely crec 

will thank you for your thoughtfulness if you install hourly for us. ; ip e 


that we could let any secondary issue 

66 . 93 stand in the way of getting across to these 
A Perfection men and their hungry families and our 
own men in the lines the food they need 


Beverage Cooler in the most critical hour of the war 





which keeps water or any other beverage free from 
all impurities and gives you constant access to a 
clear, cold, refreshing, healthful drink 


Mrs. Eleanor Gurnett, Secretary 
of the Women's Auxiliary to the 
Organization of Resources Comit- 


s . ° ifario gS @7 PaVvor fo ge 
The “Perfection” Cooler is made in single, double - of Ontario, rs ¢ —_ hte “ oe 
4 ° > 0 2 2 or ra ta] 8 ) f 
and triple bottle models. It is so constructed that ne % eg , ee nay Fala 
. . . . POT ‘e o ree recare 0 ‘ tae 
no ice can reach or mingle with the drinking water 8: hetlcente — < gl 
or beverages they produce from their war gar- 


dens or chickens or any other line 
wri t : ' of production this year. These re- 
rite for booklet showing different styles cords should furnish some valuable 
of Coolers and prices of same. ; ’ 
precedents for another year’s work; 





P ad possibly the aiming at a high mark 
Perfection Cooler Company, Limited will also prove to stimulate co-oper- 
i ‘ ative effort in some casea, 
21 Alice St., Toronto, Ontario 
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outst Lakefield Canoes «2°. 
ee ee 











stable to the army. Finest ’osses in Shrop 
shire they was, too—all but killed him 
parting with them ’unters—I ’eard ‘im 
talking to ’is own roan mare and telling 
‘er it was all for the country; a proper 
patriot is Sir John. Keeps in exercise 
all the time and sez the army’ll take ‘im 
yet if ’e ’as to ’list as a buglar 
’e will have ’is little joke, will Sir John 
Friend of the family, sir?” 

The young officer looked distinctly un 
comfortable 

“I don’t know them at all,” he said 
“As a matter of fact I feel like a perfect 
boob.” 

“Like a what, Sir?” 

“Like a boob—butter in—de trop, na 
poo—get me?” 
“T gather you, sir.” 


CI sonst 
“You see,” continued the youth in an 
EVE W ; EVERFADY outburst of frankness. “I was plugged in 
READy e are the Leading France and got a trip to Blighty to re 
° ° D tC coup. All I know is that Lady Tremayne 
DAYLD Distributors AYL used to come into the hospital. Well, she 


seemed to take a bit of a shine to me and 






We have personal knowledge of one of our Cedar Longitudinal! Strip Boats lasting for 35 years 
and in constant use al! that time. 

Our files contain unsolicited testimonials from all over the world, which prove that the owner 
of a Lakefield Canoe has the personal satisfaction of knowing that money cannot buy nor skiil 
design a craft that comes nearer to perfection than the Lakefield mode! which suits him best 
A cheap Canoe is like a cheap compass, which may work al! right when you know where you 
are; but when your pleasure or your work depend upon quality the smal! extra expense of having 
the best is the wisest investment that can be made 

Our experience is at your disposal to assist you in making a selection suitable to your require- 
ments. Send for a Catalogue. It is Free. 


The Lakefield Canoe Co., Limited, Lakefield, Ontario 


Builders of Canoes, Skiffs and Outboard Motor Boats. Established 1860 








and make immediate shipments from our complete stock. ce’ Gdak t eanean ee oe ms 
mont en yas well enough. 

We have special facilities for making prompt shipments from London, Eng., Office The worthy Thomkins nodded his head 

to MEN OVERSEAS, either complete articles or renewal batteries at regular inter- “They be good homely folk, do Sir Johr 

vals. Mail us your orders or write for catalog. and his lady. And ’ow’s the war, sir?” 


SPIELMANN AGENCIES, Reg’d a 


Read Building, 45 St. Alexander Street, MONTREAL 


W HEREUPON a profound silence fel 

upon the pair which was not broken 
until, turning in at a gate, they drove be 
tween two lines of green hedge and 
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Silver Gloss Starch | 
\ For nearly sixty years Edwardsburg | 
R “Silver Gloss” has been the standby | 
Guaranteed not to injure the finest fabric. ; 
N Manufactured by 











MONTREAL 


FOR HOME LAUNDRY 


THE CANADA STARCH COMPANY, LIMITED & 




























This New 
Hosiery Fits 
Perfectly 


Mercury Hosiery is fashioned differ- 
ently from others. The ankles are 
narrowed and fit without a wrinkle. 
The toes and heels are perfectly 
turned. The calves are full fashioned 
The tops are widened, therefore more 
comfortable than any others. It is 

seamless from toe to top. 





AN 
OW 
T5r\ While it is only a little more 
\ . 
— than a year since we started 
knitting this new Mercury Fashioned 


Seamless Hosiery it has achieved a won- 
derful success. ‘Women who have worn 
one pair invariably purchase more Mer- 
cury Hosiery. Such sightly, shapely 
hosiery has not hitherto been obtainable 
even in the finest imported lines now off 
the Canadian market on account of war 
conditions. 

Cashmeres in black, white, grays and 
browns. Cottons, Mercerized Lisles. Pure 
Silks, in all fashionable shades. 


Mills, Ltd., Hamilton, 


eres 


Mercury Canada. 





= lll 


For Ladies and Men. 


Also Underwear for Men, Women 
and Children. 
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Why 


Read This 


Little Gem Ear Phone 


The Little Gem Ear Phone receive 
the GOLD MEDAI highest award 
for Ear Phones at the Panama 
Pacific Exposition in 191 


etition with the world 
demonstratio 


The Gem Ear Phone Company 


of Canada 
1406 Royal Bank Building 


Toronto, Ontario 
New York Office, 47 W. 34th St 
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turned to the more practical pursuit of 
unpacking his Wolsley. 

All of which may seem very sentimental 
and maudlin, but he was madly in love 
with a memory which is sometimes far 
worse than being enamored of a reality 


T was after dinner and Lady Tremayne 

and her guest were sitting in the music 
room. Sir John had not been present at 
dinner as he had been compelled to go to 
the station. 

“Are you thinking of home?” 

He started . then blushed guiltily. 

“No—I—I was thinking of—er, that is. 
] was a 

He paused again and she laughed 

“As if I didn’t know al along,” she said. 
“That’s why I put the violets in your 
room.” 
He smiled. “Lady Tremayne, two hun 


lred years ago, you would have been 
burned as a witch.” 

“All women are witches when it comes 
to guessing love secrets Tell me about 
her. A Canadian girl, of course?” 

“But she isn’t a Canadian; I don’t even 
snow her name All I know is that I saw 

er ! a ind tray ed ft mile n ¢ 
\ i t out 
re | lid never iter e the p ure 

f her le fr i tax 1d just touch 

r her lips with her fingers.” He rose 
nd leaned against the piano “T don’t 


Know why, but ever since I have come 








| 


here she seems inseparable from my 
thoughts. It is just a freak of foolish 
maginatior Is ippose.” 
“Sometimes .it is wise to be foolish.” 
Lady Tremayne glanced out of the win 
w. “We must advertise in the agony 
olumn of the Times for her. Oh, here’s 
Sir Johr He drove to the village to meet 
ir daughter who has been doing V.A.D 
vork in towr Will you excuse me?” 
Bi HE melancholy grey stopped in front 
of the house and Thomkins hurried 
t nead (it was a ttie joke 
f own to prete the grey might 
ich 1 puff 
. , f per 
efu ay 
, K 1 
ing 
I a) laugt 
her Iw 
iug I ! ¢ 
\I k r f Ca I 
eer 
» ffered |} 
VM has 
5 nt red and he went white—ther 
ersed and she became white and | 
a 


Stayed th: way. 


Lady Tremayne,” he returned to the 
. lered mother, “it, er it won't be 


sary to use the Agony Column after 


Jove!” Sir John stamped into the 
“I’m ravenous Come along, 
we'll have a bit of dinner now—” 

I'm not hungry, Daddy.” 

It may have been that Lady Tremayne 

v the longing in Kilgour’s eyes; or per- 
he noticed the downcast eyes of her 
ghter At any rate she placed her 

irn her husband's 

‘Let me come with you while you have 
r, John. Evelyn, you stay and chat 


with Mr. Kilgour. Mind you, he’s an in- 


1 and must not talk too much Per- 
ps you had better read to him.” 


Sir John rubbed his hands together | 


benign good nature. 


1 scarlet then the y both went 
it 
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Are Better Shaves 
Worth A Five 
Dollar Bill ? 


While a man can stand for one poor 
shave, a steady run of them gets. on 
the nerves, and spoils his temper and 
his efficiency. There’s no reason in 
the world for putting up with them, 
either, when five dollars will buy a 


Gillette Safety Razor. 


The Gillette positively guarantees shaving comfort 
every morning, year in and year out. It saves 
time—you can shave with it in five minutes! It 
saves every face, for you can adjust it with a turn of 
the handle to suit any sort ol a beard. The 


Gillette 
Safety Razor 


works so smooth and easy shaves with never a pull 
or gash—and no honing, no stropping! If there is 
anything that will add five dollars worth to your per- 
sonal daily comfort, it’s the Gillette Safety Razor ! 
Ask any one of the millions of men who are using 
it. Then ask your Hardware Dealer, Druggist or 
Jeweler to show you the different Gillette Sets. 


Gillette Safety Razor Co. 
of Canada, Limited 


Office and Factory: 
65-73 St. Alexander St., Montreal 
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= T= EE —_ SS ( e along j u 
Se —_ am = | ter Y 0 Wo 1 ou be 
i r, wha hat scoundre We s 
i} | y ‘ ; yg ir the t ners ct 1 
‘ ; | ng a Republic for England 
RSMITHS 7 t rm 1. KON RGE \ . His voice trailed off in the distar 
tj ee ee } rar ¢ tner Vas a er nse 
Ls aq 7 etween tnen Your mott nas 
| a t } bn wna he said y 
THE | it ur th ri stances, I su se 
| tw € r for e to leave 
| | MAPPIN N Wh Her vas s 
Was $100 A) cote thai he wondered i she had eal 
. ores } »s spoker 
y 
: > &“ 3 hall m aia ae 
| } CA TR | If I stav hnere I sna make ait of 
| i ; d BINET myself.” He bit his lip. “I am from Can- 
i i FLATW ARE AND | : ida, you see, and if 1 ve a> ugh this 
| —~ “DV war I ar roing back there ou be ng 
| <e> CUTLERY = BM | wae! am soing back there 
a He paused. The tableau was broken 
HiT . ; 2: by a radiant smile that ly illumined 
Hi : > ; | her face 
j : ; “Goodness!” she cried. “You have been 
standing all this t ime Sit down at once 
| . sir. There.” With her eyes dancing with 
Yi a inimation, she led him to a sofa and 
wy 1 = forced him down amidst the cushions 
Wy +t which she deftly arranged. “Now, then 
let me see—have I taken your tempera 


ture?” 

“TI swear it is one hundred and three 

“And your pulse?” 

“Please take it 

She tried to look severe. 

“You're doing too much talking by far 
for an invalid. Oh, of course, I was for 
getting; mother said I was to read to 
you. 
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) 12 Table Spoons 12 Table Forks “TI would rather you talked to me.” he 
5 $42 Dessert Spoons 4 12 rt Forks urged, his eyes hungrily taking in her 
i . 424 Ons 1 Butter Knife girlish beauty as she moved about. 
i} . 4 r Spoon 1 Cold Meat Fork “Orders from maternal headquarters 
B12 Table Knive 12 Dessert Knives sir.” She saluted smartly, then turned 
‘ tCarvers 1Pr.GameCarvers on her heel and marched to a bookshelf 
i | 1 Steel ‘Here is a book!” she cried, returning 
; 


with a novel in her hand. She sat down 
beside him and opened it 

“The name of this book is ‘Simon the 
Jester’.” 


Delivered anywhere in Canada 
Price $100 0 Net 


; r illustrated Catalos He burst into a laugh. She looked auite 
| T t ppliec in 
Ali 
ew . aia 
yA r t 

: 
¢ \ > r 

Royal Works. gland 
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Hair under the arms is a need- 
ONTARIO E] Rado is easily applied to the 
is SOEASY NO EXPENSE FOR APPLIED SCIENCE coarsen later hair growth 
TO fasy LAUNDRY BILLS Mining, Chem 1, Civil Me hanical and 
Piaget sc oped cate ll with one year's attendence of fous $1.00. Money-back guarantee. 
fue 25 ia Se ] * 


UEEN’S less annoyance. You can re- 
move it in the most agreeable, 
UNIVERSITY “womanly” way by using El! 
be COLLARS KINGSTON Rado, a sanitary, colorless lotion 
WATERPROOF face, neck or arms, with a piece of 
ECONOMICAL ARTS absorbent cotton Entirely harn 
ALWAYS DRESSY sontiaiaiee EDUCATION less, and does not stimulate or 
Electrical. Engineering Ask for (R98 atany toilet goods 
oretiyy ms oar oa at a HOME : STUDY sae counter. Two sizes, 50¢ and 
Summer School Navigation School matt ee we Will Sl) your onler by 
THE ARLINGTON co. OF CANADA. ” Seaee July and August December to April sinadied din sing stamps or coin. 
54-56 Fraser Ave. - eae PILGRIM MFG. CO., 112 E. 19th Street, New York 
GEO. ¥. CHOWN. Resistrar | CANADIAN ADDRESS, 132 St. Paul W., Montres 
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severe for a moment, then once more 
melted into her dazzling smile. 

“T shall now read you page 203, over 
and over again 
‘And upside down—don't forget.”’ 

She made a pretence at pouting and 
then she slowly closed the book. 

‘Tell me about Canada,” she said 


AGerman Estimate of 
British Statesmen 


Lloyd George, Balfour, Law, Carson and 


Others Passed in Revieu 


 pamemnceg vriter has arisen with the 
4 irage to discuss British personalities 








i 
and B iffairs fair and w heat 
Herr ( > rer, a wW K NT irr s 

has } b K \ cr e calls I g 
sh St . and in whic e reviews the 
dutstanding men at Westminster He was 
for some years the London correspondent of 


a Vienna newspaper and so came to know 
and to like Englishmen. Lewis S. Benjamin 
splendid review from which the 
ng extracts are taken: 

Naturally we turn first to the older states 
men. Herr Silberer has a very high opinion 
of the abilities of Mr. Balfour He thinks 
that no one can have been more surprised than 
Balfour when he found himself a politician 
Men take up politics as a profession from 
ambition, deep devotion to a cause, or from a 
sense of duty, he opines; not so Mr. Balfour, 
whose mind did not incline him to the House 


of Commons. Mr. Balfour became a politician 
because the way to political life was opened 
for him. If he had not already been a phil- 
osopher, he would have become one when 






Herr Sil- 


tatesman maigre 


thinking of the course of 
him as “ 








l is the student of Bact 
lem of life and religion, and 
no doubt that it was difficult suddenly to 
1 nto the business of party politics 
For Mr. Asquith, too, Herr Silbe 









agreeable - 
t of Balliol There is no 
one in the House of Commons who can ex- 


press himself in such clear-cut phrases, who 





rsely develop his argument, or whose 





y s¢ has 
alw de fev 

r furious onslaught, but 

by has always known 

N ‘ r been in haste; when 

€ has besieged 

t ront of it. Thus 

he arrived at his goal His coldness, 

wi f years stood in the way of his 
popularity, | vith his advancing years al 

m disappeared. In him the inborn 

re e Englishman, the dislike of 

! ‘ has resolved itself into an 

s dness lo realise this, he must 

bench, surrounded by 

igues, who love and honor him, and 

4 } : of his lovableness. 

’ 1 rr 


nd brother-Irishman is next 


Sir Edward Carson. “At a first glance 


his clean-shaven face, suggests 
comedian If, however, 


man closely, listen to his unaffected 





leep voice, you will soon come 


hat he is a comediar only when 

vod to him so to be He can sur- 

vith an icy atmosphere; but 
jovial and amusing 

ng well aware that the Englishmar 

as a nonchalant dashing 

e part he likes best of a 

mes natural to him. He has 


1 of the soldier and the Viking 
j ready to strike; always ready 
lulge his Irish humor, which invaria 
vins him a laugh. 

Herr Silberer Mr. Lloyd George is a fig 
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Protect Your Clothes 





£ re cour that y shou mak 
I i 1) oO our iT r 
g é i 1 i 
road B r 
r g good « s 
CAIRIAUR TI 
ef) Seb db 
SAFETY 
FIRST 
garments for complete protection of your clothes 
They are designed especially for the motorist: Have 


gained a reputation for durability, workmanship and 
t are endorsed by car owners everywhere 


for Men, Women and Children 


f Ras met Uuh uhkiversal 


If your dealer does not carry 
them and will not get them for 
you, write us. We will supply 
you direct. 





Toronto Montreal 











HAMILTON CARHARTT COTTON MILLS, 
LIMITED 
TORONTO, UNIT 


Winnipeg Vancouver 














VIYELLA 


FLANNEL 


REGISTERED 


SPRING DESIGNS FOR 1918 


“Viyella” can be obtained at all leading retail stores. 


Stripes! Plain Colours! and Fancies! 


“Viyella” is specially adapted for Women’s Waists 


and Children’s School Dresses. 


“Viyella” Shirts and Pyjamas are sold by the leading 


men’s furnishers. 


Avoid Imitations 


“T’iyella” is stamped on the selvedge every 2' yards. 


DOES NOT SHRINK 
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Boils, Broils, Fries and 
Toasts, Right at the Table 


Think of the compactness of a 
stove that does all of thess 
things, yet is so handy that it 
can be used anywhere—from 
dinner table to sick room ol 
nursery. Surprisingly useful 
with a greater capacity than 
you would at first sight imagine 
Economical to use And, be 
cause it is a “Premier,” depend 
able, strong, handsomely fin- 


ished. 
































PREMIER 


“All That the Name Implie 
Electrical Appliances 
Shown by most electrical dealers and hardware stores dealing in quality 


goods. To be sure of the PREMIER quality and guarantee see that the 
trademark is right on the appliance. 


SUPERIOR ELECTRICS, Limited, PEMBROKE, Ont. 





during warm weather days 


| he petal oat has brought comfort to womankind. 
Especially through “Premier” Electrical Appliances. 
They are the highest type of appliances yet achieved. 
Built by men who have grown up in the industry. 
They end the drudgery and discomfort of the house- 
wife’s task—particularly during the warm weather 
Here are three suggestions from the Premier 
line—for your home or for gifts to your friends. 


—A Woman’s Comfort 








For breakfast in a hurry 
or in comfort 








Make toast right at the table- 
just turn a switch. Quickly it is 
done—brown and crunchy; keep 
it hot on top. Always a slice 
ready as you want it. No 
“jumping up” from the table. 
The beauty, strength and sim- 
plicity of the Premier Electric 
Toaster have won the praise of 
every woman who owns one 





Ironing Done in Half the 
Time, with Half the Work 


Here’s an iron that will rejoice 
any woman’s heart. Just the 
ideal weight. Surface is evenly 
heated, with extra heat at the 
point. Handle is comfortable 
to the hand. Guaranteed! And 
think how pleasant it is to have 
the right heat at the turn of a 
switch! No sweltering over a 
hot stove! No stepping to and 
fro! And you'll like the smooth, 
lasting surface of the “Premier.” 
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re more romantic even than Mr. Burns 
Even in English novels such a romanti 
career has rarely been presented as that « 
the son of the Welsh schoolmaster. His po 
litical success, achieved by a gift for work 
intelligence, and push, is as rare as it is a 
ing, and only to be compared with that 
of Disraeli. Disraeli, however, could rely for 
support upon his father’s cash-box; further 
he had many accomplishments, a compe 
personality, and had won fame as a mar 
letters before he entered the political arena 
Lloyd George, on the other hand, was so poor 
that when he came to London to practise as 
a solicitor he could not appear in court be 
cause he had not the money to buy the nec 
He had had no regular edu 


toun 





mR 


sary black gown 





cation; he had attended a village school 

a while, then was taught by a cobbler-uncle 
what else he knew he picked up when he 
orking in the office of a provincia 

He was without influence of any kind; he 

ot ¢ tocratic or well-to-do parent 
ige uld } made the Way easier 
for him; he did not bear a famous name like 
Herbert Gladstone or Austen Chambet 


New Censorship Regula- 
tions Necessitate Holding 
Out Col. Maclean’s Article 


( WING to the new censorship regula 

tions, which prohibit all forms of in 
formation or suggestions that might be 
technically regarded as a criticism of any 
members of the cabinet or of any civil 
incompetent 
and which now vest absolute authority on 
such matters in the hands of the Secre 
tary of State, Hon. Mr. Burrell. until 
recently Minister of Agriculture, it has 
been deemed expedient to withdraw from 
this number the article by Lieut.-Colonel 
John Bayne Maclean. 


servants, no matter how 


TT ! ; , i } ] 
These regulations apply to individuals 


as well as to the press. 
In view of the fact that a number of the 








most capable men in public hife at Ottawa 
have frankly expressed their approval of 
our policy in publishing these articles, we 
desire to bring the matter to the attentior 
of the House. 

In a recent debate on the subject in the 
Thomas I 
party pe 
out t Ww 

( ende Senat 
tras y 

out 

Y er y y the 

; u tts Se itor 
“Our gallant Allies are holding back tine 
German advance at enormous sacrifice 
d with a courage that goes beyond the 
range of eulogy. In this dark hour it is a 


crime to keep from the American people 
facts well known to our enemies, but 
about which our own citizens are misin 
formed. 

“The only relief I can see is to appeal 
to the spirit of the American people. You 
cannot do that if you deceive them. Tell 
them the truth. Let them know the 
dangers and the perils in which they are; 
that we are fighting for freedom. for 
civilization, for all that makes life worth 
living, and that we may be fighting be 
fore very long for our very existence as an 
independent nation. j 

“It is no time to deceive ourselves. Let 
us look facts in the face. I for one have 
held my peace a long time, but the day has 
gone by when it is right to hold our peace,” 

Senator Johnston, California: “I say 
there is just one way to correct this sort 
of outrage upon American youth, and 
that way is, in the language of a dis 
tinguished executive, ‘pitiless publicity! 
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This series of twelve tire tests is designed to take the uncertainty 
out of tire-buying by helping the motorist to determine before- 
hand what mileage he may expect from the various tires he is 
considering. The next advertisement in this series will appear in 
next month’s issue of “MacLean’s Magazine.” 


WEIGHT 


One of the best ways to judge a tire is to weigh 
it. for mileage depends in a large measure on the 
quantity of quality materials. Of course, weight 
might be due to many factors that do not improve 
quality, such as unnecessary wire in the beads, or 
weight-giving compounds. But once assured that only 
quality-giving materials are used, then weight is an 
excellent guide to durability. 
















In NY leet q tires, the re fore 4 hai é€ your deale 
weigh the different mekes you are considering. 


MICHELINS 
12 to 15 Per Cent. Heavier 


When you make this test you will find a bi difference in tires. For 
instance, nine popular non-skids (34 x 4 size) weigh as follows: 























Michelin : ons os = 
Second Tire “ae ar - « 25 Ibe. 


Third Tire e * - « 22% tbs. 
Fourth Tire +: me he, wee 
Fifth Tire ee ‘ - «+ 21% Ibs. 
Sixth Tire ‘ oe - « 21% lbs. 
Seventh Tire e« +s ~« « BR 
Eighth Tire c Sie Sc ce ee 


Ninth Tire 


Considering all non-skids made, Michelin Universals weigh 12 to 
15 per cent. more than the average, the percentage varying 
with the size of tire 
This extra weight, due to extra quality rubber and 
fabric (and no one questions Michelins Quality), 
means tnat you have it 
mileage from Miche 


MICHELIN TIRE CO., of Canada, Ltd. 
782 St. Catherine St., W., Montreal 
Canada 


expect extra 


line 
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| 
Look for this Sian 
on Leading Garages 





chelin Tires Weigh 
% 4015 % More ae 
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Vention MacLean’s Magaz ne—It will ider tify you 
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Ask the Jeweller in 


Or write us for 
illustrations. 
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treatments 


Conspicuous Nose Pores 
How to reduce them 


Pong) EXIONS otherwise flawless 
are often ruined by conspicuous 
nose pores. In such cases the small 
muscular fibres of the nose have become 
weakened and do not keep the pores 
closed as they should be. Instead, thes 
pores collect dirt, clo ind become 


enlarged 


To reduce enlarged nose pores: wring 
a cloth from very hot water, lather it 
with Woodbury’s Facial Soap, then 
hold it to your face. When heat has: 
expanded the pores, rub in very gentl 
a fresh lather of Woodbury’s. Repeat 
this hot water and lather applicatior 


several times stopping once if you 


Send for sample cake of soap with booklet of 
famous treatments and samples of Woodbury’s 
Facial Cream and Facial Powder 


Send us 5 cents for a san ple cake (er 
week or ten days of any Woodbury Facial! tr a 
together with the booklet of treatn 
You Love to Touch.” Or for 12¢ 
samples of Woodbury’s Facial S 
and Facial Powder Address The 
Co., Limited, 2505 Sherbrooke Street. 
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